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An ordinary Song or Ballad that U the delight oHhe 

common people, cannot fail to pleafe all foch leaders, 

as are cot unqualified for the, entertainment by their 

affEQation or their ignorance; and the reafon is plain, 

becaufe the fame paintings of nature whkh recommend 

' it to the moil ordinary Reader, will appear beHndftd to 

the moil refined. 

Anpisorf* in Spectator No* 70* 
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SONGS AND BALLADS, 

SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK I. 



BALLADS ON KING ARTHUR, iff:. 

This Third Volume being chiefly devoted to Romantic Suh- 
Jt^i, may not be improperly introduced <vbith a fenu Jlight 
hriQurts on the old MtTKiCAL Rom AKCES : a JuhjcS the 
^orettuorthy attention, as/ucb as hfi've ^written on the nature 
^^ origin of Books of Chivalry, feem not to haie knonun 

Vol. J. b that 



a ANCIENT SONGS 

that thi firft compofitions of this kind wire in Firfi, and 
uJuaUyJung to the Harp^ 



On 

THE Ancieint Metrical Romances, &c. 

%befirjl attempts at cowpofition among all barbarous nation t 
are ever found to be Poetry and Song, The praifes of their 
Gods^ and the atchie'vements of their heroes, are ufually chanted 
at their fefli'vai meetings. Ibtfe are the firft rudiments of 
Hiftory, It is in this manner that the fa'vages of North Ame^ 
rica prefer^ve the memory ofpaft events J ; and the fame method 
is kno<wn to have prevailed among our Saxon yAnceftors *• 
The ancient Britons had their Bards, and the Gothic nations 
their Scalds, nMho/e bufinefs it <was to record the vi^ries of 
their ivarriorsy and the genealogies of their Princes, in a kind 
of popular fongSf which fwere committed to memory , and deli^ 
vered dtnwn from one Reciter to another. So long as poetry 
continued a diftinS profejpon^ and vnhile the Bard, or Scald 
ivas a regular and fated officer in the Prince's court, thefe 
tnen are thought to have performed the funSions of the hifto-- 
rian pretty faithfully ; for tho* their narrations vDOuld be apt 
to receive a good deal of embelliflfment, they are fuppo/ed to 
have had at the bottom fo much of truth as to ferve for the 
bafis of more regular annals. At leaft fucceeding htftorians 
have taken up vuiih the relations of thefe rude men, and for 
ivant of more authentic records, have agreed to allovi them the 
credit of true hiftory f, 

Afier letters began to prevail, and hiftory ajfumed a more 
^ahle fjrm, by being committed to plain fimple pro/e ; thefe 
Songs of the Scalds began to be more amufing, than ujefuU And . 



J Vid. Lafiteau Moeurs de. Sauvagcs. T. s« Dr, Browne'* Hift. of 
the Rife and Progrefs of Poetry. 

* Barth. Antiq, Dan. Lib. i. Cap. lo.— Vid. Tadt. dc Mor. 
Germ. 

t See ^* V Introd. a 1* Hift. de'Dannemarc. par Mallet. 4to. 175 (• 
pag, 31. 
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i* friportkn, m it tiettmt thiir hmfimfs ebiefy 19 entertain 
end ddigbt, ihef gtwe mere emi mure into ewAelliJbment^ and 
fit off their reeitai* matbfmcb metr'velous fiSions, as loere eal^ 
cuialed to captivate gro/s euul ignorant minds* Tbns began 
fiories of ad^fesetnres *mtb giamts emd dragons ^ and nuitcbes 
and enchanters^ and all the monfirons extravagances of nutld 
isnagination^ ungnided byjndgment^ amd nncorrcBed by art *• 
THIS is the true origin of that fpeeies of Romance^ icbicbfo 
long celebrated feats ofCbivabj^ emd which atfirfi in metre 
emd afterwards in proje^ tvas the entertainment of our ancef 
tors^ in common with their contemporaries on the comiinent^ tilt 
the fatire of Cer'vantest or rather the increafe of kntrwledge 
and clajjiced Uterature^ drove them off tbefiage^ to maxe room 
for a more refined fpecies of fiSion^ under the name of French 
Romances y copied from the Greek f. 

That our old Romances of Chivalry are derived in a lineal 
defcent from tbe asKtent biftorical fongs of the Scalds^ is in- 
conte^ible^ becaufe there are many of them fiill ptefer'ved in 
tbe North, tufhich exhibit all the Jeeds of Chivalry before it 
became a Jolemn infiitutiori %* " Chivalry, as a diftinS 
** military order, conjerred in the vfay of invejiiture, and ac* 
** companied ivi/b the folemnity of an oath, and other certtno^ 
•* ifzVj" v^ets of later date, and fprung out of the feudal con^ 
Jiitution, as an elegant v/riter has lately Jhonun ||. But the 
ideas of Chivalry prevailed long before in all tbe Gothic 
nations, and may be dijcovered at in embrio in the cuftoms^ 
manners t and opinions, of every branch of that people §. T'heU 
fondmefs of going in queft of adventures, that fpirit of cbaU 
lengimg to fngle combat, and that refpe&ful complaifanc^ 
Jhevon to the fair fex, (fo different from the nuutners of th^ 
Greeks and Romans) all are of Gothic origin, and may to 
traced up to the earliefl times among all tbe northern na- 
b ii tions. 

• Vid. Infra. 

j- Viz. ASTXiKA^ CaSSANDBA^ ClXLXA) ^c« 

i Mallet.— Int. a 1* Hift. de Dannem. p. aoo. L' Hdda, p. 164. * 
pamm. 

Letters concerning Chivalry. 8vo, 1763. 
Mallet. paiTiiai. 
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tiens •*. The/e exiftedlong he/ore the feudal ages^ th^ they n^itri 
called forth and ftrengthemd in a fuuliar manner under that 
conftitution, and at length arri<ved to their full maturity in 
the times of the Crufades.fo replete <with romantic adventures. 

Even the common arbitrary fiSions of Romance 'were {as is 
hinted above) moft of them familiar to the ancient Scalds of 
the Norths long before the times of the Crufades. They btUeved 
the exiftence of Giants and Dvoarfs f, ^ had fame notion 
of Fairies J, they voere ftrongly poffeffed with the belief of 
ffells and inchantment |1, and nuerefond of inventing combats 
nvith Dragons and Monfters §. 

We have a Uriking infiance of their turn for CbiveUfj and 
Romance f in the hifiory of King Regner Lodbrog^ a celebrated 
fwarrior and f irate j *wbo reigned in Denmark about the year 
800 4.. This hero Jignalized his youth by an exploit of gal-^ 
lantry. A S-wediJh prince had a beautiful daughter^ nvhom 
he intrvfted (probably during fome expedition) to the care of 
one of his officers^ ajffgning a ftrong caftle for their defence. 
The Officer fell in love viith his vjard, and detained her in 
his caftle^ Jpite of all tfje efforts of her father. Upon this he 
fublijhed a proclamation through all the neighbouring countries^ 
that vjhoever viould conquer the ravijher and refcue the Lady^ 
fljould have her in marriage. Of all that undertook the ad-- 
venture^ Regner alone vjasfo happy as to atthieve it : he de* 
livered the fair captive^ and obtained her for his prixe.'^ 
It happened that the name of this difcourteom officer was 
Or ME, vjhich in the Iflandic language fgnifes Sekfeut : 
Wherefore the Scalds to give the more poetical turn to the 
adventure f reprefent the Lady as detained from her father 
by a dreadful Dtagon^ and that Regntrflev) the monfer tofet 
her at liberty^ Even Regner. bimfelf ivho v)as a celebrated 

poet, 

* Mallet, pailim. 
f Mallet, p. 22. 

J Olaus Verel. ad Hcrvarer Saga, p, 44. 45. riickts's Tbefaui 
V. 2. p. 311. 

II Ibid. 

§ Rollofe Saga. Cap. 35. Arc. 

4. Saxo Gi»m. p. 152. 153,— Mallet, p. 201, 
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poei^ gi*uis ibis/kSuhtts account of the exfUit in a poem of bit 
etun ivruing that is ftill exianU ^»nd nubicb records all tbt 
valiant atchii*vements of his life *. 

WITH mmrwHous emheUiJhments of tbis hni tbe ScaUs 
early began to decorate tbeir narrati'ves : andtbey *vuere tbe more 
Uf^fi of tbefe in proportion as they departed from tbeir origin 
vol injfitution, but it was a long time before tbey tbougbt of 
delinjering a fet of perfonages and adtfenttires 'wholly feigned^ 
Of tbe great muhitttde of romantic tales fit II prefefved in tbe 
libraries of tbe Vortb^ mof of tbem are fuppofed to bane bad 
fostte foundation in truths and tbe more ancient tbey are tbe 
more tbey are believed to be conneSied tvitb true biftory. f 

It 'was not probably till after tbe biforian and tbe bard 
bad been Ung difunited^ tbat tbe latter <uentnred at pure fie- 
tiom. At lengtb 'when tbeir bufinefs twos no longer to^inftruH 
or inform J but merely to amufe, it was no longer t/eedfJ for 
tbem to adbere to trutb. Tben began fabulous and romantic 
fongs 'which for a long time pretvaileJ in France and England 
before tbey bad books of Chivalry in profe, Tet in both tbefe 
countries tbe minfirels fill retained fo much of tbeir original 
inflitution^ as frequently to make true cvettts this fubjeB of 
their fonps J; and indeed, as during tbe barbarous ages^ tie 
regular biftoriet 'were abncfi all fwrit in Latin by tbe Monks, 
tbe memory of events was prefer^ved and propagated among 
tbe ignorant laity by fear ce any other means than tbe popular 
Songs of tbe Minjirelt. 

THE inbsbitanti ofSwedeuy Denmark and Norway, being 
tbe laieft converts to Qbriftiauityj retained their original 
manners and opinions longer than tbe other nations of Gothic 
race: and tbeinfore tbey home freferved snore of the genuine 
iompofitiosu of tbeir ancient poets, than tbeir fouthern neigh- 
b iii hours, 

• See a Tranflation of thi« poem, htely published among «' Five 
*« pSecei ef Runic Poetry, 8vo. 1765.** f Vid. Mallet. 

J The Editor •« MS. contains a multitudo of poems of this Utter 
kmd. It was from this cuftom of the Minftrels that fome of our firft 
Hi{)orians wrote their Chronicles in verfe, as Rob. of Gloucefteri 
Harding> &c, I 
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hours* Among thefe the frogre/sfrem poetical hiftory to pntt^ 
col fiSion is inry dijcernabk : tbey ba*U€ Jomt of the lutter 
kindy that are in effe^ complete Romances of Chi^ualry |^. 
They have aljo a multitude of ^SkG as • or hiftories on ro- 
mantic Ju^e^s, containing a mixture of profe and 'uerfe^ of 
'various dates %fome of them ^written Jince the times of the Cru^ 
fades, others long before : but their narratives in vir/e only 
are efteemed the more ancient* 

With regard to the Saxons and Franks^ nvbo it Jhontdfetm 
had made their irruptions into Britain and Gaul^ before profe 
€ompofitions <were knonj^n in the North^ they had originaUy 
their fabulous ftories and tales of amufement ivhdlly in ninjie, 
The firfl Romances ofChi'veJry that nvere known in France 
/were in metre f, andfo 'were thtfe that weri current in Eeez^ 
land* In both kingdoms tales in werfe nsiere ufually fung by 
minftrels to the harp on feftival occafions : and proiaify aotb 
nations derived their relijh for this fort of entet^tainmnt from 
their Gothic anceftors^ without borrowing it either from the 
other. In both nations narrative fongs on true or fditioui 
' fubje&s had doubtlefs obtained from the earlieft times. But 
the profejfed Romances ef Chivalry feem to heeoe been firfl com^ 
fofed in France \ where alfo they had their nasm, 

The Latin Tongue, as is obferved by an ingenious writer ;(;, 
4eafed to befpokeh in France about the ninth century^ andvuas 
fucceeded by what was called the Romance Tongue^ a msX" 
ture of the language df the Franks and bad Latin. 4t the 
Songs of Chivalry became the moft popular compofitions in that 
language f they were emphatically ca(led Romans or Ro- 
M ANTS ; tifl* this natne v/as at fir ft given to any piece ofPo^ 

etfy^ 

II See a Specimen at the end of L^Edda par M. Millet. 4to X756.» 

^ Eccardi Hift. Stud. Etytn* 1711. p. 1791 &c, Hickei** Thefaur. 
Vol. 2. p. 314. 

-|- San Graal, Perceval, Ltancelot du Jd^aCj) ^c. were among the firft 
prptie Rqinaqces in French, yet thefe were origidally fompofed in me^ 
tre. See a Note of Wanley^s iq Harl. Catalog. Num. %%$%» p« 49« 
9cq; Nicholfon^s Eng. Hift. Library. 2d. £d. p. pi. ^c.-— See al&i 
a curious Collef^, of old French Romances with Mr. Wanley*8 account 
of tl^efe fort of pieces in, Harl. MSS. Cat. 978. 106. 

\ The Author of the EiTay on the Genius of Pope^ pt %^%. 
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ftry. The Romances ef Cbi'vahy can he traced as earfy as 
ebt eleventh Century $. Le Roman de Brut iy Maifire Eufta- 
che WSJ 'written <» 1 1 5 5 : But it is nveil known to Hijionani, 
that (Jong before this) tuhen William the Conquerer *with his 
Normans marched doRum to the battle efHaftingj, they animated 
themfehses byjtnging {in fome popular Romance or Ballad) the 
escpkiis «^Roland» the great Hero 0/ Chivalry. 

So early as this I cannot trace the Songs of Chivalry in 
Et^Hjh. The moft ancient I have/een^ is that ^/'Hornechild 
^Jcribed helawi^ vihichfeems not earlier than the tiuelfth cen-- 
twj, Hovoevery as this rather re/embUs the Saxon poetry ^ 
than the French^ it is not certain that the firft Englijb Ro* 
mances noera tranjlated from that language. We have feen 
above that a propenfity to this kind ofJi3ion prevailed among 
all the Gothic nations ; and^ tho* after the Norman Conpieft^ 
both the French and EngUJh tranjlated each others Romances, 
There is no^ room to doubt ^ but each of them compofed original 
pieces of their ovju. 

The ftories of King Arthur and his round tahle^ may he 
rtafonably fuppofed of the growth of this ijlandi both the 
EngUJh and the French had them from the Britons *• The 
ftories of Guy and Bevis, ivith fome others, nvere probably 
the invention of Englifis Minftrels : on the other handt the 
EngUJh procured iranfations of fuch Romances as were mojl 
current in France, and in the hijl given at the conclufion of 
theje Remarks, many are doubtle/s of French original. 

The firjl prose booki of Chivalry that c^peared in our 

language, were thofe printed by Caxton \ ; at Uafi, thefe are 

b iv the 

% Ibid. p. 2S3« Hift. Lit. Tom. 6. 7, 

* The Wel(h have fome wry old Romances about K. Artliur, but 
as thefe »it in profe, they are not probably their firil pieces that were 
compofed on that fubjeA. 

X Recuyel of the Hyftoryes of Troy, 1471. Godfroye of Boloyne^ 
1481, Lc Morte dc Arthur, 1485. The Life of Charlemagne, 14S5, 
&c. As the old Mtnftreify wore out, profe books of Chivalry became 
more admiied, efpecially after the Spanifli Romances began to be tran- 
fiated into EngHfli towards the end of (^Elizabeth's reign : then the 
moft popular metncal Romances began to be reduced into profe^ as Si; 
Ouy, fievis, &c« 
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the firft I ba<ve Been able to dtfco^sr^ and th$fe art all ti^au^ 
Jlations from the French, Whereas Romances of this kind had 
Seen long current in metre, and tuere fo generally admired in. 
the time of Chaucer ^ that his Rhyme of fir Hhopas turns enfi- 
dently ^written to ridicule and hurlefque them *• 

He exprefsly mentions fever al of them hy n^me in a fianxa^ 
m)hich I Jhall have occafion to quote more than onci in tbii 
'volume. 

Men fpekeri of Romaunces of Price, 
Of Horne-Child, and Ipotis, 

Of Bevis, and fir Guy, 
Of Sir Libeaux and Blandamoure, 
But Sir Thopas bcreth the floure. 

Of riall chevallrie. 

Mo^, if not ally ofthefe are fl ill extant in MS, infome or 
other of our libraries^ as I fhall fhenv in the conclufton of this 
flight EJfay, ixjhere I fhall gi've a liji of fuch metrical Hifio^ 
ries and Romances as have fallen under my obfervation. 

As many of thefe contain a confiderable portion of poetic 
. merit, and thro'w great light on the manners aUd opinions of 
former times, it luere to he <uiifhed that fome of the befi of 
them fwere ref cued from oblivion. A judicious colleQion of 
them accurately publifhed vjith proper illufrations, voouid be 
an important accefjion to cur foe k of ancient Englifh Literature. 
Many of them exhibit no mean attempts at Epic Poetry, and 
tho^ full of the exploded f^ions of Chivalry, fre^itently difplay 
great defer iptive and inventive povuers in the Bards, nvho 
compofed them. They are at leaf generally equal to any other 
poetry of the fame age. They cannot indeed be put in competi- 
tion fwith the nervous produSions of fo univerfal and com- 
manding a genius as Chaucer, but they har^fe a fimplieitythat 
makes them be read viith lefs interruption^ and be more eafily 

under- 

« See Extraa from a Letter in Mr. Warton*8 Obfervations, Vol. a, 
p. 139. [Where in p. 140. inftead of " Mafi of tbffe &c^* read 

** Many of the old poetical Romances art in the very fame metre, Sec. » 

The old black-letter Edit, in p. 142. proves to be one of Speghc*s.j 
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undtrfi9o4: and fiiy are far more fiiritid and entertaining 
than the tedious alleg^nes o/GoweTi pr the dull and froUx 
legends of Ljdgate. Tet^ nubile fo mucbftrefs is laid upon the 
'writings of tbefe lafi, iy fucb as treat of Englijh poetry j the 
^Id metrical Romances tbo* far more popular in their time are 
barelfy ino'wn to exifl, Bui it has happened unluckily that 
the antiptariest ivbo ha^e revikftd the vuorks of our ancient 
ivriterSf have been for the moft part nun void of tafie and 
geniusf and therefore have always faflidioujly rtjeded the old 
poetical Romances^ becau/e founded onfi^itious or popular fub- 
jcSSf vjbile they have been careful to grub up every petty 
fragment of the moji dull and infipid rhimifty nvhofe merit it 
voas to deform morality ^ or ohjcure true hifiory. Should the 
public encourage the revival offome ofthofe ancient Epic fongs 
of Chivalry^ they voonld frequently fee the rich ore of an Arioflo 
or a Tajfoy tho^ buried it majf be among the rubbijh and drofs 
of barbarous times, '* 

Such a publication vuould anfwer many important ufes : It 
nvould tbro'-w nrw light on the rife and frogrefs of Englijh. 
poetry^ the hiftory of vohich can be but imperfeSily underfiood^ 
if tbefe are negleSed : it would alfo ferve to iUuftrate innu- 
merable paffages in our ancient clafftc poetSf vthich without 
their help muft be for ever obfcure* For not to mention Chau- 
cer and Spencer y viho abound voith perpetual allufions to them} 
I fhail give an inftance or two from Sbakefpeare^ by vaay of 
fpecimen of their ufe» 

In his flay ofKiSG JoHN our great Dramatic poet alludes 
to an exploit of Richard J, ivhicb the reader <will in vain look 
for in any true hifiory, Faulconbridge fays to his mother, A3* 
I. fc. \. 

** Needs muft yoa lay your heart at his difpofe . . • 

** Againft whofe furie and unmatched force, 

" The awleile lion could not wage the fight 

** Nor keepe his princely hcart.frona Richard's hand; 

f* He that perforce robs Lions of th«ir hearts 

** May eafily winne a woman's ; "* 
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The faSi here referred to^ is to he traced to its fourte only 
in the old Romance 0/ Rich ard Ceur de Lyon *, in *which 
his encounter <with a Lion makes a 'very Jhifting figure. I 
Jhall gitfe a iarge emtraB f^om this foents as a/pecinun oftht 
manner efthtje old rhapfodifts, and to Jhe^ that they did not 
in their fitiions neglect the proper means to produce the ends^ as 
tvas a/ienwards done in Jo childijh a manner in the pro/e hooks 
ofChi<valry: 

The poet telh us, that R: chard in his return from the Hofy 
Land having heen difco'vered in the hahit of ^*- a palmer in 
jilmayney'^ and apprehended as a fpy^ was by the king thro^wn 
into frifon, Wardre^e the king^s fon hearing of Richard^ s 
great firength, defires the jailor to let him hofve a fight of his 
pri/oners* Richard being the foremofiy War dr ewe afiis him 
** if he dare ftand a buffet from his handf^* and that on the 
morrow he /hall return him another. Richard confents and 
rece'i'ves a blonv that fi aggers hiftt. On the morrotv, having 
prenjioufiy 'waxed his hands , he tvaJtj his antagonifi's afri-vaL 
fVardrewe accordingly, proceeds the ftory, •• held forth as a 
•* trewe man,^* and Richard ga^e him fuch a hkw on the 
cheeky as broke hisja^w-bone and killed him on thefpot. The 
king to re<venge the death of his fon orders by the ad<vice of 
erne Eidrede, that a Lion kept purpofely from food^ fl^ould be 
turned loofe upon Richard. But the king *j daughter hawing 
fallen in loi>e nA.'.ith him, tells him of her father s refolution^ 
and at his requeft procures him forty ells of fwhite filk " ker* 
** chers'^'' and here the defcription of the Combat begins^ 



The kever-chefes f he toke on honde. 
And aboute his arme he wondej 



Aad 



* Dr^ Grey hac ihewn that the fame ftory i« alluded to in Raftell't 
Chronicle : As it was doubtlefs originally had from the Romance, this 
is proof that the old metrical Romances throw light on our old writers 
in prore<: mapy of our aneitfnt Hiftorian« have recorded the fictions 
of Romance, 

f i. e. Handkerchiefs. Here we have the etymology of the word« 
yijt. *• Couvre le chef." 
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And thoQfht in that ylke while. 

To (lee the lyon with fome gyle. 

And fyngle in a kyityll he ftode. 

And abode the lyon fyen and wode. 

With that came the jayleie. 

And other men that wyth him were^ 

And the lyon them amonge ; 

His pawes were ftifie and ftronge* 

The chamhre dore they undone, « 

And the lyon to them is gone. 

RychaOrde layd, Helpc, iorde Jcfu ! 

The lyon made to hym Tenn, 

And wolde hym have all to rente : 

Kyngc Rycharde befyde hym glente •• 

The Jyon on the brefte hym fpurned. 

That aboute he tourned. , 

The lyon was bongry and megre. 

And bette bis tayle to be egre $ 
He.loked aboute as he were madde ; 

Abrode he all his pawes fpradde. 

He cryed lowde, and yaned y wyde. 

Kynge Rycharde bethought hym that tyde, 

What hym was bcfte, and to hym fterte. 

In at the throte his honde he gerte» 

And hcnte out the hcrte with his honde. 

Lounge and all that he there fondc. 

The lyon fell deed to the grounde : 

Rycharde fclte no wem t> oc woundc. ^ 

tie. glanced, flipt. jl i. c. yawned. f «• «• ^^^ 
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He fell on his knees in tkat place. 
And thanked Jefu of his 'grace. 

# « « • • 

What foUo'ws is no} fo twell, and tbertfori I Jhall txtraSi 
no more of this poem: but the preceding circumfi^nas are not 
amvortby the /election of any Epic poet. — For the aboue feat 
the author tells us, the king luas dejer'vedly called 
Stronge Rycharde cure du Lyowne. 

That diffich ijohicb Sbakefpeare puts in the mouth of his 
fKodman in IL, Lear, A. 3. fc. 4. 

Mice and Rats and fuch fmall deere , 

Have been Tom*s food for fcvcn long ycare. 

Jhas excited the attention of the critics. Infiead of^ttTt^ one 
€f them 'would fubflitute geer ; and another^ cheer t- ^M^ 
the ancient reading is ejiablijhed by the old Romance of SiVi 
Bevis ^which Sbakefpeare bad douhtlefs often beard fung to th^ 
harp. 7 bis diftich is part of a defcription there ginjen of the 
hwdjhips fujffered by Bevis, ivben conjined for feviu years in 
a dungeon. 

Rattes and Riy£b and fuch fmel dere 

Was his sneate that fcvcn yerc. Sign. F. iii, 

Ik different parts of this tvork, the Reader ivillfnd 'vari<r 
mts exira£ls from thefe old poetical Legends : to ivbicb I refer 
him for farther examples of their fyle and metre, fo compleat 
this fubjedj it ivill be proper to gi've at leafi one fpecimen of 
their Jk ill in dijlributing and conduit ing their fable^ by lAjhich 
it 'Will be feen that nature and common fenfe had fupplied to 
thefe old fimple bards the nvant of critical art^ and taught 
them fame of the moji effential rules of Epic Poetry. — 1 Jhall 
JeleSi the Romance ^/'LiBius D1SCONIU6 *, as being one of 
fhofe mentioned by Chancery and either Jhorter or more inteUi' 
gible than the others he has quoted. 

If 

t Bp. Warb. — Dr. Grey. • So it is intitlcd in the Editor's MS. 
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If MM Efic P^em mmy ii itfineA^ *« * A faUi rthiid iy m 
<* /0f/, to excite adtttaraiion and infpire virluif by rtfrefiniii^ 
*< ibe aSion tf/otiu one beroti fwQurtd by bewven^ nnb^ ex^ 
" cutes a great Jefign, fpite ef all tbe objlaelis tbmt opp^/k 
" bim :" 1 i/ionv not *why tut Jh6uld nmtbbold tbe ntum tf 
Epic Poem /rum tbe piece nvbicb lam about to analyfe. 

My copy is ivviiid into JXFahts or Cantos, tbe Jeveral 
arguments of'vobicb are atfoUofws. 

P A R T I 

Opens iviib a Jhott exordium to be/peak attention: tbo 
Heroe is defer ibed^ a natural /on of fir Gawain a celebrated 
knigbt of K. Artbur^s courts nvbo being brongbt up in afure/t 
by bis motber^ is iept ignorant of bis name and de/cent. Hi 
early exhibits marks of bis courage by killing a knigbt in/mgh 
combat, lobo encountered bim as be *was bunting, Tbis in/piro$ 
bim *witb a defire of feeing adtfentures : therefore cloatbing 
bisnfelf in his enemy s armoury be goes to K. Arthur s Courts 
to requeft the order of knigbt bood. His reque/i granted^ be oh* 
tains a promi/e ofba'uing tbe fir/i adventure a/Jigned him that 
/hail offer, '"^ A dam/el named Ellen, attended by a d<Maf/^ 
comes to implore K. Arthur* s affi/lancey to re/cue a young Prin* 
cefip '^ tbe Lady ofSinadond* their mifirefs, nvbo is detainei 
from her rights and confined in pri/on, Tbe eidi/enture i$ 
claimed by the young knigbt Sir Lybius : tbe king affents : tbe 
mejffengers are diffatisfied and obje^ to bis youtb : but are forced 
to acquie/ce. And here tbe firft book clo/es nvitb a de/cripti90 
oftite ceremony of equipping him fort b* 
Part II. 

Sir Lybius fets out on tbe adventure : be is derided by the 
divarf and the dantfel for bis youth : they come to the bridge 
of PerilU 'which none can pafs nvitbout encountering a knigbt 
called William de la Brauncb: Sir Lybius is cballenged: they 
jufi fiuitb tbeir /pears: De la Brauncb is di/mounted: the 
battle is renenved on foot : Sir William* s fnvord breaks : he 
yield i : Sir Lybius makes bim /luear to go and pre/ent bim/elf 
to K. Arthur^ as tbe firfi fruits of bis *valour» The conquered 

knigbt 

♦ Vld. '* Djfcourt fur la Pocfic Epiquc,'*' prefixed toTEtiMA<i.tfX. 
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inight fits out for K. Arthur* s court : is met by tbrft knightg 
Ins niatioHs : nubo informed of his difgrace^ tvo^w te^enge^ 
and fnrfue the conqueror. The next day they overtake him ^ 
the eldifi of the three attacks him : but is overthrown to the 
ground. The two other Ifrothers affault him : Sir Lybius ts 
nvounded: yet cuts off the fecond brother's arm: the third 
yields: Sir Lybius finds them all to K* Arthur, In tpe third 
evening he is aiuoAed by a dwarf *who has difiovered a firs 
in a nvood. 

Part HI. 
^/> lybius arms him, and leafs on horfiback : he finds t^vo 
GiaMs roafiing a njoild boar, who haofe a fair Lady their 
eafti*ue* Sir Lybius by favour of the night runs one of them 
through «with his fpear : is affauited by the other : a fierce 
battle tnfues: he cuts off the giant's a*m, and at length bir 
bead* The re/cued Lady {an Earl's daughter) tells him her 
fiory : leads him to her father's caftle : who entertains him 
tjoith a great feaft ; and prefonts hif^ at parting *with a fait 
of armour and a feed, tie fends the giant's head to king Ar^ 
tkur. 

Part IV. 
Sir Lybiui, maid Ellen and thi dwarf renew their jottr» 
ney : they fee a caftUftuck round with human beads : are iu" 
formed it belongs to a knight called fir Gefieron, *who in honour 
of bis lemman or miftrefs^ challenges all comers : He that can 
produce a fairer lady^ is to be rewarded twith a milk-white 
faulcon^ but ifovercome, to lofe his head. Sir Lybius fiendo 
the night in the adjoining town : In the morning goes to chal» 
huge the faukon : The knights exchange their gloves : they 
agree to juft in the market place : the lady and maid Ellen 
are placed aloft in 'chairs : their dreffes : the fuperior beauty 
of fir Gefferon's mifirefs defcribed: the ceremonies previous to 
the combat : they engage : the combat defcribed at large : fir 
Gefferon is incurably hurt ; and carried home on his fifield: 
Sir Lybius fends the faukon to K, Arthur : receive* back a 
large prefent in fiorins : fiays 40 days to be cured of bis %vounds, 
which he Jpends infeafiing with the neighbouring lords* 

V • 
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Part V. 

Sir Lybius procetds for Sinadoru : in a fortfl hi meets a ' 
kniglft bantings calUdfir Otes de Lijle : maid Ellen charmed 
tvifb a 'very heautifid d^^ begifir Lybius to befioiAj him upon 
her: Sir Otes meets tbem* And claims bis dog: is refujed: 
being unarnud be rides to bis caftle, and fummons bis attend- 
ants : they go in queft of fir Lybius : a battle enfues : be is 
fiiU'viSorious, arid forces fir Otes to follow tbe otber conquered 
knigbts to K. Artbur. 

Part VI. 

Sir Lybius comes to a fair city and caftle by a river-fide^ 
htjet round luitb pavilions or tents : be is informed^ in tbe 
caftle is a beautiful lady befieged by a giant named Maugys, 
ivbo beeps tbe bridge, and luili let none fafs tuitbout doing 
him bomage: tbis Lybius refufes : a battle enfues : tbe giant 
dejcribed: tbe fever al incidents of tbe battle : njjhicb lofts a 
lubele /ummer's day: tbe giant is <wcunded: put to fiigbt : 
flain^ Tbe citizens come out in procejjion to meet tbeir deli- 
"verer : tbe lady invUes bim into her caftle : falls in lonje ixjitb 
him\ and f educes bim to ber embraces. He forgets tbe princefs 
ofSinadone, and fi ays «wi4b tbis be-ivitcbing lady a. t*weli;e- 
montb, Tbis fair forcerejs^ like anotber Alcina^ intoxicates 
him <witb all kinds of fenfual pleafure ; and detains bim from 
tbe purfuit ofbonourm 

Part VH. 

Maid Ellen by cbance gets an opportunity ofjpeaking to bim: 
^hraids bim tvitb bis vice and folly : be is filled <witb re- 
lur/e, and efcapes tbe fame evening : at lengtb be arrives at 
the city and caftle ofSinadone : Is given to underftand that be 
"iuft challenge tbe confiable of tbe caftle to fingle combat before 
he can be received as a gueft : tbeyjufi: tbe conftahie is Viorft-^ 
li: Sir Lybius isfeafted in tbe cdftle: be declares bis intention 
of delivering tbeir lady ; and inquires the particulars of ber 
hiftory, «* Tnvo Negromancers bave built a fine palace by 
fircery^ and tbere keep ber incbantedy till fi^e <will furrender 
htr dutcby to tbem, and yield to fucb k^fe conditiom as they 
'^auld impofe:* 

Part 
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Part VIII. 

Early on the morrmv Sir Lyhius fets out for the inchanieJ 
palace : he alights in the court : enters the hall: the ^wonders 
of tuhich are defcribed in ftrong Gothic painting : he fits 
donxjn at the high table : on afudden all the lights are quench-* 
edi it thunders^ lightens ; the palace Jhakes ; the nvallsfall to 
pieces about his ears : he is difmayed and cbnfounded : but pre^ 
fently bears horfes neigh, and is challenged to fingle combat by 
the/orcerers: he gets to his feed: a battle enfues, *with 'various' 
turns of fortune : he lofes his ^weapon : but gets a fwoord front 
bne of the Negromancers, and *wounds the other 'with it : the 
edge of the fiuord being Jecretly poifonedy the imund proves 
mortal. 

Part IX. 

He goes up to the fur*vi*ving forcerer, who is' carried away 
from mm by iiichantment: at length he finds him, and cuts ojf 
his head : He returns to the palace to deli*ver the lady : but 
cannot find her : as he is lamenting^ a isjindow opens, through 
tvhich enters a horrible ferpent nxsith swings and a twoman^t 
face: it coils round his neck an J kiffes him: on a fudden is 
contverted into a *very beautiful lady. She tells him Jhe is the 
Lady of SinadonCy and <wasfo inchanied, till Jhe might kifs Sir 
Ga'wain, or Jome one of his blood: that he has aijfolved the 
charm, and that her/ejf and her dominions may be his re^ward. 
He joyfully accepts the offer \ makes her his bride^ and then fets 
out with her for King Arthur^s ^urt* 

Such is the fable of this ancient piece : which the reader 
may ohfer^vCt " ^s regular in its conduQ, as any of the finefi 
poems of clajjical antiquity. If the execution, particularly as 
to the diction and Jentiments^ were but equal to the plan, it 
would be a capital performance ; but this is fuch as might be 
expeSied in rude and ignorant times, and in a barbarous unpO'^ 
lified language » 

I 
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i Jhmli eonchdi ibis fr§iix tucomntj naitb « LitT of fitch 
•hi Metrical Romances as art Jiill ixtani: keginmng 
ffdtb iifo/k tmntUmd by Cbauar^ 

!• Thi Romattce ^Hornfc-childe is fTefer<vtd in the Sri» 
tip Mufeum^ 'where it is intilled }»e jeftc of kyng Home. See 
Caialog, HaH. MSS, 2253. p, JO* The Language is alm»fi 
Saxon f yefjrbm the mention in if eySaraxens, it appears to 
ha*t/e beets <writttm after Jome of the Cru/ades, It bfffns thus. 

All heo ben -bly^e 

I»at to my foh^ 7h¥^' 

A fon;;; ychuUe ou fin;^ 

Of Allof >€ 5ode kynje % &c, 

i. The Poem of Ipotis \or Ypotis) // preferred in the Cotton 
Library J Calig* A. 2,fo,jy. but is rather a reUgious Legend, 
thast a Rommci. Its beginning is 

He J^at wjll of wyfdome Here 
Herkeneth npwe ee may here 
• Of a tale of holy wrytc 
Seynt Jon the Evfiigelyfte wytneOeth hyt; 

3. The Romance of^it Guy, 'was ^written before that of 
Benns^ being quoted in it *. An account of this old poem is 
gifjen bekw, pag, 104. To which I can nana add, that twoo 
compkat copies in MS. are preferred at Cambridge, the one in 
the public Library t> the other in that of Caius College^ Clafs 

A, 8. In Ameses Typog. p, 153,, may be Jeen the fir ft lines 

sf the printed copy. — "fhe \ft MS. begins 

Sythe tite tyme that God was borne. 
Vol. i. c 4. 

J i. e. May all they be Withe, that to my fong Jiften : A fong I 
Ihall you (ing. Of Alldf the good king^ &c. 

• Sign. K. 4. C. 

+ For this and moft of the following, which are mentioned as prc- 
ftrved in the Public Library, I refer the reader to the Oxon Caralog. 
of MSS. 1697. vol. 2. pag. 394. in Appendix to Bp. Mors's MSS- 
No. 690* 33, iince given to the Univerfity ©r Carribiugc. 
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' 4. Gtiy and Colbronde, an old Romance in thru parfi, ii 
frejer'vid in the Editor^ sfoUo MS. (pag, 349.) i/ /'/ inftan-- 
ZMS of 6 Jinesy tbejirft oftubich may he fun in <voL 2. /• 1 63 • 
Beginning 

When meate tnd drinke is great plkntyc. 

5. The Romance o/Syr Bcvis is defer ibed in pag. 2\J^ of 
this *voI, T1V0 manu/cript copies of this poem are extant at 
Cambridge, *viz% in the Public Library ||, and in that of 
Caius ColL Clafs A. 9. (5.) — Thefirft of thefe begins, 

Lordyngs lyfteoyth grete and imale. 

The printed copies begin different ly^ 

Lyften^ Lordinges^ and hold you ftyU 

6. Ltbeaux (Libeaus, or, Lybias) Difcomas // prtfef*vkd 
in the Editor's /olia MS, (pag, 3 1 7.) where thefrftjlanza is 

Jefus Chrift chxiften klnge. 
And his mother that fweete thinge^ 

Helpe them at their need^^ 
That will liften to my tald^ 
Of a Knight I will you tell, 

A doughtye nAn of deede^ 

jin older copy is pre/erq/ed in the Cotton Lih^ary [CaL Jt, 2^ 
folk 40.] containing innumerable *Uariations : thefirfi line is 

Jefu Ciryft our SaVyour, 

As for Blandamoure, no Romance with this title has been 
' di/co'vered; but as the luord occurs in that ^^Libeaux^ V/i 
pnjjible Chaucer* s memory decei<ved him, 

7. Le Morte Arthure, // anumg the Harl, MSS. 225 i» 
5. 49. This is judged to be a tranflation from the French \ 

Mr. 

U No. 690. §. 31, Vid. Catalogs MSS, p. 394. 
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Mr, JFanh thinh it no oidtr than the tinu •flUn. v//. hut 
itfetm t9 he ptoted in Syr Bevis, Sign,, K, ij. h. it hegim 

Lordinge>> that are lefie and deare« 

h the Lihrary ef Rennet Cell* Cambridge^ N^. 351, is a 
MS, Mtled in the Cnt. Ada Artharis Metrico Anglicano, 
iut I kne*w net ^whether it ba$ any thing in cemmen luith the 

fin 



8. In the Editer^s FeUoMS* are many Sengs and Remances 
ehm King Arthnr and his Knights, /ome of nohicb are *oery 
mpiffea, as K. Arthur and the kiog of Cornwall, (p* 
24.) in (ianzas of 4 Unes, heginning 

Come here, my coien Oawain to gay. 

The Tarke and Gawain, (p. 38.) in ftanx^ of 6 lines^ 
htlMng thus. 



I,iileji4 Ifitds^ great an4 fm^U, 



n^ 



Sir Lionel in Sfiichs (p, 32.) thus heginning^ 

.Sir Egrabell had Soxmes three. 

^^ '^/^ ^e/b imptrfeS thaf I do not make diftinS articles of 
ihm. See al/o in this Vol. Book i. N9. J. II, IV. V. 

9' /« the fame MS. p, i^oy is the Greene Knight, in z. 
Parts, relating a curious adventure of Sir Ganvain, injianzas^ 
^/^ Hues, heginning thus. 

Lift ! when Arthur h? was kinge^ 

10. The Carle of Carli{le» is another romantic tide abouf 
Sir Qaidoin, in the fame MS. p. 448. in difticbu 

Lfften ^9 me a little ftondfet 
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In all ihtfe eld f^eths the fatfH fet of ^nigbu Ore al<wa^^ 
4rafwn *whh ibe fame mawuers and chara^trs ; fwhich/eem ta.^ 
ba*ve been as *well knoiun and as diftinSly marked ar^ong our 
anceftors, as Homer* s Heroes <were itmong the Greeks : For €u 
yiyfies is al<ways reprefented crafty^ Achilles irafcihley and 
, Ajax rough* So Sjr Gawain is e'ver courteous and gentle ^ Sir 
Kay rugged and di/obb'ghg, ^r . " Sir Gawain with his 
old coiirtefy" // mentioned by Chaucer as noted to a pro^er^, 
in his Squire's Tale. Urrfs Ed, /. 60. 'v. 1 1 5 . 

ti. Syr Launfal, ^ excellent eld Romance een'ternsKg 
another of K, Arthur's Knights^ is prefer*ued in the Cotteifk 
Library^ ' Calig. A, 2. /. 3 J . This is a tran/ktion from the 
trench * made by one Thomas Cheftre, njjho it fuffofed i^ 
hanje li'ved in the reign of Hen. wi. \^See Tanner's JBiblioth.^ 
Itisinjfianzasof6£ines^andbeginSf 

L% douzty Artoiirs dawes* 

The abb*v^ *was afternnfards altered ly fome Mtn^rel into the 
Romance of^vc Lafnbvt^ell, in 3 Farts^ under ^obich title it 
•was more general^ knctun t« This is in fbe Editor's folia 
^S, f, 60, beginning thus 9 

Poughty in king Aithures daycs, 

IZ. The Romance of "MtrWne^ in 9 Parts j ( preferred i^ the 
fame MS, /. X44.) gi'ues a curious account of the birth y pa^ 
rentage^ and juvenile ad>ventures of this faihous Britifh Pro^ 
piet. In thii poem the Saxons are called S^ir^Ztns ; amf the 
thrufiing the rebel angels out ofHeanjen is attributed to ** oiire 
l^ady,'' It is in difiicbs^ and begins thus^ 

He that made with his hand. ' 

. U- ■ 

♦ The French Qrigiflal Is pfeferyed among the Harl, MSS. No. 978. 
ff, 112. "LanvaU 

t See Langham's Letter Concern. Q^EM». entertainment at Kil- 
iftgwortb, J 575. jiftio, p. 34. ^ 
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1 3* Sir Ifeabras, («r as it is in the MS, ctpies. Sir Ifttm* 
bras) is fuoted in Cbiatcer*s R, o/TJbof. *v, 6. Jmwg Mr. 
Garrici^s M flays is a printed copy ^ oftAihicb an account has 
been already given t in Vol. I . /. 283. It is preftr<ved in MS^ 
in the Library of Caius Coll. Comb* Cla/s A. f). (2.) and^ 
alfo in tbe Cotton Library ^ CaL J. 12. (f. 128.) Ibis is 
extremely different from the printed copy. E. g. 

God l^at made both er]>e and herene, 

14. Emare, a*very curious and ancient Romana, isprefitrved 
in tbe fame Vol. of the Cotton Library^ f\ 6g. // is in fian, 
tf6 lines, and begins tbiu, 

Jefa |)at ys kyng in trone. 

15. CheVelcre afligne, cr, Tbe fCnigbt effbefivan, fire* 
firvedin tbe Cotton Library has been already defcribed in VoU 
2. p. 263. as batb ^IJb 

16. The Scge of Jerlam, (or Jferufalem) wbicb feems t^ 
}tave been nxtritten after the other ^ and may not improperly be. 
clajfed among tbe Romances : m may alfo the following which 
is preferred in the fame Volume: <viz, 

17. Owaine Myles, ffol, 90.) giving an account of th^ 
Vfonders of St. Patrick's Purgatory. This is a tranflation into 
"jerfe of tbe ftory related in Mat. Pariis Hifi. — // is in dil\ 
ticbs beginning thus, 

God {'at y9 (p foil qf myght* 

Jn tbe fame Manufcrtpt are one or t<tva other narrativi. 
poems, wbicb might be reckoned among tbe Romances, but being 
rather religious Legends, I fhall barely mention them ; as, 
Tondalc, /. 17. Trentalc Sci Grcgoiii, / 84. Jerome. 
/; 133. Euftache. /. 136. * ^ 

"3 \% 
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t8. OAavian imperator, an anciem Romanct ofCln^ialry 
it im the fame 'voL of the Cotton Librafy, f* zo.'^.Notwth^ 
fiaading the nana, this old poem bus nothing in common fwitb 
the bifiory of the Roman Emperors^ It is in a 'very peculiar 
kind §/ Stfinza, whereof i, 2, 3, 6f 5, rbime together ^ as eh 
tie 4, an J 6. // begins 

Ihefa t^at was iwith fpere yftonge. 

i^ the puhlic Library at Comb, • is a poem 'with tbf fame 
ISf/Zf, that begins 'very differently, 

Lyttyll and mykyll^ olde and yonge. 

19. Eglamour of Artas {or ^rtoys) is preferred in tht 
fame FoL luith the foregoing both in the Cotton Library, and 
ptsbUc Library at Camb\ It is alfa in the Editor*s folio MS* 
/. 295. nvhere it is divided into 6 Parts.^^A printed Copy is 
in the Bodleian Library , ^* 39> ^^^' Seld, And among Mt^ 
Garruk^t old plays, K. «voL X // is in diflichs, and begins 

Ihofa Crift Qf heven kyng. 

20. Syr Triamore [in flan, of 6 Lines) is preferred in MS, 
in the Editor'' s folio Volume, p, 210. and in the public Library 
at Camb, (690, f. 29. Fid, Cat^' MSS, p. 394.) — T'sjuo 
printed Copies are extant in the Bodleian Library, and among 
A/r- Garrick's plays in the Jame 'volumes tuith the lafi article^ 
Beth the Editors MS, and the printed Copies begin 

Nowc Jefu Chryftc our hcvcyi kyngc. 

The Candfridge Copy^ thus, 

HeTCA blys that all fliall vyane, 

%U 

^ No, 6ga, (jq,) Vid» Oxon, Catalog, MSS, p, J94. 
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■ 2l. Sir Degree {Degare, or Degore, wiv^h laff finu ibt 
irug title) in 5 Path, in dijiichs^ is prtfer<ved in ibe Eoitm^s 
I filio MS, p, 371, and in the public Libraiy at Canh. {M 
I fupra.)"--' A printed Copy is in the Bod, Library ^ C 39. Art, 
' Seld. And among Mr. Garrick's plays K. 'vol. IX.-^Tbg 
! Editor^s MS, and the printed Copies begin 
I 
I Lor<lijig«y and you wyl holde you fiyU 



I 



The Cambridge MS. has it 

IrTfteoyth, lordyngis^ s^nte and fre. 

22. Ipomydon, (or Chylde Ipomydon) is prefer^ued 

the Hart, MSS, 2252. (44,) // is in difiichs andhegini, 

Mekely« lordyngis, gentyile and fre« 

Im the Library of Lincoln Cathedrai, K k. 3. 10. ss am oU 
imperfed printed Copy^ wanting the ^wbole Jirji Jhut A, 

23. The Sqayr of Lowe degre, is one of thofe harlefmsed 
by Chaucer in his R. of Thopas * — Mr, Carried has a printed 
Copy of this f among his old play s^ K, Vol. IX, It begins 

It was a fqayet* of lowe dtfgrt. 

That loved the kings daughter of Hungre. 

24. Hiibrye of K. Richard Care \Caur^ de lyoiL \Iwfr. 
ft^, di Worde^ 1 528. 4/^.] is preferred in the BodJiian Li- 
brary , C 39. Art, Selden, A large Extra^ from this Ro^ 
mdnte has been gi*uen already abo've p, . Richard ^was the 
peculiar patron of Chi^valry, and therefore <u/ts a fofoonrite 
nvith the old Minftrels, See Wartons Qbjerv, V, l, p. 29, 
V. 1, p, 40. 

25. The fallowing I baije not feetiy but I belie've thry may 
all be referred to the Clajs rf Romances, 

The 

• Sec Mr, Warton'a Obfervat. Vol, i. p. 139. note. 
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The Knigbt of Coartefy and the Lady of Fagtiel {Btji, 
Lih. C. 39. Jrt. Seld. a printed Copy.) This Mr. Wmrfn 
thinks is the Story ofCoucy^s Heart, related in Fauehity ami iti 
HcKwePs Letters, [F. i. S.6. L. 20. See Wart, Ob/. F. 2. 
/. 40.] The Editor has feen a ^uery heauttful eld ballad on 
this fidje^ in French. 

26. The four fbllo'wing are all preferred in the MS /• 
tften referred to in the public Library at Camb. (69O. j^p^ 
pendix to Bp, More's MSS/ in Cat. MSS. Tom. 2. f. 394.) 
<;iz. The Erie of Tholoufe. (AT". 27.) beginning 

Jefu Chiyfte in Tiynyte, 

27. Roberd Kynge of CyO'll {or Sicily) Jhewing the fall 
^ Pride. Of this there is aljo^a Copy among the HarL MSS. 
*7<53' 1 3-) ^^^ Comb. MS, begins 

Princis that be prowde in prefe. 

28. Le bone Florence of Rome, beginning thus 

As ferre as men ride or gone. 

29. Dioclefian the Erop. beginning 

Sum tyme thcr was a noble man. 

Jo, Theiiuo knightly brothers Amys and Amelion [amoug 
the HarL MSS, 2386. §.42.) Ifuppo/e to be an old Romance 
€f Chi'vahy ', as alfo the fragment of the Lady Belefant, the 
Suke of Lombardy's fair daughter, mentioned in the fame 
article. See the Catalog, Fol. 2. 

THE BOY 
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THE B,OY AND TIfE MANTLE, 

--^-^li f^fhued tftKhatimfram tU*M M€. diferihid in th^ 
Brefacs^ ,Tk^ Edifcr- hdiefzjes it mare aademtp tham it taiS.^ 
apptat^o i>9^^Jir ft fight ; the trauferihtr of tktUmimu^rifts 
bt&fuing rtdnud tM wthograffy andftylt in many infismtts ^. 
tbeft^dMrdqf'bisowntimei* 

ihUncidinU of the Mahtl^ and tk$.^mtz havt M/, 
that Iran r€co!lfS^ heen hormvstdfrtm 4urf other 'writer. Th^ 
fvtmtr of tbeje^i^fttdmuly fnggefied to Sfenjer his conceit of 

F.i04ltMBI,'fOf HDLE. B. i'V. C. 5. 5/« 3. 

That girdle giwe the 'virtue of chafie le*ve. 

And luinxihoodtrue to ail that did it beaxe | 
- Alt nvbofoiver contrarie doth frove^ 

Migbi not the fame- about hermiddk'isi^fte^ 
But it would loofe or elfe afunder teare* 
hit happened to the falfe Florimei^ fi. \Sy when 
•^— -> Being brought f about her middkfmoB 
They thonghrt to gird^ as befi it ber became^ 
But by no means they. could it thereto frame^ 
for ever as they fanned it, it loosed 
And feUoFwa^, as feeling fecret blame^ &Cr 

That oilmen tnondred-Hi the uncouth fight 
And each one ih&ught as to their fancies came:* 
But fife, herf elf ^id think it done for ffighty 
And touched, nssas ^with fecret ixtrath andjhansn^ 
Therewith^ as- thing de*uiz*d her to defame : 
Then many other la4itt Ukvvoife tride . 
Ahout their tender loynes to knit the fame^ 
But it would not on none of them abide ^ 

Bnt nvhen they thought it faft^ eftfoonts it iMosuntidt, 

Thereat all knights ganlangh and ladies lo^r^». 
Till that at loft the gentle Amoref 

Vol. I: B lih^ 
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Likeivi/e ajfayed to pro'ue that girdle* spomre. 
And having it about her middle fei 
'Did find it fit ijoithouten breach or let ^ 
Whereat the reft gan greath to envie. 
But F lor imel exceedingly did fret 
And fnatching from her hand^ ^c> 
As for the trial of /2>^ Horne, // // not peculiar to our Poet: 
It occurs in the old romance y intitled Morte Arthur, ^hicb 
^as tranflated out of French in the time of K. Ed-w. IV. 
and firft printed anno . 1 484. From this romance Ariofto 
borrowed his tale oj the Ecnchanted Cup, C. 42. Wf. See 
Mr, Warton^s Obfer'vations on the F aerie ^ueen-y 8vtf. 1753. 
Tf^eftoryoftheHoK^in Morte Arthur *i;«rr>i a good 
deal from this of our Poet, as the reader 'will judge 

from the JoUonuing extraa. '* By the nnje^ they met 'with 

*' a knight that luas fent from Morgan U Fceye to king 
" Arthur, and this knight had a fair horne all garnifii?ed 
*' 'with gold 9 and the. horne had fuch a 'virtue that there 
** might no ladye or gentlewoman drinke of that horne^ but 
•« /*/ Jhe 'were i^ue to her hujband : and if Jhee nuere falfe 
** Jhefljould J pi II all the drinke ^ and if Jhee 'were true unto 
«< her lordcy jhee might drink peaceably : and becaufe tf 
*^ queeneGuene'ver and in defpite of Sir Launcelot du Lake, 
*< this horne was fent unto king Arthur J' '---^This horn is 
intercepted ofid brought unto another king named Marke, 
'who is not a 'whit more fortunate than the Britift? hero, 
for he makes <* his queene drinke thereof and an hundred 
<* ladies moCy and there 'were but f our e ladies of all thofe 
" that drank cleane^* of 'which number the faid queen, 
pro^LCs not to be one [Book Ih chap, 22. Ed, 1632,] 

In other refpeSs thetivo ftories are fo different^ that nue 
ha'vejift reafon to fuppofe- this Ballad 'was 'written before 
that romance 'was tranflated into Englijh, 

Asjor queen Guenever,/>^ is here reprefented no otheruoifi, 
fifan as fwe find her in old hiftories and romances, Holinped 
objer'uesy that *-^ Jhe 'was e'vil reported of as noted of inconti" 
** «^«f<? ^W^r*<7f^^y/9/V/^ /o ^> i>«^i2/r^." Vol, I./. 93- 
(^ Such Readers, as have no relish for pure 
antt ♦qj:it v, will find a more modern copy of 
THib Ballad AT thl end of the volume. 

IN 
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IN the third day of may. 
To Carleile did come 
A kindcurteous child. 
That cold much of wifdome. 

A kirtle and a mantle m 

This child had uppoii. 
With * brooches' and ringes 
Full richelye bcdohe. 

He had a fate of filke 

About his middle drawnc; 10 

Without he cold of curtefye 

He thought itt much ihame. 

God rpeede thee, king Arthur, 

Sitting at thy meate: 

And the goodly queene Gu<f never, ir 

I cannott her forgctt. 

I tell you, lords, in diis hall ; 

I hett you all to * heede' ; 

Except you be the more furer 

Is for you to dread. 20 

He plucked out of his potcrvef. 
And longer wold not dwell. 
He pulled forth a pretty mantle,. 
Betweene two nut-fliells, 

B 2 Have 

F^.7. branches, M5. nr,i j, heate, li^S, F,r,%i, or potewer. 



amcientsonqs 

Have thou hefe, king Arthur ; 25 

Have thou heerc of mec : 
Give itt to thy comely queene 
Shapen as itt is alreadye. 

'It fhall never become that wifFe, 
That hath once done amilTe* 30 

Then every knight in 'the king'is court 
Began to care for • his.' 

Forth came dame Gudnever ; 

To the mantle fhee her, « hied' $ 

The ladye Ihee was newfangle^ 35 

But yett fhe was aiFrayd. 

When fticB had taken the mantle ; 

She ftoode as flie had beene madd : 

It was from the top to the toe 

As fhecres had itt fhread. ^o 

One while was it * gule' ; 
Another while was itt grcene ; 
Another while was itt wadded : 
111 itt did her bcfeeme. 

Another while was itt blacke, 45 

And bore the worft hue : 

By my troth, quoth king Arthur, 

I thinke thou be not true. 



She« 



Fer. 31. hii wiffe. MS. Ftr. 41 • g*^J«- ^^f 
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Shec threw downe the mantle. 

That bright was of blee j 5a 

Faft with a rudd redd. 

To her chamber can ihce flee. 

She curft the weaver, and the walker. 

That clothe that had wrought ; 

And bade a vengeance on his crowne, 5 j 

That hither hath itt brought. 

I had rather be in a wood. 

Under a green tree ; 

Than in king Arthur's, court 

Shamed for to bee« to 

Kay called forth his ladye. 

And bade her come neere ; 

Saiesy Madam, and thou be gailtye, 

I pray thee hold thee there. 

Forth came his ladye 65 

Shortlye and anon ; 
Boldlye to the 'mantle 
' Then is fhee gone. 

When flie had tane the mantle. 
And caft it her about ; jo 

Then was fhe bare 
« Before all the rout." 
Vol. I. B i , Then 
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Then every knight. 

That was in the king's court, 

, Talked, laughed, and ihowtcd ym 

Full oft at that {port. 

Shee threw downe the mantle. 

That bright was of blee ; 

Faft, with a red rudd. 

To her chamber can fhe flee. f^ 

Forth caAie an old knight 
Pattering ore a creedc,^ 
And he profefred to this litle koy 
Twenty markes to his mcade ; 

And all the time of the Chriflmafle $g - 

Willinglye to ffeede ; 
For why this mantle might 
Do his wiiFe fome need. 

When fhe had tane the mantle^ 

Of cloth that was made, « ^^ 

She had no more left on her. 

V 
But a tafTel and a threed : 

Then every knight in the kings court 

Bade evill might ihee fpeed. 

Shee threw downe the mantle, 95 

That iright wa8 of bice ; 

2 And 
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And ^ widiaictf raAI. 
Toheri 



AndbadekeroMefli; 

Saitli, wiaae Ais wrir, lifv^ 

Withaliok 



Winaedos nande; bdvc^ 

And it flial be dmK, 

If tfaoa netcr did aanfe ic; 

Since thoa waft i 



Fordi came Cnddocke»s ladye 
Sliordye and anon; 
Bat boldlye to the mande 
Then is fliee gone. 


II* 


When fhee had lane die iiiaiide» 




And caft itt her aboot^ 




Upp att her great toe 
It began to crinkle and crowt : 
Shee faid, bowe downe, mande. 
And ihame me not for nonght« 


"5 


Once I did amifle. 




I tell you ccrtainlye. 

When I kift Craddockc's mouth 




Under a greene tree ; 
B + 


I20 

When 

• 
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When I kift Craddockcs mouth 
Before he marryed mee. 

When fliee had her fhreeven. 

And her finnes fhee had toldc ; 

The mantle iloode about her 1 25 

Right as (hee wold : 

Seemelye of coulour 

Glitterbg like gold : 

Then every knight in Arthurs court 

Did her behold. 130 

Then fpake dame Gu^never 
To Arthur our king j 
She hath tane yonder mantle 
Not with right, but with wronge. 

See you not yonder woman, 135 

That maketh her felf « cleane* ? 
I have feene tane out of her bcdd 
Of men five tcene j 

Priefts, clarkes, and wedded men 

from her bedeene : 140 

Yett ihee taketh the mantle. 

And maketh her felf cleane* 



Then 



fir. 1 36, cleare^ AW. Vtr, 139. by deene. MS. 
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Then fpake the lide boy. 

That kept the mantle in hold ; 

Sayes, king, chaften thy wiffe, 145 

Of her words ihee is too bold : 

Shee is a bitch and a witch. 

And whore bold ": 

King, in thine owne hall. 

Thou art a cuckold. 1 50 

The litle boy ftoode 
Looking out a dore ; 
* And there as he was lookinge 
« He was ware of a wyld bore.' 

He was ware of a wyld bore, 155 

Wold have werryed a man : 

He pulled forth a wood kniffe, 

Faft thither that he ran : 

He brought in the bores head. 

And quitted him like a man. 160 

He brought in the bores head; 

And was wonderous bold : 

He (aid there were never a cuckolds knife 

Carve itt that cold. 

Some rubbed their knives 16c 

Uppon a wheti^ne : 

Some 
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Some threw them under the table. 
And faid they had none. 

King Arthur, and the child 

Stood looking upon them; jjq 

All their knives edges 

Turned backe againe. 

Craddocke had a litle knive 

Of ^n and of fteele ; 

He britled the bores head 1 75 

Wonderous weele 5 

That every knight in the kings court 

Had a morfell. 

The litle boy had a home, 1 

Of red gold that ronge : 1 80 

He faid, there was noe cuckolde 
Shall drinke of my home 3 
But he ihold itt iheede 
Either behind or befome. 

Some (hedd on their ihoulder,. 185 

And fome on their knee; 

He that cold not hitt his mouthe^ 

Put it in his eye : 

And he that was a cuckold 

Every man might Kim fee. 190 



Fer. 170. them upon. M^. 



Craddocke I 

I 
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Craddoeke wan the home, 

And the bores head : 

His ladie wan the mantle 

Unto her meede. 

Everye fuch lovely ladye 195 

God fend her well to fpeede. 



IL 

THE MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINE 

-— Zr chiefly taken from the fragment of an old ballad in the 
Editor's MS. *which he has reafin to helienn more ancient than 
the time ^Chaucer, and nnjhat furnijhed that hard ijuith 
his Wife of Bath's Tale, The original 'was fo extremely 
mutilated^ half of every leaf being tern a'way^ that ivithcut 
large fufplements, &c, it ivould have been improper for this 
colUSion : thefe it has therefore received^ fuch as thty are, 
They are not here particuLarly pointed out^ becaufe /i^/ F R a G- 
ME NT i/felfivillfome time or other be given to the public. 



K 



Part the First. 
IN G Arthur lives in merry Carkile, 



And feemely is to fee; 
And there with him queene Guenever, 
That bride foe bright of blee. 

And there with him queene Guenever, 
That bride fo bright in bowre : 

And all his barons about him ftoode. 
That were both ftiffe and flowre. 



The 
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The king a royale Chriftmafle kept. 

With mirth and princclye cheare ^ i^ 

To him repaired many a knighte. 

That came both farre and neare. 

And when they were to dinner (ette^ 

And cups went freely round ; 
Before them came a faire damfelle* jr 

And knelt upon the ground. 

A l>oone> a boone, O kinge Arthiire« 
' I beg a boone of thee $ 

Avenge me of a carlifh knighte> 
Who hath fhent my. love and mee^ zq 

In Teame-Wadling his caftle ftands^ 

All on a hill foe hye. 
And proudlye rife the battlements^ 

And gaye the ftreameres flye, 

I 

Noe gentle knighte, nor ladye faire^ j j 

May pafs that cafUe-walle : 
But from that foule difcurteous knighte,, 

Miihappe will them befalle. 

Hcc*s twyce the fize of common men, 

Wi' thewes, and finewes flronge, 50 

And on his hacke he bears a clubbe. 
That is both thicke and longe. 

This 
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This grimme barone 'twas our harde happe. 

But yefter morne to fee ; 
When to his bowre he bore my love» 35 

And fore mifttfed mee. 

And when I told him king Arthure, 

As lyttle ihold him fpare ; 
Goe tell, fayd hee, that cuckold kinge, 

Tl» meete mee if he dare. 4^ 

Upp then flerted king Arthure, 

And fware by hille and dale. 
He ne*er wolde quitt that giimme barone 

Till he had made him quail. 

Goe fetch my fword Excalibar : 45 

Goe faddle mee my fleede ; 
Nowe, by my faye, diat grimme barone 

Shall rue this rut^ylle deede. 

And when he came to Tearne Wa41ingc 

Benethe the caflle walle : 50 

<< Come forth ; come forth ; thou prpude barone* 
Or yielde thyfelf my thrallc.** 

On magicke grounde that caftle ftoode. 

And fenc'd with many a ipelle : 
Noe valiant knighte could tread thereon, 55 

But ilraite his courage felle. 

Forth 
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Forth then rufh'd that carlifh kright. 

King Arthur felte the charme : 
His flurdy finewes loil their ftreagthe, 

Downe funke his feeble arme. 60 

Nowe yield thee, yield thee, kinge Arth^re, ! 

Now yield thee, unto mee : 
Or fighte with mee, or lofe thy lande, 

Noe better termes maye bee. 

Unleffe thou fweare upon the rood, 65 

And promife on tliy feye, 
Here to returae to Tcame Wadling, 

Upon the new-yearc's dayc : 

And bringe me worde what thing it is 

All women mofte defyre : 70 

This is thy ranfome, Arthur, he fayes, 
lie have noe other hyre. 

Xing Arthur then helde up his hande. 

And (ware upon his faye. 
Then tooke his leave of the grimme barone 75 

And fafte hce rode awaye. 

And he rtxie eaft, and he rode weft. 

And did of all inquyre. 
What thing it is all women crave. 

And what they moft defyre. 80 

Some 
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Some told him ridies, pompe, or ftate; 

Some rayment fine and brighte ; 
Some told iiim miithe ; fome flatterye ; 

And fome a joUye knighte. 

In letteres all king Arthur wrote, 85 

And ieal'd them with his ringe : 
But (till his minde was helde in douhtc. 

Each tolde a different thuige. 

As ruthfalle he rode over a more. 

He faw a ladye iette 9a 

Betweene an oke, and a greene holleye;. 

All clad in nche icarlette. 

Her nofe was crookt and tumd outward^ 

Her chin ftoode all awrye ; 
And where as iholde have been her mottth^ 95 

Lo 1 theye was fet her eye : 

Her haires, like ferpents, clang aboute 

Her cheekes of deadlye hewe : 
A woHe-fbrmM ladye than ihe was. 

No man mote ever viewe. 100 

To hail the king in feemclye forte 

This ladye was fitlle^ne^ 
But king Arthure all fore amaz'd^ 

No aunfwere made againe. 

What 
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What wight art thou, the ladye fayd, lor 

That wilt not fpeake to mec ; 
Sir, I^ay chance to eafe thy paine. 

Though I bee foule to fee. 

If thou wilt eafe my paine, he fayd. 

And helpe me in my neede ; no 

Alk what thou wilt, thou grimme ladye. 

And it Ihall bee thy meede. 

O fweare mee this upon the roode. 

And promife on thy faye ; 
And here the fecrette I will telle. 

That ihall thy ranfbme paye. 



"5 



1 20 



King Arthur promisM on his faye. 

And fware upon the roode ; 
The fecrette then the ladye told, 

As lightlye well flice cou*de. 

Now this fliall be my paye, fir king. 

And this my guerdon bee. 
That fome yong, fair and courtlyc knight. 

Thou bringe to marrye mee. 

Faft then pricked king Arthure 125 

Ore hiUe, and dale, and downe : 
And foohe he founde the barone*s bowrei 

And foonc the grimme baroi^ne. 

He 
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He bare liis dubbe npon his backe, 

Hee ftoode bothe ftiffe and ftronge ; i jo 

And, when he had the letters reade, 
Awaye the lettxea flange« 

Kowe yielde thee, Arthur, and thy lands. 

All forfeit onto mee ; 
For this is not thy paye, fir king, 1 35 

Nor may thy ranibme bee. 

Yet hold thy hand, thou proude bar6ne, 

I praye thee hold thy hand ; 
And give mee leave to fjpeake once moe 

In refkewe of my land. 140 

This mome, as I came over a more» 

I fscw a ladye fette 
Betwene an oke, and a grecne holleye, 

All clad in riche fcarlette. 

Shee (ayes, all women will have their wille, 145 

This is their chief defyre ; 
Now yield, as thou art a barone trurt 

That I have payd mine hyre. 

An earlye vengeaunce light on her ! 

The carlifh baron fwore : 150 

Shee was my fifter tolde thee this. 

And ihee's a miihapen whore. 
Vol. I. C But 
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But here I will make nune avowe. 

To do her as HI a tume : 
For an ever I may that foole theefe gette, i c r 

In a fyre I will her borne. 



Part tbb Seconds. 



HOmewarde pricked king Arthilre^ 
And a wearye man was hee ; 
And foone he mette queene Guenever, 
That bride fo bright of blee. 

What newes ! what newes ! thou noble king, g 

Howe, Arthur, haft dioa iped f 
Where hail thou hung the caiiiih kni^te ? 

And where beftowM his head? 

The carliih knight is fafe for mee^ 

And free fro mortal harme : !• 

On magicke grounde his cafUe ftands,^ 

And fencM with many a charme. 

To bowe to him I was fulle faine. 

And yielde mee to Ms haad : 
And but for a lothly ladye, there i j 

I iholde have loft my IsQd. 

1 And 
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And nowe this fills my faearte with woe. 

And (brrowe of my life ; 
I fwore a yonge, and couitlye knighc» 

Sholde marry her to his wife. 20 

Then befpake him fir Gawliiiie, 

That was erer a gentle knighte : 
That lothly ladye I will wed ; 

Therefore be merrye and lighte. 

Nowe naye, iiowe naye, good firGJiwaine, 25 

My iifter's fonne yee bee : 
This lothlye ladye's all too griaiiie» 

And all too fbule for yee. 

Her nofe is crookt and tonid ontwirde. 

Her chin ftands all awrye : 39 

A worfe Ibrm'd ladye than ihee is 
Was never leen with eye. 

What though her chin ftsLAd all awrye. 

And (hee be fbule to fee : 
I'll marry her, uukle, for thy fidbe, 3; 

And I'll thy ranfome bee. 

Nowe thankes ! nowe thankes ! good fir Gawaine, 

And a bleiHng thee betyde ! 
To-morrow wee'li have knights and fquires. 

And weis'll goe fetch thy bride. 4^ 

C 2 And 



ao AN CTE N T SONGS 

And wee'll have hawkes arid wcc*ll have houndes 

To cover our intent ; 
Andw^ee'll away to the grcene forcft. 

As wee a hunting .went. 

Sir Lancelot, fir Stephen boldc 45 

They rode with them that dayc; 
And foremofte of the x^mpanye 

There rode the ftcwarde Kayc : 

' £c't did fir Banicr and fir Bore, 

And eke fir Garrattc keent, 50 

Sir Triftram too, that gentle knight. 
To the foreft frcflie and grecne. 

And when they came to the grecne forrcft, 
w Beneathe a faire holley tree 

There fate that ladye in riche fcarlettc 55 

That unfccmclyc was to fee. 

Sir Kay beheld that lady's face. 
And looked upon her fweere ; 
• Whoever kifles that ladye, he fayes, 

Of his kifie he ftands in feare. 6e 

Sir Kay beheld that ladye againe. 

And looked upon her fnout ; 
Whoever kifles that ladye, he fayes. 

Of his kifle he Mds in doubt 

Peace, 
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Peace, brotjicr Kay, fayde fir Gawain?, 65 

And amend thee of thy life : 
For there is a knight amongft us all, 
, Muft marry her to his wife. 

What marry this foale queane, quoth Kay, 

I'the devil's name anone ; ^o 

Get mce a wife wherever I maye, 
I'm fare fhee (hall bee none. 

Then fom« tooke up their hawkes in hafte. 

And fome took up their houndes ; 
And fayd they wolde not marry her, 75 

For cities, nor for towncs. 

Then befpakehim king Arthure, 

And fware there by this daye ; 
For a little foule fighte and miflikin^e, . 

Yee fhall not fay her naye.' 80 

Peace, lordings, peace ; fir Gawaine fayd. 

Nor make debate and ftrife ; 
This lothlye ladye I will take. 

And marry her to my wife. 

Nowethankes, now thankes, good fir Gawaine, 
And a bleffinge be thy meede ! 86 

For as I am thine owne ladye. 
Thou never (halt rue this dccde. 

C 3 Then 
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Then up diey took that lothly dame. 

And home aiione they bringe : 90 

Am there fir Gawaine he her wed^ 

H^nd married her with a ringe. 
f 
And when they were in wed-bed laid. 

And all were done awaye j 
Come tume to mee, mine owne wed-lord oe 

Come turne to mee I prayc. 

Sir Gawaine fcaht could lift his head. 

For forrowe and for care ; 
When, lo! inftead of that lathelye dame, 

Hee iawe a young ladye faire. 100 

Sweet bluihes ftayn'd her rud-red cheeke. 

Her eycn were blacke as floe : 
The ripening cherrye fwellde her lippe. 

And all her neckc was fnowe. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady faire, 105 

Lying upon the flieetc : ^ 

And fwore, as he was a true kiughte. 
The ipice was never foe fweete. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady brightc. 

Lying there by his fide : no 

" The faireft flower is not foe faire. 

Thou nevpr can'fl bee my bride. 

lam 
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I am thy bride> mine owne deane lordc. 

The fame whiche tkou didft knawe» 
That was foe lothlye, and was wont 115 

Upon the wild more to goe. 

Nowe, gentle Gawaine, chufe, ^aoth (hee. 

And make thy choice with care ; 
Whether by night, or clfe bee daye 

Shall I be foule or faire ? 1 10 

To have tkee fook ftill in the ni^ht. 

When I with thee fcould playe ; 
I had rather farre, my lady dearc. 

To have thee foole by daye% 

What when gaye ladyes goc with their lordes 1 25 

To drinke the ale and wine ; 
Alas ! then I mnft hide myfelf, 

I muft not goe with mine ? 

My faire ladye, fir Gawaine (ayd, 

I yield me to thy ikille ; 1 3® 

Becaufe thou art mine owne ladyc 

Thou ihak have all thy willc. 

Nowebleflcd bee thou, fwccte Gawaine, 

And the daye that I thee fee 5 
For as thou feeft mee at this time, . '35 

See ihall I ever bee. 

C 4 My 
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My father was an aged knighte. 

And yet it chanced foe $ 
He tooke to wife a falfe ladye, 

Wiiiche broughte me to this woe. 140 

Shee witch'd mee, being a faire yonge maide. 

In the greene foreft to dwelle ; 
And there to abide in lothlye (hape, 

Moft like a fiend of helle. 

Midft mores and moiTes ; woods, and wilds, 145 

To lead a lonefome life 3 
Till ibme yong faire and courttye knighte, 

Wolde marrye me to his wife : 

Nor fully to gaine mine owne trewe fhape, 

Suche was her deviliih fkille ; 150 

Until he wolde yielde to be rul'd by mco. 
And let mee have all my wille. 

Shee witchd qiy brother to a carlifli boore. 

And made him ftlfFe and ftronge ; 
And built him a bowre on magicke grounde, 155 

To live by rapine and wronge. 

But now the fpelle is broken throughc. 

And wronge is turnde to righte ; 
Henceforth I ihall bee a faire ladye. 

And hee be a gentle knighte. •^^ 160 



AN D B ALL A I>S; \ as 

IIL 

KING RYENCE's CHALLENGE. 

lUfis fong is more modern than many of thofe nvhtch foU 
ic<w it, but is placed here for the fake of the fubjeH. It 
luas fung before queene ElixaSeth at the grand entertain^ 
ment at Kenelworth-caftle in 1 5 75, and <was probably 
compofedfor that occafion. In a letter defcribing thofe fejli^' 
'vitiesy it is thus mentioned', •* A minftral came forth luith 
" a follem fong, luarranted for fiory out of K, Arthur* s 
** aSs, whereof I gat a copy, and is this ; 
So it fell out on a Pcntecoft Wr," 
After the fong the narraii've proceeds: ^^ At this the 
** mnfireU made a pauze and a curtezyfor primus palTus. 
" More of the fong is thear^ but I gatt it not.** 

Theftory in Morte Arthur, nvhence it is taken, runs as 
follows, " Came a meffenger bafielyfrom king Ryence of North- 

" Wides, feeing, that king Ryence had difcomfited 

" and overcomen elea'ven kings, and e^veriche of them did 
** him homage, and that luas this ; they ga've him their 

" beardscleaneflayne off, nnherefore the meffenger came for 

" king Arthur's beard, for king Ryence had purfeled a 
" manteU nfiith kings beards, and there lacked for one 
" phut of themantefi, luherefore he fent for his beard, or 
" elfe he 'would enter into his lands, and brenn and Jlay, 
'* and ne<ver leave till he hofve thy head tend thy beard, 
** Well, faid king Arthur, thou haft feud thy meffage, 
" nuhich is the moft 'villainous and le^deft meffage that 
" ever man heard fent to a king, Alfo thou mayeft fee my 
" beard is full young yet for to make a purfell of, but tell 

" thou the king that or it be long he Jhall do to me homage 

" on both his knees, or elfe he Jhall leefe his head** [B. I. 
c. 24. See alfo the fame Romance, B. I.e. 92.] 

The thought feems to be originally taken from Jeff. Mon- 
mouthVhift. 6. 10. c. 3. nuhich is alluded to by Dray- 
ton in his Poly. CJlb. Song 4. and by Spenfer in Faer. 
Qa. 6. J. 13, 15. See the Obfervations^on Spenfer. 

7b€ 
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The following text is cempofid of the heft reeuUngs fi^ 
USed from three different copies, TbeJirftin'EndLexhie^s 
Cambria Triamphans, p. 197. The ft<md in the Letter 
aho^ementioned. And the third inferted tn MS, in a copy 
ofMotXjt Arthur, 16^2, in the Bodl. Library. 

" N, B, Stow teUs us, that king Arthur kept his round 
•< table at " di<oerfe places^ but efpecially at CarlioOy Win- 
** chefter, and Camalet in Somedetihire. This Ca- 
<' me]et fom^times a famous towne or caftle^ is Jituate on 
" a very \high'\ tor or hilly tfc." [SeeanexaS defcrip^ 
tion in Stowe's Annals, Ed. 1631. /« 55.] 

AS it fell out on a Pentecoft day. 
King Arthur at Camelot kept his court royall. 
With his faire queene dame Guenever the gay ; 
And many bold barons fitting in hall ; 
With ladies attired in purple and pall ; 
And heraults in hewkes, hooting on high, 
Cryed, Largez^ Largex, Chevaliers tres^hardte* 

A doughty dwarfe to the uppermofi deas 
Right pertlye gan pricke, kneeling on knee, 

With fteven fuUe ftoute amids all the preas, 

Sayd, Nowe fir king Arthur, God iave thee, and fee ! 
Sir Ryence of North-gales grceteth well thee. 

And bids thee thy beard an<Hi to hixn fend. 

Or elfe fix>m thy jaws he will it off rend. 

For his robe of ftate is a rich fcarlet mantle. 
With eleven knights beards bordered * ^ut, 

• Ferhaps 'broidercd : fo « purfeUe^ JigniJUs% 

And 
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And there is room lefte yet in kantle. 
For thine to ftande, to make the twelfth out : 
This muft be done, be thou never To ftout ; 

This muft be done, I tell thee no hble, 

Mangre the teethe of all thy round table. 

When this mortal meflage from his mouthe pad. 
Great was the noyfe bothe in hall and in bower : 

The king fum'd j the qu^ne fcrcecht ; ladies were aghall ; 
Princes pnifd i bar(»s hlufired ; lords began lower ; 
Knights ftoniwd } Iquires ftartled, like deeds in a ftower; 

Pages and yeomen yell'd out in the hall. 

Then Id came fir Kay, the ^ king's' fenefchal. 

Silence, my Ibveraignes, qnoth this courteous knight. 
And in that fiound the ftowre began ftill : 

< Then' the dwarfe's dinner full deerdy was dight. 
Of wine and waifel he had his wille ; 
And, when he had eaten and drunken his fiU^ 

An hundred pieces of iine coyned gold 

Were given this dwarf for his mef&ge bold. 

Bot fay to fir Ryence, thoti dwarf, quoth the king. 
That for liis bold meiTage I him defye ; 

And fhortlye with bafins and pans will him ring 
Out of North-gales, where he and I 
With fwords, and not raibrs, quickly (hall trye. 

Whether he, or king Arthur will prove the bcft harbor. 

And therewith he fhook his good fword Excalabor. 

IV. 
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IV. 

KING ARTHUR^s DEATH. 

A Fragment. 

• TbefuhjeS of this ballad is eviJentfy taken from the old 
romance Morte Arthur, hut nmtb feme 'variationtj efpeciaUy 
in tbe concluding ftanscas ; in *wbicb tbe author feims ra- 
ther to folkw the traditions of tbe old Welfl) Bards, nubo^ 
** believed that King Arthur njjas not dead^ hut con^veied 
** awaie fy tbe Fairies into fome pleafant place, «wbere be 
<< Jhould remaine for a time, and then returne againe and 
** reign in as great authority as e*ver,^' [Holingfhed. 
B^.' 5. c. 14.] or as it is expreffed in an old Chronicle 
printed at Antwerp 1493 [iy Gcr. dc LeewJ " Tbe Bre- 
*< tons fuppofeuy that be [K. Artburl — -^flfolt cotiu yet and 
** conquere all Bretaigne, for certes this is tbe propbicye of 
•* Merlyn .- He fayd, that bis deth Jhall be douhteous ; and 
« fsyd foth,for men therof yet have douhte, and Jhullen for 
*« e'ver more,^"-for. men *uyt not nubetber that be lyuetb or 
** is dede,'* See more ancient teftimonies in Selden's N^les 
on Polyolbion, Song III. 

N. B. This ballad, which is taken from the Editor*s MS. 
fwill receive illufiration from that *ujbicb itnmediatefy foU 
lows it. 

ON Trinityc Mondaye in the mome» 
This fore battayle was. doom'd to b^ ; 
Where manye a knighte cry'd, WcU-awaye ! 
Alacke, it was the^more pittie. 

Ere 
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Ere the firft crowinge of the cocke, 5 

When as the kinge in his bed laye. 
He thoughte fir Gawaine to him came. 

And diere to him thefe wordes did iaye. 

Nowe as ydu are mine unkle deare» 

And as you prize your life ; this daye 10 

O meet not with your foe in fighte; 

Putt off the battayle, if yee maye. 

For fir Launcelot is nowe in Fraunce, 
And with him many an hardye knightc; 

Who will within this moneth be backe, 15 

And wfll affifte yec in the fighte. 

The kinge then called his nobles all. 

Before the breakinge of the daye; 
And tolde them howe fir Gawaine came. 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye. 10 

His nobles all this counfayle gave. 

That earlye in the morning, hce 
Shold fend awaye an herauld at annes, 

To aike a parley faire and free. 

Then twelve good knightes king Arthure chofc, 25 

The beft of all that with him were : 
To parley with the foe in field. 

And make with him agreement faire. 

The 
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The king he charged all his hofte. 

In rcsdineSt there for to bee : 3c 

But noe maa iholde noe weapon ftttrre, 

Unlefle a fword drawne they fhokl fee* | 

And Mordred on the other parte, , 

Twelve of his knights did likewise bnnge ; 1 

The befle of all his cookpas^re, 3^ 

To hold the parley with the kinge. ^ 

Sir Mordred alfoe charged hii hoAe» 

In readinefle there for to bee ; 
But noe man fholde noe weapon fturrey 

But if a fworde drawne they fhold fee. 49 

For he dnrfte not his unkle trnfte. 

Nor he his nephewe, fbthe to tell : 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle cafe. 

As ere in Chriftentye befelle. 

But when they were together mette, 45 

And both to faire accordance broughte ; 

And a month's league betweene dtem (ette. 
Before the battayle fholde be fbughte. 

An addere crept forth of a buihe, 

S tunge one o' th' king's knigh tes on the knee : 5 o 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle chance, 

As ever was in Chriftenti«. 

When 



AND BALLADS. ji 

'When the kaighte ibund him wounded Tore, 
And fawe the wild-wonne hanginge there ; 

If is fworde he from his fcabberde drewe : 5; 

A piteous cafe as ye fliall heare. 

For when the two hoftes fawe the fworde. 

They joyned battayle inftantlye ; 
Till of foe manye noble knightet. 

On one fide there were lefte but three. 60 

For all were flain that dnrft abide. 
And but feme fewe that fled awaye : 

Ay mee ! it was a bloodye fielde. 
As ere was foughte on funmier'» daye. 

Upon king Arthur's owne partye, 65 

Onlye himfelie efeaped there, 
And Lukyn duke of GloHer free. 

And the king's butlo* Bederere. 

And when the king beheld his knightes, 
All dead and fcattered on the molde ; 70 

The teares h& trickled downe his face ; 
That manlye face m fight fo bolde* 

Nowe refte yee all, brave knights, he faid, 

Soe- true and fsd^al to your truft : 
And muft yee then, ye valiant heutii 75 

Be lefie to moulder imo dud ! 

Moft 
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Moll loyal have yee been to mee, 

Moft true and faithful unto deathe : 
And, oh ! to rayfe yee up againe. 

How freely e conld I yield my breathe ? 80 

But fee the traitor's yet alive, 

Lo where hee ftalkes among the deade ! 

Nowe bitterlye he (hall abyc : 

And vengeance fall upon his head. 

O ftaye, my liege, then fayd the duke ; 8^ 

ftaye for love and charitie ; 
Remember what the viiion fpake. 

Nor meete your foe, if-it may bee. 

O, ftaye mee not, thou worthye wight. 

This debt my loyal knights I owe ; 90 

Betide me life, betide me death, 

1 will avenge them of their foe. 

Then ftraite he grafp*d his trufty^ ipeare. 
And on his horie then mounted hee : 

As his bu^er holpe him to his horie, ^r 

His bowels guihed to his knee. 

Al^ ! then fayd the noble king,. 

That I fliould live thia fight to fee ! 
To fee this good knight here be flainc. 

All for his love in helping mee I 100 

He 
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tie put Ilia fpeare into his refte ; 
. And to fir Mordred loud gan crye : 
Nowe fette thyfelf upon thy guarde> 
For traitor nowe thy death i^ nye. 

Sir Mordred lifted up his fworde, 105 

, And fierce to meet the king ran hee.: . 
The king his fpeare he through him thrufi j 
A fathom thorow his bodie. 

When Mordered fisit the ftroke of death. 

And found that he was wounded (be ; lid 

He thiruite himfelfe upon the fpeare, 
And ftrucke the king a deadlye blowe. 

- Then grimmlye dyed fir Mordered, 
Prefentlye upon that tree : 
And bloody fireames ranne from the kinge, t f 5 
Ere to the duke returned hee. 

Sir Lukyn then he thus befpake^ 
. Sir knighte thou haft beene faithfulle tryde^ 

Nowe take my fword Excalibar, 

That hangs fo freelye by my fyde. lid 

t) take my fword Excalibar, 

And there into the river throwe : 
For here, henceforth, bcnethc this tree. 
All ufe of weapons I forcgoe. 
Vol. L D itf* 
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And fare thee well, thou truftye fWord^ 1 2^ 

A better neer had valiant knighte. 
With thee firll oftc, and jnaiiye a dayc^ 

Haye I vmhUood my foe in %hte# 

With this good fanchlon in my hande. 
Oft have I reapd die bloody feelde : ijOf 

Sot noiKre the fatalle houre is come« 
That never more I may diee weelde. 

The duke then to the river went. 

And there his owne fword in threwe hee : 

But he kept back Excallbar, 15^ 

H^ kept it back in priviteCr 

For all of coleyne was the blade ; 

And all the hilte of precious flone ; 
And ever alacke ! then fayd the knighte, 

Muf^ fuche a fword awaye be throwne I x^m- 

Then backe he came unto the kinge, 
Who iayd. Sir Lukyn, what did yce fee ? 

Nothing, my liege, fave that the winde 
Blewe oer the waters faire and free. 

O goe, againe, then faid the kinge^ 145* 

O good fir Lukyn, goe againe : 
Into the rivere throwe my fword. 

Nor keepe me Ungeringe here in paine. 

Th%. 



AND BALLADS, 35 

^he duke then to the river went. 

And the kings fcabberd in threwe hee ; I5 j 

Bat hee kept backe Excalibar, 

And hid it undemethe a tree^ 

Then backe he came to tell the kinge* 
Who fayde. Sir Lukyn fewe ye oughte f 

Nothingc, my liege, fave that the winde 150 

Nowc with the angrye waters fought* 

O Lnkyn, Lukyn, fayd the kihge. 

Twice hafte thou dealt decey tfuUye i 
Alacke, whom may wee ever trufte. 

When fuche a knightc foe falfe can bee ? 160 

Saye, wouldft thou have thy mafter dead ; 

All for a fwordy that wins thine eye : 
Nowe goe againe, and throwe it in* 

Or here the tone of us {hall dye. 

The duke, all fhent with this rebuke^ t6$ 

No aunfwere made unto the kinge : 
But to the rivere tooke the fworde. 

And threwe it far as he coulde flinge. 

A hande and an arme did meete the fworde. 

And flouriflid three times in the air ; 17a 

Then funke benethe the renninge ftrem^ 
And of the duke was ieene noe mair. 

D z ^ AU 
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All fore aflonied ftood the duke; 

He Hood as ftill, as ftill mote bee : 
Then haftend backe to telle the kinge; 175 

But he was gone from benethe the tree. 

Unto what place he colde not telle. 

For never after he did him fpye : 
But hee fawe a barge goe from the lande, i Bo^ 

Andhee heard ladyes howle and cryc. • 

And whether the kinge were there, or not< 

Hee never knewe, nor ever colde : 
For from that fad and direfuUe daye, 185 

Hee never more was feene on molde. 






rer, 178. fee M^. 

* Not unlike that paffage in YiKG it, 

Summoque ulularunt vertice nymphae. 

Ladies ^as the ^word our old Englijh tvriterj ufed for 
Nymphs : As in the following lines of an old fong in thi 
Editor* s MS colleaion. 

** When fcorching Phcebus he did mounts 
** Then Lady Venus ivent to hunt t 

** To lAjhom Diana did refortj 
" With all the Ladyes of hillsy and<valUySf 

" Offfrings^ andfioodes^ (Sc. 

V. T H E 
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THE LEGEND O F KING AR THUR. 

We have here a Jhort fummary of K, Arthur* s Ktftwry as 
p*oen hy Jeff* of Monmouth and the old chronicles ^ *with 
the addition of a few circumjlances from the romance Mortc 

Arthur. The ancient chronicle of Ger, de Lee'w, {f noted 

above in p, 28.) feems to ha<ve been chiefly followed: upon 
the authority of tvhich *we have reftored feme of the 
names 'which nuere corrupted in the MS, and ha<ue tranf 
pofed one ftauTia^ nvhich appeared to be mifplaced. [viz. thai 
ie^nning at v. 49. which in the MS, followed v* 36. J 
Printed from the Editor*! ancient manufcript. 

OF Brutus' blood, in Brittaine borne. 
King Arthur I am to name ; 
Through Chriftendome, and HeathynelTe 
Well knowne is my worthy fame. 

V 

In Jefus Chrift I doe belecve ; 5j 

I am a chriftyan bore : 
The Father, Sone, and Holy Goft 

One pod, I doe adore. 

D 3 In 

Vfr, 1. Bruitc his. MS. 
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In the four hundred ninetieth yeere» 

Ore Brittaine I did rayne. 
After my favior Chrift his byrth : f a 

What time I did xnaintaine ^. 

The fellowfhipp of the tabic round, ^ 

Soe famous in thofe dayes ; 
Whereatt a hundred noble knights^ 15 

And thirty fate alwayes : 

Who for thek deeds and martiall featei » 

As bookes done yett record, 
^^ongfl; ail other nations 20 

Wer feared through the world. 

And in the cafttc off Tyntagill 

King Uther mce begate 
pf Agyana a bewtyous ladye^ tj^ 

And come of his eftate. 

And when I was fifteen yeeres old. 

Then was I crowned kinge : 
All Brittaine that was att an iiprdr^, }0 

I did to quiett bringe. 

And drove the Saxons from xbt ttaimt. 
Who had oppreft this Iwd ; 

All 

fer. 8 . Hf began bis reign if. Z>. 5 1 5, aecorAing to the CbrfJtich* 
tir* %4^ She u.named Ig'Km in tb^ M CbrQnicles* 
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All Scotland then throaghe nunly featet 15 

J conquered with my hand. ^ 

Ireland, Denmarke, 'and' Norway e^ 

Thefe conntryes wan I all ; 
Ireland, Gotheland, and Swethelaads 55 

I made their kings my thrall. 

I conquered all Gallya, 

That now is called France : 
And I flew the hardye Froll in feild 

My honor to advance. 40 

And the ugly gyant Dynabus 

Soe terrible to vewe. 
That in Saint Baniard» mount did lye* 

By force of armes I flew : 

And Lncyus the emperoor of Rome 4{ 

I brought to deadly wracke ; 
And a thoufaad more of noble kmghcn 

For fear^ did tiime their backe : 

Five kinges of paynims I did kiU 

Amidft that blpody ftrife ; 50 

Befides the Roman emperoor 

Who alfoe loft his life, 

P 4 Whofc 

fw-. 39. Froland field MS", FroU aecwding t9 the CbrmcUf 
VM a Ropum knight govirnor ofCaid. 

Vw- 49? of Pavyct MS. Vir^ 51, Grecian. fAZ. 
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Whofc carcaiTe I did fend to Rome 

Cladd poorlye on a beere ; 
And afterward I paft mount Joye 55 

The next approchingyecrc. 

Then I came to Rome, where I was mett 

Right as a conqueroufy 
And by all the cardinalls folempnelye 

I was crowned an emperour. 60 



c J 



One winter there I made abode : 

Then word to mee was brought 
Howe Mordred had opprefst the crowne : 

What treafon he had wrought. 

At home in Brittaine with my queene ; 65 

Therefore I came with fpcede 
To Brittaine backe with all my power 

To quitt that traiterous deede: 

And foqne at Sandwiche I arrivde. 

Where Mordred me withftbode : 70 

But yett at laft I landed there. 

With efFufion of much blood. 

For there my nephew fir Gawaine dyed^ 

Being wounded in that ipre, 
Thp whiche fir Lancelot in fight 75 

Had given him before. 

Thnnc? 
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.Thence chafed I Mordered away. 

Who flcdd to London ryght, 
from Loudon to Winchefter, and 

To Cornewalle tooke his flyght. So 

And ^1 1 him purfaed with fpeede 

Till at the laft we mctt : 
Wherby an appointed day of fight 

Was tliere agreede and fett. 

Where we did fight, of mortal life 85 

Eche other to deprive. 
Till of a hundred thoufand men 

Scarce one was left alive. 

There all the noble chivalrye 

Of Bfittaine tooke their end. 90 

P fee how fickle is their ftate 

That do^on fates depend ! 

There all the traiterous men were flaine 

Not one efcapte away ; 
And there dyed all my vallyant knightes. 95 

Alas ! that woefull day ! 

Two and twenty yeere I ware the crowne 

In honor and great fame ; 
And thus by death was fuddenlye 

Deprivcdof the fame. JO^ 

fer. 9a. Feates. JV©. 
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VI. 

A DYTTIE TO HEY DOWNE, . 

Copied from an old MS. in the Cotton Libraryy \VeJp, A* «5# J 
intitkd, " Diners things of Hen* 'vUff time.** 

WH O fekes to tame the bluftering winder 
Or caufse the floods bend to his wyll» 
Or els agsunft dame natures kinde , 

To < change* things frame by cunning fkyil ; 
That man I thinke bcftoweth paine, j 

Thoughe that his laboure be in vabe^ 

Who drives to breake the flurdye (leele^ 

Or goeth about to ftaye the funnc ; 
Who thinks to caufse an oke to reele. 

Which never can by force be done : f^ 

That man likewife beftoweth paine, 
Thoughe that his laboure be in yaine. 

Who thinks to ftryvc againft the ftreame. 

And for to fayle without a mafle ; 
Unlefse he thinks perhapps to faine, i j 

His travell ys forelorne and wafte ; 
And {o in cure of all his paine, 
■ ttis travell ys his chefFeft gaine. 



Pkr. 4. cauffe. MS. 
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80 he lykewife» that goes about 

To pleafe eche eye and every eare» so 

Had nede to have withouten doubt 

A golden gy ft with hym to beare ; 
For evyll report Ihall be his gaine. 
Though he beftowe both toyle and paine. 

God grant eche man one to amend; %g 

God fend us all a happy place ; 
And let us pray unto the end. 

That we may have our princes grace: 
Amen, amen ! Co ihall we gaine 
A dewe reward for all our paine. 30 



VII. 
GLASGERION. 

Pria fed from tbi Editor's MS c$lleaioM. 

GLafgerion was a kinges owne fonhe. 
And a harper he was goode : 
He harped in the kinges chambere. 
Where cuppe and caudle ftoode. 



And 
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And foe did he in the qucenes chambcre, g 

Till ladycs waxed glad. 
And then befpake the kinges daughter ; 

Thcfe were the wordes flie feyd. 

Strike on, ftrike on, Glaigcrion, 

Of thy ftriking doe not blinne : i o 

• Theres never a ftroke comes oer thy harpe. 
But it glads my harte withinne, 

Faire might he fall, ladyCi quoth hee^ 

Who taught you nowe to fpeake ! 
I have loved you, ladye, fbyen longe yeare 15 

My minde I never durft breake. 

But come to my bower, my GIa{gerite| 

When all men are att reft : 
As I am a ladye true of my promife. 

Thou fhalt bee a welcome gueft, ^q 

Home then came Glafgerlon^ 

A glad man, lord ! was hee. 
And, come thou hither, Jacke my boy ; 

Come hither unto mee. 

For the kinges daughter of Normandyc 25 

Hath granted mee my boone : 

Fir, 6. wood. MS. Ver. 16. harte. US. 
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And att her chambere mnft I bee 
Beffore the cocke have crowen. 

O mafter, mailer^ then quoth hee. 

Lay your head hecrc on this ftone : 50 

For I will waken you, mailer deare. 

Afore it be time to gone. 

But up then rofe that lither ladd. 

And hoie and (hoone did on : 
A coUer he caft upon his necke, 35 

He ieemed a gentleman. 

And when he came to the ladyes chambere» 

He thrilled upon a pinn. 
The lady was true of her promife» 

And rofe and lett him in. ^O 

He did not take the lady gaye 

To boulftcr nor to bed : 
*Nor thoughe hee had his wicked wille, 

<A finglc word he fed. 

He did not Idflc that ladyes mouthe, 45 

Nor when he came, nor yode : 
And fore that ladye did miflruft 

He was of (ome churls blode. 

But 
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But home then came that lither ladd> 

And did off his hoie and ihoone ; 

And call the collar from oiFhis necke : 
He was but a churlcs ifon^ie. 

Awake, awake^ my deere mailer^ 
The cock hath well-nigh ctowen. 

Awake, awake, my matter deere, ee 

I hold it time to be gone. 

For I have faddled your horfe, maftcr. 

Well bridled I have your fteedc : 
.And I have ferved you a good breakfatt : 

For thereof ye have need* £# 

Up then rofc, good Glafgeridrt^ 
I And did on hofe and fhoone ; 

And catt a coller about his necke : 
For he was a kinge his fonnc^ 

And when he came to the ladyes chambere, 65 

He thrilled upon the pinne : 
The ladye was more than true of promife. 

And rofe and let him inn. 

O whether have you left with me 
Vour bracelet or your glove ? 70 

O 
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Or are you returned backe agiinft 
To know more of my love? 

Glafgerlon fwore a full great othe. 

By oake, and aihe, aiyl thome ; 
Liadye, I was never in your chambere, 75 

Sith the time that I was borne. 

O dien it was your lither foot-page. 

He hath beguiled mee. 
Then (hee pulled forth a little pen-kniffe. 

That hanged by her knee. 8# 

Sayes, there fhall never noe churles blood 

Within my bodye fpring : 
Ko churles blood fhall eer defile 

The daughter of a kinge. 

Home then went Glaigerion, S5 

And woe, good lord, was hee. 
Szycs, come thou hither, Jacke my boy. 

Come hither unto mee. 

If I had killed a man to night, 

Jacke, I would tell it thee : 90 

B«t if I have not killed a man to night 

Jacke, thou hafi killed three. 



Fitr^ 77. Kttlc. MS. 



And 
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And he pulled out his bright browne word 

And dryed it on his fleeve. 
And he fmote ofFthat lither ladds head, 65 

Who did his ladye grieve. 

He fett the fwords poynt till his brcft. 

The pummil untill a flone : 
Throw the falfcneffe of that lither ladd, 

Thefe three Eves all were gone. 100 



Ven 100. werne all, MS, 



VIII. 

OLD SIR ROBIN OF PORTINGALE. 

From an ancient copy in the Editor^ s MS coIhSion* 

L£ T never again foe old a man 
Marrye (be yonge a wife. 
As did old * fir* Robin of Pordngale; 
Who may rue all the dayes of his life. 

For the mayors daughter of Lin, god wott. 

He chofe her to his wife. 
And thought with her to have lived in love. 

Bat they fell to hate and ibrife* 
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They (carce were ih their wcd-bed laid, 
, And fcarce was hee afleepe, iq 

But upp (he r6(e, and forth ihee goes^ 
To the ilewardy kdd gan to weepe^ 

Slccpeyou, wake yoti, faire fir Gf les ? 

Or be you not wi thinh ? 
Sleepe you, wake you, faire fir Gyles, 15 

Ati& and let me inn. 

b, I am waking, fwecte, he f^id; 

Sweete ladye, what is your wille? 
I have bethought me of a wyle 

How my wed-lord weell fpille. 20 

Twenty-fouf good knights, fhce fayes. 

That dwell about this towne, 
Even tweniy-four of my near cozens. 

Shall helpe to ding him ddwne. 

All this beheard his litle fobtepage, stg 

As he watered his mailers ftccd; 
And for his maftfers fad periHe 

His verry heart did bleed. 

He mourned, fighed, and wept full fore : 

I fweare by the holy roodc 30 

The teafes he for his mailer wept 
Were blent water and bloode. ' 
Vol. I. E All 

Fery 1 9. uiibetlwight. MS. fer. 3 a . blend. MS, 
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All that bcheard his deare snafter 

As He ftood at his garden pa^e: < 
Saycs, Ever alack^, my litle foot-page^ 35 

. What cau&s thee te wsiU f 

,Hath any one done to tbee wronge 

Any of thy fellowes here? 
Or is any * one ' of thy good friends dead. 

That thou ihedft manye a teare ^ 40 

Or if it be my head bookes-manr 

Aggrieved he ih^l bee : 
For no man here within my howfe. 

Shall doe wrong unto thee. 

Oy it is not your head bookes-man^ 45 

Nor none of his degree : 
But < on ' tS^-morrow ere it be aooB# 

All doomed to die are yee. 

And of that bethank your head flewasd. 

And thank your gay ladee. 5» 

If this be true, my litle foot-page. 
The heyre of my land thouft bee. 

If it be not true, my dear mafter. 
No good death let me die. 
f If it bee not true, thou litle foot-page, 55 

A dead corfe ihalt thou lie. 

OcaQ 

rtr. 47. or. MS. X 4«. deemed. MS. V. 5^* ^ct^ ^•^* 
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b call now dx>wne my faire Itdye» 

O call her downe to nUSt : 
And tell my ladye ffiy how ficke^ 

And like to die I bee* ^ . 

Dovrnt thesk came lus ladye feirc; 

All clad in purple and pall : 
The rings that were on her Bn^rs; 

Caft light throughout the hall. 

\Vhat is yomi wilt my owrie wed-lord ? 65 

What is your will with mce? 
O fee^ my ladye deere, how ficke^ 

And like to die I bee* 

And thou be ficke, my own wcA-lant 

Soe fore it grieveth mce : a^ 

But my five maydens and myftlfc 
Will make the beddfe for thee: 

And at the waking of your fcrft gtept^ 

We will a hot drinke make : 
And at the waking of your firft flccpc^ jj 

Your fqitowes we will flake. 

He put ^ filjc cote on his backe. 

And mail of manye a fold : 
And he6 putt a fteele cap on his head, . 

Was gilt, with good red gold. 80 

E a He 
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He iayd a bright browne fword by his fide. 

And another att his fcetc : 
And twentye good knights he placed at hand^ 

Tp watch him in his flcepe.* 

And about the middle time of the night,* 8/ 

Came twentye-four traitours inn : 
Sir Giles be was the foremoft man. 

The leader of that ginn. 

The old knight with his bright brownc fword. 
Sir Gyles head foon did winn ? 90 

And fcant of all thofe twenty-foure. 
Went out one quick agenor 

None fave only a litle foot page. 

Crept forth at a window of ftone : 
And he had two armes when he came in, 95 

And he went back with one. 

Upp then caine that ladie gaye 

With torches burning bright^ 
She thought to have brought fir Gyles a driuke. 

Butt ihe found hct owne wedd knight« 100 

The iirft thinge that (he ftumbled on 

It was fir Gyles his foote : 
Sayes, Ever, aliicke, and woe is mee ! 

Here lyes my fwecte hart-roote. 

Th* 
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"The next tiiinge that (he ftumbled on 104 

It was fir Gyles his heade : 
Sayes, Ever, alacke, and woe is me ! 

Heere lyes my true love deade. 

Hce cntt the pappes befide her breft. 

And did her body fpille; 1 10 

He cutt die eares befide her heade. 
And bade her love her fiUe. 

fie called then up his litlc foot-page. 

And made him there his heyre ; 
And fiiyd henceforth my worldlye goode? 115 

And countrye J fgrfiveare, 

He (hope the crofie on his right (houlder. 
Of the white 'clothe * and the redde*. 

And went him into the holy land. 

Whereas Chrifl was quicke and deade. 1 20 

• 

fW. iiS.fleihe. MS, 

• E'very ferjhnj mjho nvent on a Ckoisade to fhe Holy 
Land, uJuaUy luore a crafs on his upper garment y on the 
right JhouUer^ as a badge of his profeffion, Dijh-ent na- 
tions tjoere dijlinguijhed by crojfes cf different colours : The 
Englijh lAJore <white I the French red; ^c. Thi^ circum- 
ftance feems to he confounded in the ballad, [Vide Spelmanni 
GloJJar. Chafnbert Dja.l^c] 

S 3 IX. THE 

! 

\ 



^ ANCIENT SONGS 

DC. 

THE GABERLUNZIE MAN, 

A Scottish Song. 

tradition ajfures us that the author ofthisfing tvas AT. 
Janus F, of Scotland '^ and the/ubje^ o/itt an ad'venture h§ 
hadivith a country girl in difguife. It has humour : the old 
^uoman*s furpri/e on difcovering her lofs has been particularly 
admired, Hijlory informs us that fames nvas both amorous 
and poetical :^ many of his *verfes 'wer4 extant luhen Drum' 

pujnd of Hanjjthornden lurote his hijlory, James F. Med 

pec. i^,l^/^2, aged i^. 

TH E pauky auld Carle came ovir the lee 
Wi' mony good-eens and da^s to mee 
Saying, Goodwife, for zoor courtefie^ 

Will ze lodge a filly poor man. 
The night was cauld, the carle was wat, c 

And down azont the ingle he fat ; 
My dochters fhoulders he gan to clap. 
And cadgily ranted and fang. 

O wow ! quo he, were I as free. 
As hr^ when I faw this countrie, ip 

How blyth and merry wad I bee ! 
And I wad nevir think lang. 
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He grewomty, and (he grew fiun; 
But Sttle did Her wAd miony ken 
Wliat thir flee cwa togither were iay^, 15 

When wooing they wtre fa tlinmg. 

And O ! quo he, mm se were us Uack, 
As evir the crown of your dadyes h$t, 
Tis t wad lay thee by ttiy back. 

And awa wi' me thou Ibuld gang. 20 

And O ! quoth flie, ann I were as white. 
As evir the fnaw lay on Hhe dike, 
lid dead me braw, and lady-^like. 

And awa widi thee lid gang. 

JBetween the twa was made a plot; 25 

They raife a wee before die cock. 
And wyliely diey (httt the lock. 

And faft to the bent are they gane. 
Up the mom the auld wife raife. 
And at her leifure {mt on her claiths, 30 

Syne to the fenrants bed ihe gaes 

To fpeir fn the filly poor man. 

jShe gaed to Ac bed, whair die beggar lay. 
The ftrac was caiild, he was away, 
^he clapther hands, cryd, wal-a-day, 35 

For foQie of our geir will be gane. 

£ ^ Some 
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Soroeraii to cofFers, and fome to kifts. 
Bat noaght was ftown that could be mill, 
^he dancid her lane* cryd, prpife be bkft, 

I have lodgd a leal poor man. 4p 

Since nothings awa, as we can learn. 
The kirns to kirn, and milk to earn, 
Gae batt the hoofe, laTs, and waken my bairji. 

And bid her come quickly ben. 
The ferya^t gacd where the dochter lay, 45 

The iheets was cauld, flie was away. 
And fafl to her goodwife can fay, 

Shes aff with the gaberlunzie-maQ. 

O fy gar ride, and fy gar rin. 

And haft ze £nd thefe traitors agen ; 5^ 

For fhees be burnt, and hees be flein. 

The wearyfou gaberlunzie man. 
Some rade upo borie, fpme ran a £f. 
The wife was wood, ?uid ou^ o* her wijt ; 
She could na gang, nor yet could (he iit^ 55 

But ay did curfe aiid did ban. 

Meza time far hind out owre the lee, 
Pou fnug in a glen, where nane could fee, 
^hc twa, with kindlie fport and glee. 

Cut frac a new cheefe a whang. (5<^ 

' ' ' TJ^5 
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The priving wasgude; it pleased them baith. 
To lo'e her for ay, he gae her his juth. 
CJuo fiiCj to leave thee, I will be laith. 
My winfbme gaberlanzie-man. 

P kend my minny I were wi* zou, 65 

nifardly wad flic crook her mou. 
Sic a poor man fhcid ncvir trow, 

Aftir the gaberlanzie-mon. 
My dear, quo he, zeeVe zct owre zonge ; 
And hae na learnt the beggars tonge, 70 

.To follow me frae toun to toun. 

And carrie thegaberlunzie on. 

Wi' kauk and keel. III win zour bread, 
And fpindles and whorles for them wha need, 
Whilk is a gen til trade indeed ^5 

To carrie thegaberlunzie — o. 
Ill bow my leg and crook my knee. 
And draw a black clout owre my ee, 
A criple or blind they will cau mec : 

While we fall < fing and be merrie-o. ' 2q 



fer. 80. be merrie and fing. Common tditions. 
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CHILD WATERS. 



Child ufrtquently ufed by our oU tvritersp as -a Tttii, 
It is refeaiedly gi'viti to Prince Arthur in the Fairi€ ^een : 
ttnJ the fon of a king is in the fame poem ctdUd Child 
Triftram. [B. 5. c. 11./. 8, 13. — £. 6. c. 2. ft. ^6.-^ 
Hid. c. S. ^. 15.] In an old ballad quoted in Sbake- 
ffeare^s K. Lear^ the hero of Ariofto is called Child Ro- 
land. Mr, Theobald fupf of es this ufe of tHe <word received 
clang nvitb their romances fratn the Spaniards^ *with <whom 
InhnViJigniJiis a Prince, Another critic tells us^ that " in 
, f* the old tim^s of chivalry y the noble youth y nvho fwere can- 
"*• didates for knighthood y during the time of their probation 
^^nvere called Infans, Varlets, Damoy/eis, Bacheliers. 
** The moft noble of the youth <were particularly called In- 
** fans." A late commentator on Spenfer obfer^esy that the 
Saxom nvord cnihz knight y ftgnifes alfo a Child. \^u 
Upton's gkfs to the F, J^] 

The Editor's MS, colUSioUy wobence the followoing piece is 
iakeuy affords fenjeral other ballads y 'wherein the nvord Child 
occurs as a title : but iri none of thefe it fignifes « Prince*^ 
See the fong intitled Gil Morrice, in this volume. 

CHildc Waters in his ftable ftoodc 
And ftroakt his milke-white fteede : 
To him a fayre yonge ladye came 
As ever ware womans weede. 

Saycs, 
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Cayesy Chiift yoaiave, good Childe Wkters ; 5 

SayeSy Chrift you fave, and fee : 
My girdle of gold that was too longe. 

Is now too (hort for mee. 

And all is with One childe of yonrs, 

^ I feele ftarre at my fide : lo 

My gowne of greene it is too flralghte 5 

Before, it was too wide. 

If the childe be mine, f^it Ellen, he fayd, 

Be mine as yon tell mee ; 
Then take you Chefhire and Lancafhirc both, 15 

Take them your owne to bee. 

If the childe be mine, faire Ellen, he fnyj. 

Be mine, as you doe fweare; 
Then take you Cheftiire and Lancafhire both. 

And make that childe your heyre. 20 

Shee fayes, I had rlther have one kliTe, 

Childe Waters, of thy mouth ; 
Than I wolde have Chefhire and Lancafhire both. 

That lye by north and fouthc. 

And I had rather have one twinkllngie, 25 

Cliilde Waters of thine ec : 
Then I wolde have Cheftiire and Lanptihirc both 

To take them mine owne to bee. 

To 
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To morrowe, EUen^ I muft forth lyde 50 

Fan- into the north countree ; 
The fayrcft Jadyc that I can findc, 

Ellen, mult goe with mee.« 

< Thonghe I $m not that lady fayre, 

• Yet let me go with thee ': ^j 

And ever I pray you, Childe Waters, 

Your foot-page let me bee. 

If yon will my foot-page bee, EJlcn| 

As you doe tell to mee ; ^o 

Then you muft cut your gowne of greene^ 

An inch above your knee : 

Soe mufl you doe your yellowe locket. 

An inch above your ce : 
You mnil tell no man what is my name $ j^^ 

My fbotp2ge then you (hall bee. 

Shee, all the long daye Childe Waters lode. 

Ran barefootc by his fyde ; 
Yet was he never foe courteous a knighte. 

To fay, Ellen, will you ryde ? 50 

Shee, all the long daye Childe Waters rode. 

Ran barefoote thorow the broome ; 
Yet was hee never foe courteous a knighte. 

To fay, put on your ihoone. 

Ride 
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kide foftlye, fhee fayd, O Childe Waters, 

Why doc you rydc fo faft ? 
The childe, which is no mans but thine» 55 

My bodye itt will braft. 

farce fcyth, feeft thou yond water, Ellen, 
That flows from banke to brimmc. — ^ 

I trnft in God, O Childe Waters, 

Yon never will fee me fwimme. 6# 

But when fliee came to the water fyde,^ 

Shee fayled to the chinne : 
Nowe the Lord of heaven be my (jpeede^ 

For I muit learne to fwimme.* 

The fait waters bare up her clothes ; 65 

Our Ladye bare up her chinne : 
Childe Waters was a woe man, good Lord, 

To fee faire Ellen fwimme. 

And when fhec over the water was 

Shee then came to his knee. 70 

Hee iayd. Come hither, thou fayre Ellen, 

Loe yonder what I fee. 

Seeft thou not yonder hall, Ellen ? 

Of red gold ihines the yate ; 
Of twenty foure faire ladyes there 75 

The faired is my mate. 

The 
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Seeft thou not yonder hall,- Ellen ? 

Of red golde fhi»c5 the towre: 
There are twenty four bytfi ladyes ticit> ^ 

The fayreft is my paramourc. g^i 

I fee the hall now, ChUde Wates* 

Of red golde fliincs the yatc: 
God give you good now of your&Ifr, 

And of your worthye mate* 

I fee the hall now, Childe Water3i. ^-^ 

Of red golde fhines the towre : 
God give you good now of yourfelfe^ 

And of your paramoure. 

There twenty four fayrc ladyes w«r^ 

A playing at the ball : ^^ 

And Ellen the fayreft ladye thci«, \ 

Muft bring his fteed to the ftavU. 

There twenty four iayre ladyca wti^ti 

A playinge at the chefle ; 
And Ellen the fayreft ladye therie^ gn 

Mull bring his horfe to grafle. 

And then befpake Childe Waters fitter* 

Thefe v;ere the wordes fayd fliee : 
You have the prettyeft page, broth^j^ 

That ever I did fee. 



fVr. 84. woildlye, Af^. 



ioo 
But 
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fiat that his bellye it is foe bigge. 

His girdle ftanda foe hye : 
And ever I pray you, ChiWe Waters^ 

Let him in my chamber lye. 

It is not fit for a.Ettle fbot page, 105 

That has run throughe mofle and myre» 

To lye in. the chamber of any ladye. 
That wcares foe ridie attyre. 

It is more meete for a little foot page. 

That has run throughe moffe and myre, i la 

To take his fupper upon his knee. 

And lye by the kitchen fyre. 

Now when they had fupped every one. 

To bedd they (ooke theyr waye: 
He fayd, come hither, my little foot-page, 115 

And hearken what I faye. 

Goe thee downe into yonder towne. 

And lowe into the Hreetc; 
The fayreH ladye that thou canfl fiude, 

Hyre in mine armes to flcepe, izo 

And take her up in thine armes twaine. 

For filing* of her feete. 



Ellen is gone into the towne. 
And lowe into the llreete : 



The 
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The fayreft ladyc that fhec coldc £ndc; 1 2/ 

She hyred in his armes to Heepe; 
And tooke her up in her armes twayne» 

For filing of her feete. 

I praye you nowe, good Childe Waters, 

Let mee lye at your feete : *^* • 130 

For there is noe place about this houfejf * 
Where I may faye a flecpe. 

« He gave Her leave, and fairc EUcil 

* Down at his beds ftet laye : 
This done the nighte drove on a pade» i^^ 

And when it was neare the daye» 

Hee fayd, Rife lip, m>^ little foot-page; 

Give my ileede come and haye ; 
And give him nowe the good black okts/ 

To carry mee better awaye. 140* 

Up then rofe the fayre Ellen 

And gave his ileede corne and haye : 
And {oe fhee did the good black oates. 

To carry him the better awaye^.- 

She leaned her back to the manger fide, ^ 14^ 

And grievouflye did groane : 
Shee leaned her batk to tfie manger fide. 

And there fliee mide her xnoane. 



Fer^ 132.1.^. fjay, aSfemft, 



And 
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And that beKeard his mother deare, 

Shee heard 'her woefull woe ;' 15Q 

Shee ikydy Rife np» thoa Childe Waters, 

And into thy ftable goe. 

For in thy ftable is a ghoft^ 

That grievoiiflyc doth grbne : 
Or elie feme woman laboures with childe, 155 

Shee is fo woe-begone. 

Up then rofe Childe Waters foone. 

And did on his ihirte of filke ; 
And then he put on his othere clothes. 

On his bodye as white as milke* 160 

And when he came to the ftable dore. 

Full ftill there hee did Hand, 
That hee mighte heare his fayre Ellen, 

Howe ihee made her monand. 

Shee fayd, Lnllabye, mine own dear childe, 165 

Lnllabye, deare childe, deare : 
I wolde thy hxher were a kinge. 

Thy mothere layd on a biere. 

Feacenowe, hee fayd, good faire E112n, 

Bee of good cheere, I praye ; 1 70 

And the bridall and the churchinge bothe 
Shall bee upon one daye. 

F XI. ?HIL. 

f^r. 164. 1. /. mamngi b^moaning^ ^c. 
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XL 

PHILLIDA AND CpRYDON. 

From a finall quarto MS in the i^tm^i ppffiffiom^ ivritten 
in the time of^ Elixabetb : It^s author unknown. 

IN the merrie moneth of Mayc, 
In a mornc by break of daye» 
With a troope of damfelles playing 
'Forthe * I yode* fbrfooA a maying : 

When anon by a wood fide, J 

Where that Maye was in his pride, 
I efpied all alone 
Phillida and Corydon. 

Muche adoc there was, god wot : 

He wold love, and fhe wold not. i® 

She fayde, never man was trewe : 

He fayes, never falfe to you. 



He fayde, hce had lovde her longe: 
. She fayes, love cold have nd wronge. 

f^er. 4. the wode," MS. 



Corydoi 
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Corydon wold kiife hti then : 15 

She fayes, maydes mufi kifle no men, 

Tyll tkey d^ for good aadiU: 

When (he made the Iheppertlc call 

An the heavens to wytnes trtillie. 

Never livde a truer youthe. Z9 

Then with manie a pretde otke. 
Yea and nay, and, faith and trothe ; 
Suche as leelie ihepperdes nft 
When they doe' not love abufe. 

Love that had ben6 long delnded, 25 

Was with Idfles fweete concluded ; 
And the mayde with garlands gaye 
^Crownde' the lady of die Maye. 



Fer. a8. Was the. MS. 



XIL 

UTTLE MUSGRAVE AND LADY BARNARD. 

Tk'i ballad is ancient 9 and has been popular: we find it 

Vtoted in many eW plays. See. Beaum. ana Fischer's Knight 

E a tf 
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nf. the Burning Peftle. 4^«. l6ij. Aa 5. The Varieties a 
comedy^ I2»°. 1649. Aa 4. ^c. In Sir William Da<ve- 
nant*s play^ The Witts ^ A. 3, a gallant thus boajlj of him- 

MA 

" Limber and found! tefides I Jtng Mufgrawty 
** And for Cheajy-cbaci no lark comes near me. 
In the Pepys ColleSion is an imitation of this old fongf 
in a different meafurey by a more mode mfen^ *witb many 
ahirations, but e^vidently for the ijoorfe. 

This is gi'uen from an old printed copy correQed in part by 
the Editor* s folio manufcript. 

AS it fell out on a highe holye daye. 
As many bee in the yeare. 
When yong men and maides togedier do goe 
Their mafTes and mattins to heare» 

Little Mufgrave came to the church door, j 

The prieft was at the mafs. 
Bat he had more mind of the £ne women 

Then he had of our Ladyes grace. 

And (bme of them were clad in greene» 

And others were clad in pall, I9 

And then came in my lord Bamardes wife. 
The faireft among them alL 

Shee call an eye on little Muigrave, | 

As bright as the fummef funne : 
O then bethought him little Muigr^ve, 15 

This ladyes heart I have wonncr 

Quotk 
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Quoth ihe, I have loved thee, little Mufgrlve> 

FuUe Igng and manye a daye. 
So have I loved you, ladye faire. 

Yet word I never durft fayc. to 

I have a bower at Backlesford-Bary, 

Full daintilye bedight. 
If thonlt wend thither, my little Muigrive, 

Thottft lig in mine armes all night. 

Quoth hec, I thanke yec, ladye fiure, 25 

This kindnefs yee ihew to mee; 
And whether it be to my wealc or woe, 

This night will I lig with thee. 

All this beheard a tiney foot-page. 

By his ladyes coach as he ranne : 30 

Quoth he, thoughe I am my ladyes page. 

Yet Ime my lord Bamardes manne. 

My lord Barnard (hall knowc of this 

Although I loie a limbe. 
And ever whereas the bridges were broke 35 

He layd him downe to fwimme. 

Afleep or awake, thou lord Barnard, 

As thou art a man of life, 
Lo! thb fame night at Bucklesford-Bury 

JLittle Mufgraves abed with thy wife, 40 

F 3 If 



,t<^ 
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If it be trpwe, thoi? dvjcy fboNpagc, 

This tale thou hail told to mee, 
Then all my lands in Bucklesford-Bnry 

I freclyc will give to thee. 

But and it be a lyc, thou tin?y footTpagc, 45 

This tale thou haft told to mee. 
On the higheft tree in Bucklesford-Bury 

All hanged ih^t thou bee. 

Rife up, rife up, my merry men all. 

And faddle me my fleede, 50 

This night muft J to Bucklesford-Bury ; 

Ood wott, I had never more neede. 

Then fome they whittled, and fome they fang» 

And fome did loudlye faye. 
Whenever lord Barnardes home it blewe 55 

Awaye, Mufgrave, awaye. 

Methinkes I hear the throftle cocke, 

Methinkes I heare the jaye, 
Methinkes I heare lord Barnardes home, 

I would I were awaye. 60 

Lyc ftill, lye ftijl, thou little Mufgrave, 

And huggle me from the cold, 
For it is but fome ihephardes boye 

A whiftling his fheepe to the fold. 
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Is not tfiy hawke upon the p^arche, 6c 

Thy horfe eating cornc and haye ? 
And thott a gaye ladyc within thine armci : 

Andwouldft thou be awaye? 

With that I6td Barnard came to the dore. 
And lighted upon a ftonfe ; 70 

And he pulled out three fifver keycs. 
And opened the doree cche ofte. 

He lifted ap the coverlett. 

He lifted up the fheete; 
How now# how now, thou little Mufgravc, 75 

Doft find my gaye ladyd fv^eete ? 

I find her fweete, qtioth little Mufgrave, 

The more is my griefe ahd paine ; 
Ide glsidlye give three hundred pounde« 

That I were on yonder plainc. "^ to 

Arife, arffe, thou little Mufgrave, 

And put thy cloathes nowe on. 
It ihall never be faid in my countree. 

That I killed a naked man. 

I have two fwordes in one fcabb^de, 85 

Full deare they coft my purft ; 
And thou fhalt hate the beft of them> 

And I will have the worfe. 

F 4 The 
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The firft ftroke dut little Mufgtave ftnicke. 

He hurt lord Barnard fore ; qq 

The next ftroke that lord Barnard ilmcke» 
Little Mtiigrave never ilracke more. 

With that befpake the ladye faire. 

In bed whereas ihe laye^ 
Althoughe thou art dead, my little Muigravc, py 

Yet for thee I will praye : 

And wiihe well to thy foule will I, 

So long as I have life ; 
So will I not dp for thee, Barnard, 

Thoughe I am thy wedded wife. io« 

He cut her pappes from off her breft; 

Great pitye it was to fee 
Some drops of this faire ladyes bloode 

Run trickling downc her knee. 

Wo worth, wo worth yc, my merrye mcA all, 105 
You never were borne for my-goode : 

W;hy did you not offer to ftay my hande. 
When you fee me wax fo woode? 

For I have flaine the faireft fir knightc. 

That ever rode on a fleede; i iq 

So have I done the faireft lady^e. 
That ever ware \$roman8 weede. 

A grave, 
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A graye, grave, lord Barnard cryde. 

To patt thefe lovers in. 
But lay my ladye o' the upper liande, 115 

For fltee comes o' the better kin. 



XIII. 

THE EW-BUGHTS MARION. 

A Scottish Song. 



nisfinnit Ufiddu he of great antiquity : that and it's Jim^ 
flicitj offentinum ba^e recommended it to a place bere. 

WILL ze gae to the ew-bughts, Marion, 
And wear in the (hcip wi* mee ? 
The fun (hines fweit, my Marion, 

But nae half fae {weit as thee. 
O Marions a bonnie lafs ; 5 

And the blyth blinks in her ee: 
And fain wad I marrie Marion, 
Gin Marion wad marrie mee. 

Theiret 



.^ ANCIENT SONGS 

Theires gowd in soar gttler^^ Msujon $ ' | 

And filk on zour white Jiaoft-b^ac* i^ 

- . Foa fainewadi kxSkmj Marion 
At cene guban I cnst kam^. 

Theires braw lads in £arnilaw> Marion, 
Qttha gape and gk)wr wi' their ee 

At kirky qahan they fee my Marion, i r 

Bot nane of thsdn lues like mee. 

1 
i 
Ive nine milk-ews, my Marion, 

A cow and a brawney quay : 
Ife gie tham an to my Marion, 

Jaft on her br%dal day^ . ^^ 

And zees get a grein fey apron. 

And waiftcote o* London broan ; 
And wow bot ze will be vaporing 

Quhaneer ze gang to the toun* 

. lane yong and tout, my Matfeff, 2^ 

Nane dance lik mee on the greinc. 
And gin zcforiak me, Marion, 

Ife een gae draw up wi' Jeane. 
Sae pat on zour pearlins, Marion, 

Andkirtlcothcramafie; . fi 

And fune as niy chin has nae hairc on, | 

I £dl cuni weft, and fee zee. 



XIV. THE 
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XIV. 
THE KNIGHT AND SHEPHERD'S DAUGHTER. 
From an oJdfrinted cofy in the Editor^ j pojij/ion. ^ 

THERE w;is a fhepherds daughter 
Came tripping on the waye» 
And there by chance a knighte ihee mett. 
Which caufcd her to ftaye. 

Good moxrowe to you, beaateous malde, | 

Thcfc words pronounced hce: 
C I Ihall dye this daye, he fayd. 

If Ive not my wiUe of thee. 

The Lord forbid, the maide rcplydc. 

That you (hold waxc fo wode ! lo 

*But for all that Ihee could do or fayc, 

*He wold not be withftood. 

Sith you have had your will of mee. 

And put me to open ihame. 
Now, if you are a courteous knighte, 15 

Tell me what is your name ? 

Some 
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Some do call mee Jacke, fweet heart. 

And fome do call mee Jille ; 
But when I come to the kings faire courte 

They call me Wilfulle Wille. zc 

He fett his foot into the ftirrup. 

And awaye then he did ride ; 
She tuckt her girdle about her middle 

And ranne clofe by his fide. 

But when (he came to the brode water, 25 

She fett her brefl and fwamme. 
And when (he was got out againe. 

She tooke to her heels and ranne. 

He never was the courteous knighte. 

To faye, faire maide, will you ride ? ^% 

Nor fhe was never Co loving a maide 

To faye, fir knighte abide. 

When flie came to the kings faire courte, j 

She knocked at the ring 

So readye was the king himfelf 5; 1 

To let this faire maide in. j 

Now Chrift you fave, my gracious liege. 

Now Chrift you fave and fee. 
You have a knighte within your courte 

This daye hath robbed mee. 40 

What 
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What hath he fobbed thee of, fweet heart ? 
• Of purple or of pall ? 
Or hath he took thy gaye gold ring 
From off thy finger fmall ? 

He hath not robbed xnee, my lelge, 45 

Of purple nor of pall : 
But he hath gotten my maiden head. 

Which grieves mee worft of all. 

Now if he be a batchelor. 

His bodye He give to thee; 50 

Bat if he be a married man. 

High hanged hee (hall bee* 

He called downe his merrye men all. 

By one, by two, by three ; 
Sir William nfed to bee the firil, 55 

But nowe the laft came hee. 

He brought her downe full fortye pounde, 

Tyed up withinne a glove, 
Faire mud. He give the fame to thee. 

And feeke thee another love. 60 

O lie have none of your gold, (he (ayde. 

Nor He have none of your fee. 
But your faire bodye I muft have 

The king hath granted mee. 

Sir 
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Sir William raime ana fetchd her then 5^ 

Five hundred pound in golde. 
Saying, faire maide, take this to thee. 

Thy fault will never be tolde, 

Tis not the gold that ihall mee tempt, 

Thcfe words then anfwercd fhee, jo 

But yojir own bodye I muft have^ 

The king hath granted mee. 

Would I had dranke the water clcare. 

When I did drinke the wine. 
Rather than any fhepherds brat 

Shold bee a ladye of mine ! 



7i 



Would I had dnuik the puddle foule. 

When I did drink the ale. 
Rather than ever a fhepherds brat " 

Shold tell me fuch a tale ! g^ 

A fhepherds brat even as I was. 

You mote have let n^e bee, 
I never had come to the kings jTaire courte. 

To crave any love of thee. 

He fett her on a milk-white fleede, gj 

And himfelf upon a graye; 
He hung a bugle about his necke. 

And foe they rode awaye. 

But 
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Bat when they came unto the place. 

Where marriage*ritet were done, 90 

She proved herfelf a dukes daughter 

And he bat a fqnires fonne. 

Now marrye me» or not, fir knight. 

Your pleafuM ihall be free : 
If you make me ladye of one good towne, 9{ 

He make you lord of three* 

Ah ! curled bee the g^d, he iayd. 

If thou hadft not been trewe, 
I fliold have fbrfaken my fweet love^ 

And have changd her for a newe. . i«o 

And now their hearts being liniced h&. 

They joyned hand in hande : 
Thus he had both purfe, and periba loOt 

And all at Im commande. 



XV. TH8 
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XV. 

THE SHEPHERD'S ADDRESS TO HIS MUSE. 
From the/mail MS volume^ mentioneJ a6ove in page 66. 

GOOD Muie, rocke me aflepe 
With ibme fweete harmony : 
This wearie eyes is not to kepe 
.Thy wary, company. 

SweeteLpve, begonawhile, * 5 

Thou feeft my heavines : 
Beautie is borne but to beguyle 

My harte of happines. 

See howe my little flocke» 

That lovde to feede on highe, 10 

Doe headlonge tumble downe the rocke. 

And in the valley dye. 

The bttfhes and the trees. 

That were fo freflie and grcene. 
Doe all their deintie colors leefe, 15 

And not a leafe is feene. 

Tht 
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The blacke birdc and the thruflic. 

That made the woodes to ringe. 
With all the reft, are now at hafli^^ 

And not a note do finge. ^^ 

Swete Philomene, the birde 

That hath the heavenly throte, 
Dothnowe, alas! not once affbrdc 

Recordinge of a note. 



^5 



The fiowe&s have had a froft. 

The herbs have lofie their iavmit«| 
•For haples Corydon' hath lolk 

'His lovelye Phyllis* favoure. 

And therefore, my fWeete Mule, 

That knoweft what helpe is beft, ^q 

Doe nowe thy Hcavenlie conninge ufe 

To fett my harte at reft ; 

And in a dreame bewraie 

What fate ihal be my frende ; 
Whether my Ufe (hall ftill decaye, « 

Or ibone my forrowes cnde. ^ 



Vol. L 
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LORD THOMAS AND FAIIt ELLrNOR. 



From an ancient cofy in black tettir^ in tht Pepys col- 
legion, intitledy " A tragical ballad on the unfortunate hve 
**Joflord Thomas and fair Ellinor, together ivith the dewn^ 

" fall of the br^w9egirl." Im tit fam. ^lU^on majt 

be feen an attempt to modtmixe this old fo^fZt and rfduce 
it to a different meafure. Af^oof of it^s popular ity, 

LORD Tho^ias h(^ was a bpld {oxrp&ljf. 
And a c&afer of the kings cleere ; 
' - Fairc Ellinor was a fine woman. 

And lord Thomas he loved her deare. 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, he fayd, 5 

And riddle us both as one; 
-Whether I ihall rcarrye with faire Ellindr, 
And let the brov^ne girl alone ? 

The brownc girl ihe has got houfcs and lands, 
Faire Ellinor (he has got none, 10 

And therefore I charge thee on my blefsing. 
To bring mt the browne girl home. 

And 
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AlAas^it Wai^ on.a Jugk liqlidaye^ 

As niaiiy there.arehefide, 
lord Thomas Imi weat.to Bare BUindr^ ,. 

That ilhould have been his bride. 

And wh^n he came to fare EUinors bower 

He koocked thc« at the ring. 
And who was.fo readye as fairc.ElIindr, 

To lett lord Thpirjas withinn. 



20 



What ncwes, what nwc3, lord Thomas, fte fayd ? 

What ncwes doft th^u bring to mee ? 
1 am conxe to bid.thee to my wedding. 

And that is bad newcs Jfor thee. 

God foi:bid, loxd Thomas, (he fay^ ^^ 
That fuch a thing fliould be done ; 

1 thought to hayp been thy bride my felft. 
And thou to have been the bridegromc' 

Come rid4Je my riddk, dear mother, flic fayd. 

And riddle it all in one ; 
Whether Lfliall goe. to lord Tliomaahis wedding^^^ 

Or whether ihall tarry at home ? 

Ther,(5 are manye that are your friendes, daughter. 

And ma^yc that are your foe. 
Therefore I charge you on my bleffing, -35 

To lord Thomas his wedding don't goe. 

G 2 There 
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There ar^ manTe t&at afc my friendes, moth^. 
But if thoufands there. were, my foe. 

Betide jae life, betide me death. 

To lord Thomas his wedding lid goe. 40 

Sl^e doathed herfelf in gallant attire. 
And her merrye men all in greene. 
And as they rid through evcrye towue, 
^ ^ They took her to be (bme queene. 

But when ihe came to lord Thomas his gate, 4$ 

She knocked there at the ring ; 
And who was Co readye as lord Thomils, 

To lett faire £llinor in. 

Is this your bride, faire Ellinor fayd ? 

Methinks ihe looks wonderous browne, 5^ 

Thou mighteft have had as faire a womin. 

As ever trod on the grounde. 

Oefpiie her not, fair Ellin, he &yd, 
^ . Defpife her not unto mee ; 

Por better I love thy little finger^ 5S i 

Than all her whole bodee. 

I 
This browne bride had a little penknife. 

That was both long and iharpe. 
And betwixt the fhort ribs and the long, 
She prickd faire EUinor's harte* ^ 
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O CKrift thee fave, lord Tkomas kee iayd, 
Methinks thou lookll wonderous wan ; 

Thoa ttiedft to look with as freih a coldor. 
As ever the fun ihone on. . 

Oh, art thou blind, lord Thomas ? (he iayd, 65 

Or canft thou not ^try well fee ? 
Oh ! doft thou not fee my owne hearts bloode 

Run trickling down my knee 

Lord Thomas he had a fword by his fide ; 

As he walked about the halle, f^ 

He cut o£F his brides head from her flionlders^ 

And threw it againft the walle. 

He let the hilte agaunfl the grounde. 

And the point againft his harte. 
There were neVer three lovers together did meete^ ye 

Th^ iboner againe did parte. 



\* Tbt nader mtiUjinJ a Seottififing on afimiUt 
VMime,** read ** foUowing <vobimiJ* 
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XVII. 

CUPID AND CAMPASPE. 

This elegant tittk finnet is found in the third oB of an old 
flay intitledj f < Alexander and Camfa/pt^* writtm ty John 
Lilye^ a celebrated writer in the time of qunn EU$Metb, 
This plaj watfrfi friatid in 1591 ; 61a tk^fingislgitvm 
frapL a later edition. 

CWID and ray Campafpe playd 
At cards £:)r ki/Tes ; Cupid payd : 
He ftakes his qtiiver, bow and arrows^ 
His mothers doves, and te^nie of fparrows,^ 
Lofes theiA too ; then down he throws 
The cpral of his lippe, the rofe 
Growing pn*s cheek, (but none knows how) 
With thcfe, the cryftal of his browe. 
And thea the^ dimplerof his chiAne ; 
All thefe 4id m^ Campafpe winne* • 
At laft he fet herboth his. eyes. 
She won, and Cupid blind did rife, 

O Love ! has (he done this to thee ? 

lyhat (hall, alas ! become of mee ? 

XVIIL TBjB. 
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xvm. 

THE LADY. TURNER. $ETlVlNfi..^MAN, 

'^ts given from a wuritten cof^j co^itaimng/omtjmprft'vi^' 
ments, (perhaps modern ones) upok the olapopuhr ballad^ 
ixtitled, " Thi famksjl9m)$r4ft\er*i^nj^^n^ or the Lady 
** turned Serving^man^** 

' ' . ' ■• ' 't • ''' 

YX> U beauteous hdyes, jgrreat and fmajl, 
I write unto you, one ^d. all,. 
Whereby that you may underftanci 
Whatiliave fiiffered in thfelahd/' 

1 was by birth a lady iaire, 5 

An ancient barons only heire,' / ' ' 
And whtfn toy |;ood old father dyed. 
Then I beciifie-a young kiiigh tea bride. 

And thelre my love built me a bower, 

Bedeck'd with many a fragrant flower 2 10 

A braver bower yoii neVr did fee 

Then my true-love did biiili for mee. 

And thete I livde a ladye ga/|' ' * 
Till fortune Wrought our loveb d^cay ^ 
For there came foes fo fierefe i'^land, 15 

That fbon thty lover-run tht khd.* 
Vol. L G 4 They 
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They came upon us in the night. 

And brent my bower, and flew my knight ; 

And trembling hid in mans array, 

I fcant with liie efcapM away. to 

In the midft of this exti^imtte, \ ^ ' ^ 
My fervants all did from me flee : 
Thus was I left myielf aigne, 
Widi beanipore cold thaxi aay ^e. 

^Vet though my heart was fall of carc^ ij 

Heaven woyld not fuffer me to difpure. 
Wherefore in hafle I changed my lUMne 
From faire Blife, to fweet W-illiame^ 

And therewithall I cut my haire^, 

Refolv'd my mans attire to weare ; 50 

And in my beaver, hofe and band, 

I travell'd far through many a land*r 

At length all wearied with my tpy^ • 

I fate me downe to reft awhile ^ 

My heart it was fo fllPd with vi^e, 35 

That downe my cheeke the teares di<l flovr» 

It chanc'd the king of that fame plaoc 

With ail his lords a hunting was. 

And feeing me weepe, upon the fame 

Afkt who I was, and whence J came* 4^ 

Then 
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Then to his grace I did replye, 
I am a poore and friendleTse bcye* 
Though nobly .borne, nowe forc'd to bee 
A ferviiig^man of lowe degree. 

Stand up» faire* youth, the king reply'd, 45 

For thee a fcrvice I'll provyde ; 
But tell me firfl wh^t thou canA do» 
Thott (halt be fitted thereunto. 

Wilt thou be- q(hcr of my hall. 

To wait upon my nobles all ? jo 

Or wiJt b^ tailer of my wine. 

To 'tend on me when I fliall dine ? 

Or wilt thou, be my chamberlaine» 

About my perfon to rcmaine ? 

Or wilt thou be one of my guard* {| 

And I will give thee great reward ? 

Chnfc, gcntk youth> faid he, thy place. 

Then I reply'd, if it pi afc your grace. 

To (hew fuch favour unto mec» 

Your chamberlaine I faine would bee. 6# 

The l;inf then finiling gave confcnt. 
And llraitwaye to his court I went ; 
Where t behavde fo faithfuUie, 
That hee great favour ihowd to mee« 
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Now marke ithat fortune dS<! provide ; 6j 

The king he woald a hnnting ride 
With al! his lords ani noble traine. 
Sweet William mnft at home rbm^ke. 



c. 



Thus being lefk alone behind, 

My former ftate came in my mind, y^ 

I wept to fee my mans array, ' 

No longer now a ladye gay. ' 

And meeting with a fadyes yctt\ 
"•' Within the fame myfelf I drfcft 

With filken robes, and jewels rare, 75 

I deckt nit as a ladye faire. 

■ 

And taking up a lute ftraitwaye. 
Upon the fame I ftrove to play» 
t c And fweetly to the fame did fing. 

As made both haU and chamber ring. to 

«« My father was as brave a lord, 
«« As ever Europe did aiTord ; 
•* My mother was a lady bright ; 
'* My hufband was a valiant knight t 

«< And I myfelf a ladye gay, S5 

'« Bedeckt with gorgeous rich art-ay ; 

<« The happieil lady in the land, 

** Had not more pleafure at cominand. 
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" I had my muficke every day 

'* Harmonious leiTons for to pUy ; 90 

<< I had my virgins f^ir and free, 

*^ Coutinaally to wait on mee, 

" Bat now, a1a& ! my bliibaod's dead, 

" And all my friends are from me fled, 

*' My former dAys are paft and gone, 95 

" And I am oow a ferving-mao." 

And fetching many, a tender iigh. 

As diinking no one then was nigh. 

In peniive mood I laid me lowe, 

^y heart was full, the tears did fiowe« 100 

The king, who had a huntinge gone, 
Grewe weary of his fport anone. 
And leaving all his gallant traine, 
Tum'd on the fudden home againe : 

And when he reach'd his flatelye tower, ix^f 

Hearing one fing within his bower. 
He ftopt to liften, and to fee 
Who fung there fb melodiouflie* 

Thus heard he cvcrye wor^I fed. 

And fawe the pearlyc teares I (bed, f 1^ 

And found to his amazement there,. 

Sweete William wa& a ladye faire* 
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Then ftepping in, Faire ladye, rife, 
' And dry, faid he, thofc lovelyc eyes. 
For I have heard thy mournful tale, iij 

The which Ihall tume to thy avaik. 

A crimfon ^ye my face ore/prcd, 

I blufht for (hame, and hurtg my head. 

To find my fcx and ftory knownc. 

When as I thought I was atone. ' no 

Bat to be briefe, his royall grace 
Grewe foe enamour'd of my face. 
The richeft gifts he profFefed mec. 
His miftrefi if that I would bee. 

Ah ! no, my liege, I firmlye fayd, jaj 

I'll rather in my grave be layd. 
And though yoor grace hath won my heart, 
I ne'er will ad foe bafe a part. 

Paire ladye, pardon me, feyde hee. 

Thy virtue (hall rewarded bee, 130 

And fince it is (be fairly tryde 

Thou (halt become my royal bride* 

Then ftrait to end his amorous ihife, 

Re tooke fweet William to his wife : 

The like before was never fecne, 13J 

A iervmg-man became a queene. 

XIX- GU 
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'^ XX. 

CIL MORRICE- 

A Scottish Ballad. 

Thtfelk*wingfitce has latily run thr^ tnvo editions tn Scef» 
dan J: the fecund printed at Glafgo^ in 1755. ^vo. Prt* 
fixed to them b$tb is tm advtrt\femint^ fetting forth that the 
fvtfervation of this poem ivas owing *'toa lady, ^who favour^ 
" ei the printers *witb a copy, as it tvas carefully coUeSed 
** from the months of old ^omen and nurfes y* And " as^ 
** Ttader thai can render it more correS or compUttj** is de» 
fired to oblige the public *utith fuch improvements. In confe^ 

nee of this tul<u£rtifement Sixteen additional verjks ba<ut 
produced and handed about in manufcript, lubich art 
here in/erudin their proper places : (thefe are from ver. 1 09. 
'tfi/cr. 121. and from nttr^ 124. to vtr, 1x9.) 

As this poem lays claim to a pretty high antifuit^, •eue ham 
^If^d it a place among our sarly pieces: though^ after aU^ 
flfere is reafon to heiit*ve it has received very conjtderable 
^dern improvements : for in the Editor's ancitnt MS coU 
^^m is a very old imperfeS €opy of the fame kallad: 
'iuberitn though the leading features ofthefioty are tbefame^ 
Jft the colouring here is fo much improved and heightened^ 
^fi massy additional ftrokts are thrown in, that it is tvi" 
^t the whole has sisidtrgont m rgvtfed* 

N. B. The Editor's MS inflead rf « lord Barnard^ i hat 
*' John Stewart " ; and inftead of " Gil Morrice ", Ch i L» , 
Maurice, ^whith iafi is probably the original title, Sat 
^if. 58. 

GIL Morrice was an erles Ion, 
His name it waxed wide ; 
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It was iiae for his great riches. 

Nor zet his mickle pride $ 
Bot it was for a lady gay» j 

That livd on Carron fldc. 

Quhair fall I get a bonny boy. 

That will win hofe and (hoen ; 
Tha,t will gae to lord Bamards ha% 

And bid his lady cum ? lo 

And ze maun rin errand Willie ; 

And ze may rin wi* pride ; 
Quhen other boys gae on their fopt^ 

On ho]:f<;-hack ze.fali ride, 

O no ! Oh no ? my matter dear ! i j 

I dare nae for my life; 
I'll no gae to the ba^ld barbns. 

For tatrieft furth his wife. 
My bird Willie, my boy Willie; 

My dear Willie, hefayd: 20 

How can ze ftrive againft the ftream ? 

Foir I fliall be obeyd. 

Bot, O my mailer dear I he cryd, 

In grenc wod ze*re zour lain ; 
Gi owre fie thochts, I walde ze rede^ 2 j 

For fear ze fhould be tain. 
Hafte, haHe, I fay, gae to the ha'. 

Bid hir cum here wi' ipeid : 



If 
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tf ze refafe my heigh command* 
111 gar zour body bleid. 30 

Gae bid hir take this gay mantel, 

'Tis a' gowd but the hem; 
Bid hir cum to the gude greae woie. 

And bring nane bot hir lain: 
And there it is, a filken iarke, 55 

Hir ain hand (ewd the ileive ; 
And bid hir cum to Gill'Morice, 

Speir nae bauld barons leave. 

Ves, I will gae zour black errand. 

Though it be to zour coft; 40 

Sen ze by me will pae be warned. 

In it ze fall find froft. 
The baron he's a man of might. 

He neir could bide to taunt. 
As ze will fee before its nicht,, 45 

How fma' z^ hae to vaunt. 

And fen I maun zour errand rin 

Sae fair againil my will, 
Pfe mak a vow and keip It trow. 

It fall be done for ill. 
And quhen he came to broken br;gjBe, 

He bent his bow and fwam ; 
And quhen came to graft grow;ing, 

Set down his feet and rapt. 

And 
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And quhen he tame to Bamards ha% 5; 

* Would neither chap nor ca' : 

Bot fet his bent bow to his breift. 

And lichtly lap the wa\ 
He wauld nae tell the man his errand^ 

Though'he ftude at the gait ; 60 

Bot ftraiht into the ha' he cam, 

Qnhair they ^ere fet at meit. 

Hail ! hail ! my gentle fire and dame 1 

My mcflagc winna waite; 
Pame, ze maun to the gude grene wod £f 

Before that it be late. 
^ Ze're bidden tak this gay mantel» 

Tis a' gowd bot the hem : 
ZovL maun gae to the gude grene wodt, 

Ev'n by your fel alane. 70 

And there it is, a filken farke. 

Your ain hand fewd the fleive ; 
Ze maun gae fpeik to Gill Moricc ; 

Speir nae bauld barons leave. 
The lady ftamped wi* hir foot, 75 

And winked wi* hir ce 5 
Bot a' that (he coad (ay or do. 

Forbidden he wad nae bee. 

Its iurely to my bowr-wom^; 
It neir could be to me. So 

Ibrocht 
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90 



I brocht it to lord Bamards lady ; 

I trow that ze be fhe. 
iThen up and fpack the wylie nurfc, 

(The bairn upon hir knee) 
If it be cum frae Gill Morke, g - 

It's deir welcum to mee. 

Ze leid, ze leid, ye filthy nurfe, 

Sae loud's I heire ze lee ; 
I brocht it to lord Barnards lady ; 

I trow ze be nae (hee. 
Then up and fpack the bauld bar6n. 

An angry man was hee ; 
He's tain the table wi' his foot, 

, Sae has he wi' his knee ; 
Till filler cup and ezar difh p^ 

In flinders he gard flee. 

Gae bring a robe of zour eliding. 

That hings upon the pin ; 
And PlI gae to the gude grene wode. 

And fpeik wi* zour lemman. 
O bide at hame, now lord Barnard, 

I warde ze bide at hame ; 
Neir wyte a man for violence, ' 

That neir wate ze wi' nane. 
Vol. I. H 

V'er, 88. Perhaps loud fay I hcire. 
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Gil Morice fate in gude grcne wode, joj 

He whiilled and he fang : 
O what mean a' the folk comings 

My mother tarries lang. 
His hair was like the threeds of gold^ 

Drawne frae Mincrvas loome : no 

His lipps like rofes drapping dew. 

His breath was a' perfume. 

His bro^v was like the mountain fnac 

Gilt by the the morning beam : 
His cheeks like living rofes glow : iij 

His een like azure ftream. 
The boy was clad in robes of grene, 

Sweete as the infant spring : 
And like the mavis on the bufh. 

He gart the valliesrkig, ^ 120 

The baron came to the grene wode,. 

Wi' mickle dule and care. 
And there he firft fpied Gill M6rice 

^ Xameing his zellow hair : 
That fweetiy wavd around his face, 125 

That face beyond compare : 
He fang fae fweet it might difpel, 

A' rage but fell difpair. 



Nas 



rer, 118. So Mi/ton, 

rental delight and joy: abU to chafe 
Mfadnefs Imt dejpair. 
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Nae wonder, nske wonder, <^ M0rke> 

My lady loed thee weel, tjo 

The faireft part of my body* 

Is blacker dian thy heeL 
Zet neir the lefs now. Gill Moiioe, 

For a' thy great bewty\ 
2^'s rew the day ze eir was bom ; 135 

That head fall gae wi' me. 

Now he has drawn his truily brand. 

And flaited on the ilrae ; 
And thro' Gill Morice' feir body* 

He's gar cauld iron gae. i^^g 

And he has tain Gill Morice' had . 

And fet it on a fpeir : 
The meaneft man in a' his train 

Has gotten th^t head to. bear. 

And he has tain Gill Moxice up> J45 

Laid him acrofi his fteid. 
And brocht him to his painted bowr 

And laid him on a bed. 
The lady iat on caftil wa\ 

Beheld baith dale ahd douti; 150 

And there ihe faw Gill Morice' head 

Cum trailing to the toun. 

Far better I loc that bluidy head, 
Bot and that zellow hair, 

H 2 Than 
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Than lord Barnard^ and a' his landsj 155 

As they lig here and thair. 
And (he has tain hir Gill Morice, 

And kifsd baith mouth and chin : 
I was once as fow of Gill Morice, 

As the hip is o' the ftean. 160 

I got ze in my father's houfe, 

Wi' mickle fin and fhame ; . 
I brocht theq up in gude grene wodc. 

Under the heavy rain : 
Oft have I by thy cradle fitten, 165 

And fondly feen thee fleip ; 
Bot now I gae about thy grave. 

The faut tears for to weip. 

And fyne fhe kifsd his bluidy cheik. 

And fyne his bluidy chin: '7^ 

O better I loe my Gill Morice 

Than a* my kith and kin ! 
Away, away, ze ill womin, 

And an il deith mait ze dee : 
Gin I had kend he'd bin zour fon, 175 

He'd neir bin flain for mee. 

Obraid.me not, my lord Barnard ! 

Obraid me not for fhame ! 
Wi that faim fpeir O pierce m^ heart ! 

And put me out o' pain. '^° 

Since 
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Since nothing bot Gill Morice head 

Thy jelous rage could quelle 
Let that faim hand now tak hir life. 

That neir to thee did ill. 

To me nae Jfter days nor nichts ige . 

Will eir be faft or kind ; 
rU fill the air with heavy fighs. 

And greet till I am blind. 
Pnpuch of blood by me's.bin ^ilt, 

Seek not zour death frae mee; 190 

I rather lourd it had been my fd 

Than eather him or thee. 

With waefo wae I hear zour plaint; 

Sair, fair I rew the deid. 
That eir this curfed hand of mine .19^ 

Had gard his bpdy bleid. 
Dry up zour tears, my winfom dame, 

Ze neir can heal the wound ; 
Ze fee his head upon the fpeir. 

His heart's blude on the ground. 200 

I curfe the hand that did the deid. 

The heart that thocht the ill ; 
The feet that bore me wi' fik fpeid, 

The comely zouth to kill. 
I'll ay lament for Gill Morice, 205 

As gin he were my ain ; ' 

H 3 ni 
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I'll neir forget>^e Ateby day 
On wHch die zwtkwM ffaih^* 



• S*Jke /hrigung Battad is feud to have fumijhed tie 
phi to the. tragedy of Dottglas. 

// may be proper to mention thai other copies read*ver» 
no. thus 

** Shot f^ae the golden fun,** 

And ver. ii6, as folhnns 

f * His een like azure fheene.*\ 



THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 




SONGS AND BALLADS, 

SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK II. 



I. 
THE LEGEND OF SIR GUY 

— — eentains a Jhort fummary of the exploitt of this 
fttmuu champion, at recorded in the old ftory books ; and 
it conmunlj intitled, <• A plta/ant fottg of the valiant deeds 
" of chivalry atchieved by that noble knight fir Guy of 
" Warviick, wh9, for ihe love ef fait Phelit, became a 

Vol. I. H 4 " hermit. 
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•« hermit, and dyed in a cave of craggy recke, a mile difiant 

•*^from IVai-njijickJ*^ 

The hijiory offer Guy^ tho* wnu 'Very properly reftgned to 
children, 'was once admired by ail readers of nvit and tafie: 
for tafte and ivit had once their childhood, Thq* of Englifh 
grotnthj it ^was early a favourite nvith other nations : it ap- 
peared in French in 1525/ and is alluded to the old ^anijb 
romance Tirante cl bianco, 'which it is believed nuas 'writ^ 
ten not long after the year 1430. Bee ad'vertifement to tht 
French tranfiaticnj 2 *vols^ 1 2mo*, 

The original whence all thefe Jlories is extraSed is a *very 
ancient romance in old Englifh 'verfe, <which is quoted hy 
Chaucer as a celebrated piece e<ven in his time, ^*uiz. 

«« Men fpeken of romances of price ^ 

•'^"tlff^frornf'chitdedhd'lppciTT, 

** OfBe^jis, and fir Guy, He R. of Tbop.) 
and *was ufually fung to the harp at Chriftmas dinners and 
hrideales, as ^we learn from Puttenham's art of poetry, 
j^to. 1589. 

This ancient romance is not ^wholly loft* An imperfeS 

copy in Hack letter, " Imprynted at London for Wylliam 

•* Copland J* in i^/hect,s 4/^. njuithcut date, is ftill preferred 
4tmong Mr, Garrick*s colle^ion of old plays. As a fpecimen 
of the poetry of this antique rhymer, take his defcripticn of 
the dragon mentioned in *ver, 105 of the follo'wing ballad^ 

--•• ** A mejfenger came to the king. 

**• Syr kingy he fay d, lyjien mc no^w, 

*« For bad tydinges I bring you, 

•« //; Northumberlande there is no man, 

•* But that they be flay ne every chcne : 

** For there dare no man route, 

•* By taventy myle row?de about e, 

" For doubt of a foiule dragon, 

** That fieath men and bcajies downe* 

" He is blacke as any cole, 

•• Rugged as a rough fo/e ; 

** His body e from the nwvill upnuardi 

*• No man may it pierce it is fo harde ; 

«• Bis 
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♦* His neck is great cs any fummere ; 

" He rennet h as fwifte as any diftrtre \ 

** Paives he hath as a lyon : 

" All that he tsuchcth he Jleath dead do<wne. 

** Great mjinges he hath to fight, 

** That is no man that hare him might. 

" There may no man fight him agayae^ 

" But that he jleath him cert ay ne : 

*^ For a fo-ivler heaft then is he, 

*' Y^s of none never heard ye, ^^ 
The accurate Dugdale is of opinion that theftory of Guy is 
rot v: holly apocrypbaU tho* he acknouuledges the monks have 
fiunded out his pratfes too hyperholically , In particular, he 
ihes the duel fought 'with the Danijh champion as a real 
^'iftorical truth, and fixes the date of it in the year 929, 
•^tat, Gity, 70. See his Warnuickjhire, 

7be follonuing is ^written upon the fame plan, as ballad 
V, Book L hut 'which is the original and ivhich the copy^ 
cannot he decided. This fong is ancient, as may he inferred 
from the idiom prefer-ved in the margin, <ver, 94. I02 ; and 
ifffj once popular, as appears from Fletcher* s Knight of the 
hrningpeftU, aa, Z,fc, ult. 

Printed from an ancient MS copy in the Editor'* s old folio 
'^':/:.'.Tfr, collated ivith ttvo printed ones, one of ivhich is ist 
^i-tck letter in the Pepys colledlion, 

WA 6 ever knight for ladyes fake 
Soe toft in love, as I fir Guy 
For Phelis fayre, tliat lady bright 
As ever man beheld with eye ? 

Shee gave me leave myfjlf to try, 5 

The valiant knight with fheeld and fpeare. 

Ere that lier love fliee wold grant me ; 
Which made nice venture far and neare. 

Then 
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Then prayed I a baron; boU, 

In deeds of arines^ the donght)^ft knight fo 
That in thofe dayes in England was. 

With fwofde and fpeare in feild to Eght. 

An Englilh man I was by bitdie : 
In faith of Chrift a chriilyan true : 

The wicked lawes of infidells 15 

I fought by proweffc to fubdue. 

« Nine * hundred twenty yecr^ and oddc 
After our Saviour Chrift his birthe. 

When king Athelftone wore the crownc, 

I lived heere upon the earthe. eo 

Sometime X was of Warwtcke crle. 

And, as I fayd, of very truthe 
A ladyes love did me conHraine 

To feeke ftrange ventures in my youth«* 

To win me fame by fcates of annes 2J 

In ftrange and fundry heathen lands ; 

Where I atchieved for her fake 

Right dangerous conquefts with my hands* 

For firft I fayled to Normandye, 

And there I ftoutlye wan in £ght 3« 

The emperours daughter of Almayne, 
From manye a vallyant worthye knight. 

Then 
fVr.9.The proud fir Guy. P. Fir.iy.Two hundred. MSandF, 
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Then paffcd I the fcaa to Greece 
To helpe the emperour in his right ; 

Againft the mightye fouldans hoafle jj 

Of puiffimit Perftans for to fight. 

Where I did flay of Sarazens, * 

And heathen pagans, manye a manj 
And flew the fouldans cozen deare, 

Who had taname doughtye Coldrin. 40 

Eikeldered a famous knight 

To death likewife I did purfue : 
And Elmayne king of Tyre alibe^ 

Mofl terrible in fight to viewe. 

I went into the fouldans hoafl, 45 

Being thither on embaffage fent. 
And brought his head awaye with mee, 

I having flaine him in his tent. 

There was a dragon in that land 

Moft fiercelye mett me by the way 50 

As hee a lyon did purfue. 

Which I myfelf did alfoe flay. 

Then foon I paft the feas from Greece, 

And came to Pavye land aright : 
Where I the duke of Pavye killd, 55 

His hainou^ treafon to requite. 

To 
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To England then I came with fpeede. 

To wedd faire Phelis ladye bright : 
For love of whome I travelled farr 

To try my manhood and my might. 60 

Bat when I had efpouied her, 

I ftayd with her but fortye dayes» 
Ere that I left this ladye faire. 

And went from her beyond the feas. 

All cladd in gray, in pilgrime fort, 65 

My voyage from her I did take 
Unto the bleffed Holy-land, 

For Jefus Chrift my Saviours fake* 

Where I erle Jonas did redeeme. 

And all his fonnes which were fifteene, 70 

Who with the cruell Sarazens 

In prifon there long time had beeee, 

I flew the gyant Amarant 
, In battel fiercelye hand to hand : 

And doughty Barknard killed I, 7S 

A treacherous knight of Pavye land. 

Then I to England came againe. 

And here with Colbronde fclil fought : 

An ugly gyant, which the Danes 

Had for their champion hither brought. 80 

I over- 
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I overcame him in the feild. 

And fliewe him foone right valliantlye; 

Whcrebyc this land I did rcdecmc 
From Daniih tribute utterlye. 

And afterwards I offered upp 85 

The ufe of weapons i<)lenuilye 
At Winchefter, whereas I fought. 

In fight of manye farr and nye. 

*Bttt firft/ neare Winfor, I did flaye 

A bore of paffing might and ftrength ; 90 

Whofe like in England never was 

For hugencflc both in bredth, and length. 

Some of his bones in Warwicke yet. 

Within the caftle there doe lye : 
One of his (heild-bones to this day * 95 

Hangs in the citye of Covcntrye. 

On Dunfmore heath I alfoe flewc * 

A monftrous wyld and cruell beaft, 
Calld the Dun-cow of Dunfmore heath ; 

Which many fr people had opprcft. 100 

Some of her bones in Warwicke yett 

Still for a monument doe lye ; 
Which unto every lookers viewc 

As wonderous ftrange, they may efpye. 

A dragon 
Ver, 94. xo». doth lye. MS, 
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A dragon in Northumberland, joj 

I alfoe did in fight deflroye. 
Which did both« man and bead Qf^prelTei^ 

And all the countrye fore annoye. 

At length to Warwicke I did come. 

Like pilgrime poore and was not knowne ; 1 1« 
And there I livd a hermites life 

A mile and more out o^ the townc. 

Where with my hands I hewed a houfe 

Out of a craggy rocke of ftone j 
And lived like a palmer poore 1 1^ 

Within that cave myfclf alone : 

And dailye came to begg my bread 

Of Phelis at my caftle^ate; 
Not knowne unto my loving wife. 

Who dailye mourned for her mate. ii9 

Till at the laft I fell fore.ficke. 

Yea ficke foe fore that J muft die; 
I fent to her a ringe of ^olde. 

By which ihe kncwe me prefentlye. 

Then ihee repairing to the cave 125 

Before that I gave up the ghoft; 
Herfelf closd up my dying eyes : 

My Phelis faire, whom I lovd mod. 

Thus 
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Thus dreailful cfeaiii did me arreil, 

To bring my corpcs unto the grave ; 13© 

And like a palmer dyed I, 

Whcrby I fought my Ibule to favc. 

My body that endared this toyle, 
Though* now it be confumed to mold j 

My ftatue feirc engraven in-ftene, 135 

In Warwicke ftill you may behold. 



11. 

GUY AND AM ARAN T. 

Though the fdUnxing is net fo froperly a fingj as a re^ 
pilar poenty yet as the Editor fcund it in his ancient foU^ 
vianufcript among the eld ballads ^ he *was ^willing it jhculd 
ft ill accompany them; and as it is mt altogether devoid cftne* 
rit,/uch a /mall denjiation from his plan may he pardoned. 

Although this piece feems not imperfect y there is reajon 
lo helie've that it is only a part of a much larger poem, luhich 
cmtained the *whole hiftory of fir Guy : for upon comparing 
It nvith the common flory book I imo^ fwe find tin latter to be 
nothing more than this poem reduced to profe : nvhich is only 
^ffeSedhy nonu and then altering the rhyme y and throiving cut 
Jomefeiv of the poetical ornciments. The difguife is fo flight 
ihat it is an eafy matter to pick complete ftamcas in any page 
^fthat book. 

The author of this pcem has Jhon.vn fome in-vention. Though 
w took the fubjeSl from the old romance quoted before y he has 
adorned it ofrepy and made the ftorv intircly his oivn, 

GUY 
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GUY journeyed ore the fan&ifycd ground, 
Wheras the Jewes fayre citye fometime flood, 
Wherin our Saviours facred head was crownd. 

And where for finfuU man he flicd his blood : 
To fee the fepulcher was his intent, ^ 

The tombe that Jofeph unto Jcfus lent. 

With tedious miles he tyred his wearyc feet. 

And paiTed defart places full of danger. 
At laft with a moft woefull wight * did meet, 

A man that unto forrow was noe ftranger : lo 

For he had fifteen fonnes, made captives all 
To flavilh bondage, in cxtremeft thrall. 

A gyant called Amarant detaind them. 

Whom noe man durft encounter for his ftrength : 

Who in a caftle, which he held, had chaind them : 15 
Guy queftions, where ? and underflands at length 

The place not farr. — Lend me thy fword, quoth hec. 

He lend my manhood all thy fonnes to free. 

With that he goes, and lays upon the dore. 

Like one, he fayes, that muft, and will come in : 20 

The gyant he was nere foe rowzd before ; 
For noe fAch knocking at his gate had bin : 

Soe takes his keyes, and clubb, and goeth out 

Staring witli ireful countenance about. 

Sirrah, 

* Erie Jonas, mmiioned in the foregoing ballad. 
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ftirn, fayes hee, what bufines haft thoQ heere f .7| 

Art come to feaft the crowes about my walls I 

Didft never heare, noe ranibme cold him cleere» 
That in the compas of my farye falls : 

For making me to take a porters paiiies^ 

With this fame dubb I, will daih out ^y hraines, ; .y^ 

Gyant, feyes Gny, y'are qaarrelfeme I fee, * I 

Choller and yon are fomething neere of kin : v.* 

Moil dangerous at a dubb belike you bee, .,. :* 

I have bin better armd, though nowe goe thin ; 

Bat Ihcw thy utmoft hate, enlarge diy fpight^ . , 35 

Ktene is my weapon, and muft doe me right* • ' « > 

Soe ukes Kis fwordj (alutes hitA with the fanie 
About the head, the fhoulders, and the fides t • - 

Whilft his ereded iclubb dbth death proclaittie, 
Standinge with hug^ Coldflus' fpadous ilridddj - 40 

Putting fudi vigour to his kiiotted beame. 

That like a furnace he did finoke extreamet • .-- ■• - 

But on die grodnd he Q>ent his ftrdkes in v^e» ' ' 
For Guy was nimble to avoyde them ftill. 

And ere he cold recover hi^ dubb againe, 45 

Did beate his plated coat againil his will : 

Att fuch advantage Guy wold neVer fayle, 

To beat him foundlye in his coate of maylc» 
Vol, L • I sAt 
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^tt kfl t&Rmgh ^ladce of' ftrength hce fiedble gtewt. 
And &yd to Gny» as.thou'rt of Iraiiijuie race» 50 

Shew ittcin this, give natuzea wauts their dewe. 
Let me bat goe, and drinke in yooder places 

Thou canil not yedd 10 < me' a imaUer thing, 

^^han to grant life, that^ given by the firing* 

I give thee leave, ^jaea Gvye^ goe drndce thy lafl, 5.; 

Go pledge the dragon, and the iavage boic * : 
Succeed the tragedyes that they have pail, 

But:never thmke to drinke cold water more : 
Prinke deepe to Destth and unix> him caisouie.; 
Bid him receive thee in ius earthen hoaje« 69 

Soe to the fpring^ he g^es, and flakes his. t)4rft ; 

Takeing the lyater. in extremely ^kc 
Some wracked ihip|) that on £bme ro<;ke is burft, 
, ^Whofe forced hulke againft the fixN|ei Aocs fliyke ; 
Scoping it in foe fySt with bot)i h^ handsj 6j 

That Guy adminiigtphjRl^ld him iUnds. 

Come on,, quoth Guy, ietsto our worke againe^ 
Thou ^yctt about thy %uor overlopg i 

The fifh, which in the river doe remauie. 
Will wan^ thereby ; thy drinking doth them wrong : 

But I will * have 'thei^ i^tisfa^ion made, 71 

With gyanu. blQp4 t^ey muft, and (hall be payd. 

"* IFbieb Gu; bodkin brforf; Vcr. 64. bulkc; JiS. 

Vil- 
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VUlmCy ^ttoth Amaranty lie crulh thee ftrelght; 

Thy life fliftll pay thy daring tonngs oiFence : 
This clabby Wliich Is abcnit ibme hundred 'vrnght, 75' 

Has deathen commiffion to difpatdi thee hencd : 
Drefle thee for ravens dyett t maft ne^es ; 
And breake thy bones, as they were made of rtedei. 

Incenfed mach att this bold pagans boftes. 
Which worthye Guy cold ill endure to heare, to 

He hewes apon thole <bigg fnpporting pofles. 
Which like two piH^s did his body beare : 

Amarant for thofe wounds in choUer growls. 

And dciperatdye att Guy his clabb ht thrOwcs : 

Which did direftly on' his body Hght, . . 85 

See heavy, and fa weighty there- wtthall. 
That downe to ground 6h fddden c^itie the knxght ; 

Andy ere he cold recover from his fall. 
The gyant gott his chibb againe in fift, 
And aimd a blowe thart wonderfullye mlit po' 

Traytor, quoth Guy, thy filihood lie r^pay. 
This coward slA to intercept my bloode. 

Sayes Amarant, Ik murther any w'ay. 
With enemyes all vantages are good z 

O cold I poyfon in thy noftrills blowe^ pj 

JWbre of it I wold deftroy thee foe. ' 

Is II^ 
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Its welly bad GxLYf thy honoft thoughts appeare,. 
Within that beaftlye bulkie where devills dwell, 

WMch are thy tenants while thou liveft heare. 

But will be landlords when thou comeft in hell : io# 

Vile mifcreanty .prepare thee for their den. 

Inhumane monfter, hurtfull unto men. 

But breathe thy felfe a time, while Igoe drinkey 

^For flameing Phoebus with his fyerye eye 
Torments me foe with burning heat, I thinke 105 

My thirft wold ferve to drinke an ocean drye: 
Forbear a litle, as I delt with thee. 
Quoth Amaranth thou haft noe foole of tiiee* 

No^, fiUye wretch, my lather taught more witt, 

^How I flioldufe^ruch enemyes as thou^ ix« 

By all my gods I doe rejoice at itt. 

To iinderftand that thirft conftraines thee now ; 
For all the treafure, that the world containes. 
One drop of w^er ihall not coole thy vaines. 

Rclceve my foe ! why, 'twere a madmans part : x 15 

Refrcih an adverfarye %o my wrongc : 
If thou imagine this, a child thou a^ : 

Noe, fellow, I, have known the world toolonge 
Tq be foe fimple : now I know thy want, 
A minutes fpace to thee I will not grant. i2« 



Ajsd with thefe words heaving.aloft his clubb 
Into the ayie, he fwings the fame about : 



Then 
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Then (hakes his lockes, and doth his temples rubb, * 

Andy like the Cyclops, in his pride doth ihoat, 
Siira, fayes hce, I have you at a lift, 125 

Now yoa are come unto your lateft ihift. 

Periih hrevtr : with this ftroke I fend thee 
A medicine, wll doe thy thirft much good ; 

Take noe more care of drinke before I end thee. 
And then weele have caronfes of thy blood : 1 3* 

Heres at thee with a butchers downright blow. 

To plcafe my fiiryc with t^in? overthrow. 

Infemall, falfe, obdnrate fbend, fkid Qny^ 
That feemft si Inmpe of crueltye from hell 1 

Ungratefuil manlier, ^nce thou daft deny 135 

The thing to mee wherin I ufed thee well : 

With more revenge, than ere my fword 4id make^ 

On thy accurfed h^ r^ven^ lie (ak^ 

Thy gyants longitude Ihall fiiorter ihrinke, 
Except thy fun^fcorcht ikin be weapon proof: 149 

Farewell my durft ; I do? difdain^ to drinke, 
Streames keepe your waters to your owne behoof; 

Or let wild beafts be welcome thereunto ; 

With thofe pearle drops I wUl Qot h^ve to do. 

Here, tyrant, take a tafte of my good-will, 145 

For thus I doe begin my bloodye bout : 
You cannot chufe but like the greeting ill; 

It n not that fame dubb will bearc you out ; 
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And take M& payment on thy flmggye crowne,«« 

A blowe that broaght liini with a vengeance dowse. 159 

* Then Guy fett foot upon the moafierft biefty 
And from his fhoulders did his head divide. 
Which with ayawninge mouth did g^pc unUeft^ 

Noe dragons jawes were ever feene foe wide 
To open and to ihut» till life way fpent f 55 

Then Guy tooke keyes and to the caftif went. 

Where pianye woiefull captives he did find» 
Which had beenc tyred with extremitye. 

Whom he .^ freindly manner did uidiind. 

And rcafoned widi them of their miferye : i6e 

: £che told a tale with teares^ and fighes, and cryes. 

All weeping to him with complaimng ey«K 

There tender ladyes iitdarke dungeon lay^ 
That were furprifed in the defart wood. 

And had noa other dyett everye day, . I$5 

Than fie(h of humane creatures for their food : 

Some with their lovers bodyes had beene fed. 

And in their wombes their hufbandi buryed. 

Now he bethinkes him of his being there, 

To enlarge the wronged brethren from their woes ; 170 

And, as he fearcheth, doth great clamours heare. 
By which fad founds dire£tion on he goes, 

Untill he findes a darkfome obfcure gate, 

^rmd firongly ouer all with iron plate. 

That 
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That he nnlockes, and enters, where appearet 175 

The ftrangeft objea that he ever faw ; 
Men that with famifhment of many yeares. 

Were like deathes pidore, which the painters draw ; 
Divers of them were hanged by eche thumb : 
Others head-downward : by the middle fi>me. 180 

With diligence he takes them from the walls. 
With lybertye their thraldome to acqifiunt : 

Then the perplexed knight the £ftther calb. 
And iayesy Receive thy fonnes dioagh poore and funt : 

I promisd you their lives, accept of that ; i8j 

But did not promife you they (hold be fat. 

The caftle I doe give thee^ heeres the keyes. 
Where tyranye for many yeeres did dwell : 

Procure the gentle tender ladyes eafe. 
For pittyes fake, ufe ^yronged women well : 190 

Men eafilye revenge the wrongs men do : 

Bat poore weake women have no ftrehgth thereto* 

The good old man, even oveijoyed with this. 
Fell on the ground, and wold have kift Guys feete : 

Father, quoth he, refraine foe bafe a kifs, 195 

For age to hon(»r youth I hold unmeete : 

Ambitious pryde hath hurt mee all it cajB^ 

^ goe to mortifie a finfoll man. 
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III. 

^ THE SHEPHERD'S RESOLUTION. 

This beautiful ofd fovg is ginftn from a 'very ancient cof^ 
in the editor* s folio MS, In the Janu copy txjas an ad£^ 
tionalftamca^ but fo inferior to the refty that it n»as evident- 
ly ffurious. In that finall collision calkd << The, golden gar- 
land of princely delights t** ptay be fe^nfi've fuch /furious ftan- 
scas tagged to thisfonnet, J proof ho^ m^ch tt has been tf^ 
favourite of the publick. 

SHALL ly wailing in difpayre. 
Dye becaufe a womans fayre ? 
Shall my cheeks look pale with care, 
Becaufe anothers rofye arc ? 

Be (he ^yrer than the daye, 5 

Or the flowerye meades in Maye, 
If ihe think not well of mee» 
What care I howe fayre (he bee ? 

Shall a womans goodnefle move 
• . Mce to periih for her love ? 10 

Or her worthye merits fcnowne 
Make mee quite'forget my owne I 
Be (he meeker, kinder, than 
The turtle-dove, or pelican. 
If fhe bee not (ot to mee, 15 

What care I how kipd ihee bee ? 

Be 
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Be fhe good, or kind» or fayre, 

I will never more difpayre. 

If fhe love mec, this believe, 

I will dye ere (he (hall grieve : 20, 

If ihe flight mee, when I woe, 

I will fcorne ^hd let her got : 

If ihe be not made for mee. 

What care I for whom ihe bee } 



IV. 

PAIR MARQARET AND SWEET WILLIAM, 

Thisjeems to he the oldfong quctedin Fletcher's " Knight 
*\ of the hurning peftUj'* Aas zd and 3^; altho" the fix 
lines there pre/erved arefiimenubat d^Jf^^t fi^om thqfi in the 
Ixdlad^ as it ftands at frefent. The ^efider tuill not 'wonder 
at this, nuben be is informed that this is only gi*ven from a mo^ 
4trn printed copy picked up on a ftalL Jt*s full title is 
*^ lair Margarets Misfortunes ; or Sweet William^ s frights 
^^ ful dreams on bis nvedding nighty <wkb the fudden death 

" and burial ofthofe noble 7o<vers.'* 

The lines pre/irved in the play are this difiicb, 
" You are no lo'yefor nie, Margaret ^ 
** / am no love for you*** 
•dndthefollo^ngfanza, 

" ffben it «wasgro*wn to dark midnigbt^ 

" And all nuere faft afleepj 
** In came Margarets grimly ghofi 
" And flood at WiUiams feet r 
^hefi lines have acquired an importance by giving birth 
fo me of the mojl beautiful ballads in our o<wn or any Ian- 
i^ta^e. See the fong intituled Margaritas Ghost, at the 
fnd of this volume.' 

AS 
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AS it fell oat on a long fttnuner's day 
Two lovers they fat on a hill ; 
They fat together that long fammer's dayv 
And could not talk their filL 

J fee no hann by you, Margaret, 5 

And you fee none by mee 
Before to-morrow at eight o'clock 
. A trich wedding you fiiall fee» 

Fair Margaret late in her bower-window^ 

A combing of her hair ; 10 

She fpyed fweet William and his bride. 
As they werr a riding near, 

Down Ihc layd her ivory combe. 

And up ihe bound her hair ; 
She went her way forth of the bower, 15 

But never more came there. 

When day was gone, and night was come. 

And all men fad aileep. 
There came the fpirit of fair Marg'ret, 

And flood at Williams feet. ^' 



God give you Joy, you lovers true. 

In bride-bed faft afleep ; 
Lo ! I am going to my grcen-grafs graven 

And I'm in my winding-fheet* 

5 i 



iWia 
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"When day was come, and night was gone, 25 

And all men wak'd from flcep, 
Swe«t William to his lady fayd. 

My dear, I have caafe to weep* 

I dreaqH a dream, my dear lady% 

Such dreames are never good. 50 

I dreamt my bower was fidl of red fwinCf 

And my briderbed full of blood, 

Sach dreaoH, fudi dreams, my honoured Sir, 

They never do prove good ; 
To dream thy bower was full of < red' iwine, 35 

And thy briderbed full of blood* 

He called up his merry men all. 

By one, by two, and by three ; 
Saying, I'll away to fair Marg'rets bower^ 

By the leave of my lady\ 40 

And when he came to fair Margarets bower^ 

He knocked at the ring ; 
So ready were her feven brethren 

To let fweet William in. • 

Then he turned up the covering-fliee^ 45 

Pray let me fee the dead : 
Methii^ks fhe does look pale and wan. 

She has loft her ch^fry red. 

ru 
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I'il do more for thee> Margaret, 

Than any of thy kin ; 
For I will kifs thy pale wan lips, 

Thougl^ a (inile I cannot win. 

With that befpake the fcven brethren. 

Making moil piteoas mone : 
Yqh may go kifs your jolly brown bride, 55: 

And let our Mer alone, 

, If I do kifi my jpily brown bride, 
I do but what i9 right; 
For I made no vow to your fitter dear. 

By day, aor yet by night. 6e 

Ytzf tell me then how much you'll deal. 
Of your white bread and your wine ; 

So piuch as is dealt at her funeral to-day, ' 
To-morrow fliall b^ de^t ^t mine. 

Fair Mai^arct dyed to-day, to-day, ^5 

Sweet William dyed the morrow : 
Fair Margaret dyed for pure true love. 

Sweet William dyed for forrow. 

Margaret was buryed in tjie lower chancel. 

And William in the higher : 7Q 

Out pf her breft there fprang a n^fe. 
And opt of his a briar. 



3 



They 
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They grew as high as the church-top. 

Till they coald grow no higher ; 
And there they grew in a true lovers knot* 75 

Made all the folkt admire. 

Then came the clerk of the parifli. 

As you this truth ihall hear. 
And by misfortune cut them down. 

Or they had now been there. <• 



V. 

BARBARA ALLEN's CRUELTY. 

(^iven, wiih/ome cofreSio^s, from an old printed copy in 
^^ tutor's pofijgion^ intitled «* Barbara Alkn's cruelty^ or 
^'tbtjbimg man's tragedy." 

IN Scarlet towne, wherfe I was borne. 
There was a faire maid dwellin. 
Made every youth crye, wel-awaye I 
Her name was Barbara Allen. 

All in the merrye month of may, 5 

When grecne buds they wcrefwellin, 

Yong Jemmye Grove on his death^bed lay. 
For love of Barbara Allen, 
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He fent his man onto her then. 

To the town, where fhee was dwellinj lo 

You mud come to my mailer deare, 

Giff your name be Barbara Allen. 

- 

For death is printed on his face. 

And ore his hart is ftealin : 
Then hafte away to comfort him, jr 

w : O lovelye Barbara Allen. 

Though death be printed on his face. 

And ore his harte is ftealin. 
Yet little better /hall he bee. 

For bonny Barbara Allen, 29 

So flowly, flowly, fhe came up. 

And flowly flie came nye him ; 
And all ihe fayd, when there &e came,- 

Yong man, I think y>rc dying. 

He tumd his face utito.hier ftrait, 25 

With deadlye forrow fighing ; 

lovely maid, come pity mee, 
Ime on my death-bed lybg. 

' If on your death-bed you doc lye. 

What needs the tale you arc tellin r 30 

1 cannot keep you from your death j 

Farewell, fayd Barbara Allen. 



He 
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He tnmd his face vmto the wall^ 

As deadlye pangs he fell in : 
Adieu ! adieu ! adiea to you alU SS 

Adieu to Barbara Alien. i 

As (he was walki«g ore the fields. 

She heard the bell a knellin ; 
And every ftrokedid ieem to faye. 

Unworthy Barbara Allen. 4^ 

Siie tumd her bodye round about,- 

And ipied the corps a coming : 
Laye down, laye down the corps, ihe (ajd. 

That I may look upon hinu 

W& fcomful eye ihe looked downc^ 4.J; 

• Her cheeke with Jau^htcrTwcIlin 5 
That all her friends cryd out amainc, 
Unwoxthyc Barbara Allen. 

I^en be was dead, and laid in grave. 

Her harte was ftruck with fonowe, $• 

O mother, mother, make my bed. 

For I ihall dye to morrowe. 

Hard harted creature him to flighty 

Who loved me ib dearlye : 
O that I had beene more kind to him, 55 

When he was live and neare me 1 

She 
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She, on her dei^-t>ed as (he laye^ 

Beg'd to be buried byhini : 
And fore repented of the daye. 

That fhe did ere denyc him. 6 

Fai^well, fho fayd, ye virgins all. 

And ihun the fault I fell in : 
Henceforth take warning by the fall 

Of cruel Barbara Allen. 

••• 

VI. 
SWEET WILLlAM'i GHO^T. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

From J llanRam/ay^sTea Table mifcitlany, ^ie concluding 
fianza of this pita Jtems modtm^ 

TH£;ll£ cameaghoft to Margaret's doori 
With many a grievous grone. 
And ay he tirled at the pin ; 
But anfwer made fhe none. 

Is this my father Philip \ J 

Or is't my brother John ? , 

Or is't my true love Willie, 
From Scotland new come home ? 
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Tis not thy fethcr Philip ; 

Nor yet thy brother John : i © 

Bat tis thy true love Willie 

From Scotland new come home. 

O fweet Kf argret ! O dear Margret I 

I pray thee fpeak to mce : 
Give me my faith aad troth, Margret, 1 * 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thou'fe nevf r get, 

* Of me fhalt nf vir win,' 
Till that thou cbcne within my bower. 

And kifs my cheek and chin. 20 

If I fhoald coAe within thy bower, 

I am no earthly man : 
And ihould I kifs thy rofy lipp. 

Thy days will not be lang, 

O fweet Margret, O dear Margret, 25 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Give mc my faith and troth, Margret^ 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and (troth thou'fe nevir get, 

' Of me fhalt nevir win,' 30 

Till thou take mc to yon kirk yard. 

And wed me with a ring. 
Vol. I. K My 
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My bones are buried in a kirk yard 

Afar beyond the fca. 
And it is but niy fprite, Mafgret, 5J 

That's fpeaking iPow to thee. 

She ftretched out her lilly-white hand. 

As for to do her beft : 
Hae there your faith and troth, WiIKe, 

God fend your foul good reft. 40 

Now fhehas kilted her robes of green, 

A piece below her knee : 
And a' the live-lang winter night 

The dead corps followed fhee. 

Is there any room at your head, Willie ? 45 

Or any room at your feet ? 
Or any room at your fide, Willie, 

Wherein that I may creep ? 

There's nae room at my head, Margret, 

There's nae room at my feet, J^ 

There's no |x)om at my fide^ Margret, 
My coffin is made fo mcet^ 

Then up and crew the red red cock. 

And up then crew the gray : 
Tis time, lis time, my dear Margret, 5> 

That you were gane away. 



No 



J 
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No more the ghoft to Margret faid. 

But, with a grievous grone, 
tevanifh'd in a cloud of mift. 

And left her all alone. 5^ 

O ftajr, my only true love, ftay. 

The conftant Margret cried : 
Wan grew her cheeks, (he clos'd her ccn, 

Stretch'd her faft limbs, and died. 



VIL 

SIR JOHN GREHME AND BARBARA ALLAN. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

Printed, '^tbafenxiconjeaural emendations, frm a 'written 
copy. 

T T was in and about the Martinmas time, 
A When the greene leaves wer a fallan ; 
That Sir John Grehme o' the weft countrye^ 
Fell in luve wi' Barbara Allan. 

He fcnt his man dowp throw the towne, c 

To the plaice wher (he was dwellan : 

O hafte and cum to my maifter deare. 
Gin ye bin Barbara Allan, 

K 3 o. 
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O hooly, hobly, raife flie up, 

To the plaicfe wher he was lyan ; lo 

And whan ihe drfew the curtain by, 

Young man, I think ye're dyan. 

O its I^m fick, and very very lick. 

And its a' for Barbara Allan : 
O the better for ihe ye'Ie never be, J J 

Though your harts bliidc wer fpillan. 

Remember ye nat in the tavern, fir. 

Whan ye the cups wer fiUan ; 
How ye maide the healths gae round and round. 

And flighted Barbara Allan ? 2« 

He turnM his face unto the wa',' 

And death was with him dealan ; 
Adiew! adiewi my dear friends a'. 

Be kind to Barbara Allan. 

•Then hooly, hV>oly, raife (he up, ^ 

And hooly, hooly left him ; 
And fighah faid, ihe could not flay. 

Since death of life had reft him. 

She had not gane a mile but twa, 

Whan ihe heard the deid-bell knellan ; 3® 

And cverye joVv the deid-bell geid. 

Cried, wae to Barbara Allan ! 
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O mither, mither, mak my bed, 

O mak it faft and narrow : 
Since my lave died for me to day, 

Ik die for him to morrowe. 



*** 



VIII. 



THE BAILIFF'S DAUGHTER OF ISLINGTON. 

From an ancient Black-letter copy in the Pefys ColleQion^ 
*witb /ome improvements communicated hy a latfy as Jht 
heard the fame repeated in her youth. The full title is ** True 
*^ love requited : Or, The BaiUffs daughter, of Iflington^^* 

THere was a youthe, and a well-beloved youtliey 
And he was a fquires fon r 
He loved the bayliffes daughter deare. 
That lived in Iflington. 

Yet fhe was coye and would not believe 5 

That he did love her foe, 
Noe nor at any time would ihe 

Any countenance to him fhowe, 

K 3 But 
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But when his friendes did underftand 

His fond and foolifh minde, i9 

They fent him up to faire London 

An apprentice for to binde. 

And when he had been feven long year^s^ 

And never his love could fee : , 
Many a teare have I fhed for her fake, 15 

When fhe little thought of n:\ee. 

* Then all the maids of Iflington 
Went forth to fport and playe. 
All but the bayliffcs daughter deare ; 

She fecretly ftole awaye. ?? 

She pulled off her gowne of grcenc. 

And put on ragged attire. 
And to faire London fhe would goe 

Her true love to enquire. 

And as Ihe went along the high-road, y 

The weather being hot and drye. 
She fat her downe upon a green bank. 

And her true love came riding bye. 

She ftarted up, with a colour foe redd. 

Catching hold of his bridle-reine ; 3^ 

One penny, one p^enny, kind fir, ihe fayd. 
Will eafe me of much paine. 
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Before I give you one penny, fweet-heart, 
Praye tell me where you were home. 

At Iflington, kind fir, fayd fhee, 35 

Where I have had many a fcorne. 

I prythee, fweet-heart, then tell to xneo, 

O tell me, whether you knowe 
The baylifFes daughter of Iflington. 

She is dead, fir, long agoe. 40 

If fhe be dead, then take my horfe, 

My faddle and my bowe ; 
For I will into fome farr countrye, 

Where noe man ihall me kpowe. 

O ftaye, O ftaye, thpu goodlye youthc, 45 

She fiandeth by thy fide; 
She is here alive, (he is not dead^ 

And readyc to be thy bride, 

O farewell griefe, and welcome joyc, 

T^p thoufand times therefore; ; 50 

for nowe I have founde mine owne true love, 

"V^hom I thought I ihould never fee more. 



t 



IX, 
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IX. 

THE WILLOW-TREE. 

A Pastoral Dialogue. 

Trent the /mall black-letter coUe^iony intitledy " Tbt Golden^ 
Garland of princely delights ;*' collated 'witbt'wo other copies 
andjconeSed by tonjeHure. 

* ^ Willy. 

HO W now, ihepherde, what meanes that £ 
Why that willowe in thy hat ? 
Why thy fcarfFes of red and yellowe 
Turn'd to branches of grcene- willowe \ 

Cuddy. 
They are chang'd, andfo am I ; J 

.. ; JSorrowes live, but pleafures die ; 
Phillis hath fbrfaken mec, " 
Which makes me weare the wiMowe-trec. 



Willy. 

Phillis ! Ihee that lov'd thee long ? 

Is fhee the.lars hath done thee wrong ? \o 

Shee that lov'd thee long and beft. 

Is her love turn'd to a jeft ? 

Cuddy. 
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CVDDY. 

Shec that long true love profcft. 

She hath robbM my heart of reft : 

For fee a new love loves, not mec ; 1 5 

Wiich makes me wear the willowe-tree. 



Willy. 
Come then, fliepherde, let us joinc. 
Since thy happ is like to mine : 
For the maid I thought moft true 
Mee hath alfo bid adieu. 20 

Cuddy. 
Thy hard happ doth mine appeafe, 
Companye dot3i forrowe eafe : 
Yet, Phillis, ftill I pine for thee. 
And ftill muft weare the willowe-trec. 



Willy. 
Shepherd^, be advis'd by mee, ' 25 

Caft oiF grief and willowe-tree : 
For thy grief brings her content. 
She is pleas'd if thou lament. 

Cuddy. 
Herdfman, I'll be rul'd by thee. 
There lyes grief and willowe-tree : 30 

Henceforth I will do as they. 

And love a new love every day. 

# • 
• X. THE 
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THE LADY'S FALL. 

From the editor^ s ancient folio MS, coUattd <witb /w* 
frinted copies in black letter ; one in the Britijh Mu/eum, the 
ether in the Pefys colleSion. Its old title is, " J lamentable 
*< ballad of the Ladfs fall. To the tune of In Pe/cod 
** Time, &c. 

MARKE well my heavy dolefull talc. 
You loyall lovers all, 
And heedfuUy beare in your breft, 

A gallant ladyes fall. 
Long was fhe woo'd, ere ihe vras wonne, | 

To lead a wedded life. 
But folly wrought her overthrowc 
Before flxee was a wife. 

Too foone, alas ! ihee gave confent 

And yeelded to his will, \^ 

Though he protefled to be true, 

And faithfull to her ftill, 
Shee felt her body altered quite^ 

Her bright hue waxed pale. 
Her lovelye cheeks chang'd color whitey^ JJ 

Her ftrength began to feyle, 

Soe that with many a forrowful iigh. 

This beauteous ladye milde, 
With greeved hart, perceiv'd herfelfe 

To have conceiv'd with child*. *^ 

Sbcf 
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(Kee kept it from her parents fight 

As clofe as cloie might bee. 
And foe put on her filken gowne 

None might her fwellin^ fee. 

Unto her lover fecretly z^ 

Her greefe fl^ee did bewray. 
And walking with him hand in hand, 

Thefe words to him did fay } 
Behold, quoth fhee, a maids diflrefib 

By love brought to thy bowe, 30 

Behold I goe with childe by thee. 

But none thereof doth knowe. 

The little babe fprings in my wombc 

To heare its fathers voyce, 
Lett it not be a baflard call'd^ 35 

Sith l made thee my choyce : 
Come, come, my love, perform thy vowe 

And wed me out of hand ; 
O leave me not in this extreme. 

In griefe alwayes to Hand. 40 

Thinke on thy former promifes. 

Thy oathes and vowes echc oxle ; 
Remember with whaf bitter tcares 

To mee thou madefl thy moane. 
Convay me to fome fecrett place, 45 

And marry me with fpeedc ; 

Or 



.i4o ANCIENT S O.NG 

Ot with thy rapyer end my life. 
Ere further fhamc proceede. 

Alacke ! my deareft love, quoth hce, 

My greatcft joye on earthe, 5* 

Which waye can I convay thee hence. 

Without a fudden death ? 
Thy friends are all of hye degree. 

And I of meane eftate ; 
Full hard it is to gett thee forthe 55 

Out of thy fathers gate. 

Dread not thy life to fave my fame. 

For if thou taken bee. 
My felfe will ftep betwecne the fwords. 

And take the harme on mee: 60 

Soc Ihall I fcape diflionor quite ; 

And if I fhould be flaine 
What could they fay, but that true loyc 

Had wrought a ladyes bane. 

And feare not any further harme ; 6j 

My felfe will foe dcvife. 
That r will rydc away with thee 

Unknowne of mortal eyes : .7 

Difguifed like fome pretty page. 

He meete thee in the 4arke, 7® 

And all alone He come to thee, 

Hard by my fathers parke. 

And 



A N D B A L L A D S. 141 

And there, quoth hee, lie me6te my deare 

If God foe lend me life. 
On tMs day month without all faile 75 

I will make thee my wife. 
Then with a fweet and loving kiffe. 

They parted prefentlye. 
And att their partinge brinifh teares 

Stoode in eche others eye. So 

Att length the wiflied day was come. 

On which this beauteous mayd. 
With longing eyes, and ftrange attire. 

For her true lover ftayd : 
When any perfon ihee efpyed 85 

Cdlme ryding ore the plaine, 
She h^pM it was her owne true love ; 

But all her hopes were vaine. 

Then did fhee weepe and fore bewayle 

Her moft unhappy fate ; 90 

Then did fhee fpeake thefe woefull words. 

As fuccourlefs fhee fate : 
O &lfe, fe rfworn cy and faithle^e man^ 

Difloyall in thy love. 
Haft thou forgott thy promife paft, 9} 

And /ilt thou perjur'd prove ? 



And haft thou now forfaken mce 
In this my great diftrefte. 



To 
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To end my dayes in open fhame. 

Which thoti mightft well redrefle ? loo 

Woe worth the time I eei* believ'd 

That flattering tongue of tliihe ; 
Would God that I had never fefene 

The teares of thy falfe eyne. 

And thus with inany a forrowful figh; lOj 

Homewards Ihe went againe ; 
Noe reft came in her waterye eyes, 

Shee felt fuch privye pain^. 
In travail ftrong fhee fell that night. 

With many a bitter throwe ; no 

What woefull pangs fhee then did feel. 

Doth eche good woman knowe. 

Shee c^led up her waiting mayd> 

That lay at her bedds fcete. 
Who mufing at her miftrefs woe, 115 

Began full fall to weepe. 
Weepe not, faid Ihec, but ihutt the dores, 

And windowes round about> 
Let none bewray my wretched ftate^ 

But keepe all perfons out. W 

O miftrefs, call your mother deare. 

Of women you have necde. 
And of fome fkilfull midwifes helpe^ 

That better you may fpeed. 
Call not my mother for thy life. 

Nor fetch no women here. 
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The midwifes helpe comes all too late. 
My death I doe not feare. 

With that the babe fprang from her wombc 

No creature being nye, 130 

And with one fighe, which brake her heart. 

This gallant dame did dye. 
The lovely little infant yonge, 

The mother being dead, 
Refigned its new received breath 135 

To him that had it made. 

Next morning came her own true love. 

Affrighted at the newes. 
And he for forrow flew himfelfe, 

Whom eche one did accufe. 14.O 

The mother with her new borne babe. 

Were both laid in one grave, 
Their parents overcome with woe, 

,No joy thenceforth cold have. 

Take heed> you daintye damfelles all, 145 

Of flattering nrords beware. 
And of the honour of your name 

Have an efpecial care. 
Too true, alas ! this ftory is. 

As many one can tell. 150 

By others harmes learne to be wife, 

And you fliall do full well. 

^ XIL WALY 
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XII. I 

WALY WALY, LOVE BE BONNY. 
A Scottish Sono^ 

! 

This is a very ancient fong^ but nue could onljgi'uiitfrom 
modpTi copies. Some editions infiead of the four laft lines in 
the fecondftanfca have thefe^ mihich have too much merit to k 
wholly fupprejfed^ 

" Whan cockle Jhells turn filler bells ^ 

« Andmufcks gronu on every tree^ \ 

« Whan fr oft and fnaw fall ivarm us aio^f 
** Than fall my love prove true to me.** 

See the Orpheus Cakdonius, l^c. 
Arthur-feat mentioned in ver, ly.isa hill near Edinborougb, 

OWaly waly np the bank^ 
And waly waly down ikt brae. 
And waly waly yon burn fide. 

Where I and my love wer wont to gac. 
I leant my back unto an aik, 5 

I thought it was a truily tree i 
But firft it bow'd, and fyn^ it brak, 
Sae my true love did lightly me. 

O waJy, waly, gin love be bonny, 

A little time while it is new, i^ 

But when its auld, it waxeth cauld, 
And fades awa' like morning dew. 

where- 
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t> wherfbre ihald I bufk my head ? 

Or wherfore ihuld I kame my hair i 
For my true love hm me fbriboki 15 

And fays he^ll never loe me mair. 

Now Arthor-feat fall be my bed. 
The iheets fall neir be fyl'd by me : 

Saint Anton's well fall be my drink. 

Since my true love has forfiiken me. 2d 

Marti*mas wind, whan wilt thou blaw. 
Add fhake the green leaves aff the tree f 

gentle death, whan wilt thou cum i 
For of my life I am wearle. 

Tis not the froil, that fteezbs fell, 25 

Nor bUwing ihaWs inclemencie ; 
Tis not fie cauldy that makes me cry. 

But my loves heart grov^n cauld to me« 
Whan we came in by Glaigowe town* 

We were a comely fight to fee, 30 

My love was cled i' th' black velvet. 

And I my (ell in cramasie. 

But had I wift, before I kifst. 
That love had been tic ill to win, 

1 had lockt my heart in a cafe of gowd^ jf 

And pinnd it with a filler pin. 
Vol. I. L Oh, 
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Oh oh I If my young babe were bom, 

And fet upon the ilutes knee. 
And I my fell were dead and jgane f 

For a liaaid again Ife nemer be, 4^ 



XIL 
THE WANTON WIFE OF BATH. 

From an ancient a^ in Uack-frint, in the Pmsc^^^^f 
Mr. Addifinkas pronounced this an excellent baUad: Htf 
the Speaatory N«. 248, 

IN Badi a Wftttton wife did dwelle. 
As Chaucer he doth write ; 
Whi» did in pleafure fpend her ddk/es. 
And many a fond delight. 

Upon a time fore ficke ihe wa* i 

And at the length did dye j 
And then her foul at heaven gate,? 

Did knocke jkidft mightilye^ 

Firft Adam came Unto the gate : 

Who knocketh there ? quoth hee. *^ 

I am the wife of Bath, (he fayd. 

And faine would come to thee. 
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Tiioa ari a &aoft, Adam fiiydt 

And here no plate ihalt have. 
And fi> art thou, I trowe, qaoth ihce, 15 

< And eke a* doting knav^; 

i wiQ come in, in ipight, (he fryd« 

Of all fuck dmrles a$ thee ; 
Thoa wert the caofer of oar woe^ 

Oor paine and mifay ; t6 

And £rft broke God« ^ommandiaehts. 

In pleafcire of thy wife, 
^en Adam heard her teU this tale^ 

He Hnnt away for life. 

^hen downe came Jacob at the gaie; 25 

And bids her packe to hell» 
ii'hou bi£t decetving knave, qaoth (he; 

Thon mayft be thefe as ^U. 

i^or thon^eceiv^dft Ay father At9ttf 

And thine own brother too. jo 

Away * flunk' Jacob prefently» 

And made no more adoo. 

She kncckes ^aln with might and maine; 

And Lot he chides her ftraite. 
How now, quoih (he; thou drunken afs, 3$ 

Who bade thee here to ptate I 

L a With 

#>r. 16; Nowgip^roa. A 
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With thy two daughten thou didft lyci 
On them two baftardes got. 
" ' And thu» moft - taantiiigly flie chaffi 

Againft poor iilly Lot. 46 

Who calleth there, quoth Judith thefif^ 

With fuch fhrilt fouuding notes ? 
This fine minkes furely came not here,* 

Quoth (he, for cutting throaCs. 

Good Lord, how Judith blufii'd for fliamie, 45 

When Ihe heard her fay foe ! 
King David hearing of the fame# . 

He to the gate would goe. 

Quoth David, who kndckes diere fo loud. 

And maketh all this ftrife ? 5c^ 

You were mor^ kinde, good Sir, ihe fayd. 
Unto Uriah's wife* 

And when thy feryant thoU didft canfe 

In battle to be .flaine ; 
Thou caufedft fa^ more ftrife than I^ 5 j 

Who would come here fo &in«. 

The woman's m^d, qudth Solomon, 

That thus doth taunt a king. 
Hot half fo mad as you, (he fayd, 
I trowe, in, manye a thing; 60 

Thott 
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Thou hadft feyoB httndre4 wives at onoe. 

For whom thou didft provide ; 
Aivl yet^ god wot« thr^ hundred whores 

Thou muft maix^taine be;||d« 1 

And they made thee forfake thy God, 65 

And worfliip ftockes and ilones; 
Befides the charge they put thee to 

In breeding of young bones. 

Hadft thou not bin befid^ thy wits. 

Thou wouldft not thus huve ventur'd ; 70 

And therefore I do marvel much. 

How thou this place haft entered/ 

I never heard, q^oth Jonas tl^^f 

So vile a fcold fu this. 
Thou whore- fai\ run-away, quo^th flie, 7$ 

Thou didde^ n^re amifs, 

f They fay % quoth Thoij^as, won^ens toh^s 

Of afpen-leaves are made. 
Thoi^ unbelieving wretch, quoth fhe, 

All is not true that's fayd, Sd 

When Mary Magdalen heard hcj; thcn^ 

She came unto the gate. 
Quoth fhe, good woman, yoi^ ynu^ tjtvii\k 
ypon your former ftat?. 

L 3 No 

r^r, 77, I thiiik. P^ 
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No finner enten in tkb plaos 9S 

Quoth Mary Magdalene. Tben 
f Twcre ill for yon, fair miftrefs minci 

She anfwercd her agen : 

You f«r your hofeeftye, quoth flie. 

Had once been fton'd to dea^; ?<? 

Had not 6ur Saviour Chrift C«nc by. 

And written on the earth- 
It was not by "your occupation. 

You are become divine : 
I hope my foul in Chrift his paffion, ftj 

Shall- be as fafe as tHne. . 

XJprofe the good apoftle PaUl, 

And to this wife he cryed. 
Except thou fhake thy fins away, |oq 

Thou here fhalt be dcnyed. 

Remember, Paul, what thou haft done, 

All through a lewd dcfire : 
How thou didft perfecute God's church. 

With wrath as hot as fire. I^S 

Then up ftarts Peter at the laft. 

And to the gate he hies : 
Fond fool, quoth he, knock not fo faft, 

Thou wearieft Chrift with cries. 



fctcTj 
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^St 


Peter, fidd Ihc, content thyfclfc. 
For mercye may be won, 

I never did deny my Chrift, 
As thoa thyfelfe haft done. 


no 



When as our Saviour Chrift hesu-d this. 

With heavenly angels bright, 115 

He comes unto this finful fojil. 
Who trembled at his fight. 

pf him for mercye flie did cravf. 

Quoth he, thou haft refused 
My proSerd grace,, and mercy both^ lao 

And much my name abused. 

5ore have I finned. Lord, Ihefayd, 

And (pent my time in vaine. 
But bring me like a wandring flxccpc 

Into thy flocl^c againe. **S 

O Lord my God, I will amend 

My former wicked vice : 
The thief for one poor Ally word, 

Pafi into paradife. 

My lawes and my commandiments, 13^ 

Saith Chrift, were knowneto thee; 
But of the fame in any wife. 

Not yet one word did yee, 

L 4 ' I grant 
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I grant the fiune, O Lordj^ ^^9^ &^ f 
Moil lewdly did I live : i^fj 

But yet the loving fatli^f did 
His prodigal Ton forgive. 

So I forgive thy ibttl| he fayd, 

Through thy repenting crye ; 
Come enter then into my joy» 149 

I will not thee denye. 



XIII. 
THB AULD GOOD-MAN. 

A Scot^isif So^Q* 

We ha*ue not been able to meet tvtth a more anciemt cl^^ . 
thif hmmorotis old Jong, than that printed in the Tea-Tahi 
mi/cellany, JsTf. tuhich feenu to have admitted /ome cor> 
ruftions. 

LATE in an evening fov^h I went 
A little before the fun gade dowi^» 
And there I chanc't» by accident. 

To light on a battle new begun : 
A man and his wife wer fawn in a i^rife, 5 

I canna weel tell ye how it began ; 
But aye fhe wail'd her ^retche4 )iff» 

And crycd evif, ^lal^e, mine auld goodman ! 

Hi, 
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He, 

Thy au|d goodman, that thou tells of. 

The ccuntry kens where he was born, 19 

Was but a filly poor vagabond^ 

And ilka ane leagh him to fcorn : 
For he did ipend and make an end 

Of gear « his fathers nevir ' wan. 
Re gart the poor (land frae the door ; 15 

Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodman. 

Sue. 
My heart, alakc ! is liken to break. 

Whan I think on my winfome John^ 
His blinkan ee, a^id gait fae free, 

Was naithing like thee, thou dofend drone ; to 
Wi* his rofie face, and flaxen hair^ 

And a ikin as white as ony fwan^ 
He was large and tall, and comely withall, 

Thou*lt nevir be like mine auld goodman« 

Hb. 
Why doft thou plein ? I thee maintcin, zs 

For meal and mawt thou difna want ; 
But thy wild bees I canna pleafe. 

Now whan our gear gins to grow fcant. 
Of houfhold ftufF, thou haft enough. 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pan ; X9 

Of ficklike ware he left tliee bare, 

jS^e tell nae mair of thy auld goodman. 

She. 
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She. 
Yes I may tdl, and fret my fdl. 

To think on thofe bly th days I h^^ 
Whan I and he, together ley j^ 

In armes into a well-made bed : 
But now I iigh and may be fad. 

Thy courage is cauld, thy colour wan^ 
Thou falds thy feet and fa's afleep : 

Thou'lt nevir be like mine auld goodman. 4» 

Then coming was the night fae dark. 

And gane was a' the light of day ? 
The carle was fear'd to mifs his mark. 

And therefore wad nae longer ftay/. 
Then up he gat, and ran his way, 4{ 

I trowe, the wife the day fhe wan. 
And aye the owreword of the fray 

Was evir, alake ! mine auld goo4pan. 



xy. 

THE LADY ISABELLA^s TRAGEDY, 

nis ballad is gi'ven from an old black-letter coffin tbi 
Pepfs colkBion^ collated *witb auotber in the Britijb Mufatf} 
H, idi. folio, b is there entitled^ " The Laiiy J/deUa'f 
** Tragedy,, or The' Step-Mother's Cruelty: being areU' 
•* tion of a lamentable and cruel murther, committed on tM 
*^ body of the Lady Jfabella, the only daughter of a nnbU 

^ duke, bf< Tq the tune of the Ladfe Fallr 

THERE 
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T|IER£ was g laid of wonhy fame. 
And a hunting he woidd rid^ 
Attended by a aobk tratiie 
Of gentiye hy his fide« 

And while he did in chafe reniaine, 5 

To fee both fportand playe; 
His l^ye went, aa (he did feigne* 

Unto the ch«fch to ^^ny^. 

This lord he had a daughter &irr, 

Whoie beauty flione fi> bright, lo 

She was belov'd, both fao: and neare* 

Of many a lord apd knight« « 

Fair Ifabe]}a was ibe call'd^ 

A creature fsure ws|s fhfci 
She was her fathers only joye ; • ^5 

As yon fliall after fte. 

Therefore her crnd ftep-moth^ 

Did envye her So aluich s 
That daye by daye fiie fought her liSp, 

Her malice it was fiwh. *^ 

She bargai&M widi the snailer-c«K>k» 

To take her life awaye : 

And taking of her daughters book> 

She thus to her did faye. 

Go 
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Go home, Iweet dunghter, I Aitc pnij^y <J 

Go haften prefentfie ; 
And tell onto the mafter-cook, 

Thefe wordes that I tell th^e. 

And bid him drefle to dinner ftreight» 

That faire and milk-white doe ; jO 

That in the parke doth (hide fo bright. 
There's none ^ (aire to ihowe. 

This ladye fearing of no harme„ 

Obey*d her mothers will i 
And prefentlye Ihe hafted home, JJ 

Her pleafure to fulfill* 

. She ftreight into the kitchen went. 
Her mefTage f6r to tell ; 
And there Ihe (pied. the mafter-cook» 
Who did with malice fwelL 4« 

Howe, mailer-cook» it muft be foe» 

Do that which I thee tell : 
You needes muft dreiTe the milk-white doe. 

Which you do knowe full welK 



Then ftreight his cruell bloodye hands, ^i 

He on the ladye layd ; 
Who quivering and (baking ftands. 

While thus to he^ he fayd ; \ 

Thott 
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thovL art the 4^^ tlmt I mitft dreffc 1 

See here, bdiold my knife 9 ^a 

For it is pointed preientlye. 

To ridd thee of thy life^ 

Othfcn, cried oat the (callion-boye^ 
As loud as loud might bee : 

iave her life, good mafter-cook, 5 j 
And make youf pyes of mee I 

For pityes hkt do n6t deilroye 

My ladye with your knife ; 
Von know ihee is Her fkth^^r's joyt. 

For Chrifles iake fave her life« 69 

1 will not fave her life, he fayd. 
Nor make my pyes of thee ; 

Yet if thou doft this deed bewraye. 
Thy butcher I will bee. 

Now when thi^ lord he did come home 65 

For to fit downe and eat ; 
He called for his daughter deStfe, 

To come and carve his meat. 

Now fit yda dowfte, his ladye fayd« 

O fit you downe to meat: 70 

Into fome nunnery fhe is gone ; 

Your daughter deare forget. 

3 The« 
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Before tHe comjpBiiit : 
That he would hSither eat nor dri«ke^ 75 

Until he did iter fels 

O then befpake tki tcvMioA^oofe^ 

With a loud voice fo hjt: 
If now you will your daught^ feej 

Mylord, cut op diai pye ; do 

Wherein her fleffie u nuaced imallj 

And parched with the fire $ 
All caafed, by her ftep-mother^ ! 

Who did her death de£re. | 

And curfed bee the mafler-^cook^ i} 

O curfed may he bee ! 
i proffered hiflci my own hearts bloodi 

From death to fet her free. 

Then all in blacke this lofd did movtati i 

And for his daughters fake, t/o 

He j ndged her cr Hell £tcp^m6thtt 
To be burnt at a ftake^ 

Likewife he judged the mafbr-oook 

In boiling lead to ifamd ; 
And made the fimple £callion4>oye 9$ 

The heii^ of all his laadL 

xr. 
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A HUE AND CRY AFTEA CUPI0. 

Fi'om Benj9nfon*s Mafque at tht marriage f>f hrd^oifi 
hunt Hadingten^ on Shrove 'Tue/daj^ 160B. Om ftansut 
full of dry ^tbofogy we have omitted^ as ^tvefottnd it droft 
in a cofy of this fong pHnted in a fmall volume caJkd 
^* Le Prince d^amur. Lond. 1660.** 8vo. 

BEAUTIES, have fte fecn a toy. 
Called tove, a litde boy, 
Almoft naked, wanton, blinde ; 
Cruel now ; and then as klnde ? 
if he be amongH yee, fay j 9 

He is Venus' run-away. 

Shec, that will but now difcovei' . 

Where the winged wag doth hover. 

Shall to-night receive a kiffe. 

How and where herfelfe would wSfh : ^o 

Bdt, who brings him to his mother, 

Shall have that kiffe, and another. 

Markes he hath about him ptentie : 

Vou may know him, among twentie'. 

All his body is a fire, 1 5 

And his breath a flame entire : 

2 Which 



i6o ANCIENT SONGS 

Which being (hot, filce lightnings in 
Wounds the heart> but not the fkin. 

Wings he hath, which though yee dip^ 

He will leape from lip to lip» i<i 

i>ver liver, liglitSy and lieart^ 

Yet not flay in any part. 

And» if chance his arrow mi£bs» 

He will Ihoot hinifelfe in kifies. 

He doth beare a golden bow, ^5 

And a quiver hanging low, 

Ftill of arrowes, which outbrave 

DiatPs fliafts : where, if he have 

Aiiy head more fharpe than other. 

With ihat ^& he ftrikes his motiier. }d | 

Still the faireft are his fuell. 

When his dales are to be cruelly 

liOvers hearts are all his food. 

And his oathes their warmeft bloud : 

i^onght bilt wounds his hand doth fealbn, . 3 J 

And he hates none like to Reafon. 

^ruft him not x his words, though (weet^ 

fieldome with his heart doe meet, 

All his pra^ice is deceit $ 

Everie gift is but a bait. 4^ 

Not 
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Kot a kiiTe, bat poyibn beafes x 

And moft treaibn in Ids teares* ' 

Idle minutet are his raigne ; 

Then the ftraggler makes his giint. 

By preienting nudds with toyes 4| 

And would have yet thinlce hem joyes t 

^is the ambition of the elfe. 

To have all childilh, as himftlie« 

If by theie yee pleale to know him, 

Beautiesj be not nice, but (how hixn. 50 

Thongh yee had a will to hide him. 

Now, we hop^, yee^e not abide hiffl> 

Since yee heare this fidfer's play. 

And that he is Venus' run-away. 
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THE KING OF FRANCE'S DAUGHTEfe. 

From tbi EMtoi^i ancient folio MS. collated 'vnitb an oU 
^lack4ittir cofy in tkf Pepys ColkSion^ intitUJ^ ** An ex-^ 
*' cettent Batiad of a prince of England* s conrtjhif to the king 
" ef France!' f daughter^ lie. To tbe turn ofCrim/on Vdwt.^ 

Maty breacbei having been made in tbis old fong by ibe 
hand of time, principaUy fas fkigbt be expeSed) in the quick 
ntttnu of the rhime ; ovr have attempted to repair tbrm, 

IN the dayes of old. 
When faire l^rance did flonrifh, 
Vot.L M Stcnres 



Storyes plairieTiave told. 

Lovers felt annoye. 
•Irhe quccnc a daughter barie^ j 

Whom bcautyes queene did jiourifli : 
She was lovelye faire. 

She was hei* fsrtters joye. 
A prince of England came, 
Whofe deeds did merit fame, '^ 

But he was exil'd, and outcaft : 
Love his foul did fire, 
$hee granted his d^fS^ye, 

Their hearts in one were linked fat* 
t^hich when her father proved, ^} 

Sorelye he was. nov^d. 

And tormented m his minde* 
He fought for to prevent them ; 
And to diicontent them 

Fortoiie croffed *' theft* lovers kind^ ^ 

When thefe prihces tWMntf, 

Were thus barr'd of pleafure,' 
Irhrough the kingee difdaine, 

Which Atk joyes wkMoode : 
Irhe -kdy foone 'prepat'd '* 

Her jewdls and ber treafufe ; 
Having lio ttgaad 

For ftate and royall bloode ; 
la homelye poore array. 
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She Went irom court awj Jr, 30 

Tb meet her joyfe and hearts delight $ 
Who in a fbrreft great 
Had taken up his feat. 

To wayt her coming in the nighty 
But, lo ! what fudden danger/ J5 

To this princely Granger 

Chanced; as he fate alone ! 
By otttlawes he was robbed, 
And with ponyards dabbed, 

Utteriiig many a dying grone^ 40 

The princeflby arm'd by lovt^ 

And by chafte defire. 
All the night did rove 

Without dread at aill : 
Still unknowne flie palt 45 

In her iirange attire 1 
Coming at the laft 

Within echoes call^ 
Vou faire woods, quodi ^^i 
koKioured may you bee, 5® 

Harbouring my heatts delight i 
Which encompafs here 
My joye and only deare. 

My truftye friend, and comelye knight. 
Swecte, I come unto thee, 55 

Swieete, I come to woo thefei 

That thou mayft not angryc bee 
tor my long delaying : 

M a. f<>r 



f64 A N C I E N T S O N G 

For diy curteous ftaying 
Soooe smendes He make to t)iee<r 6^ 

Faffing thus alone 

' Through the filent fofeft. 

Many a grievous grbne 

Sounded in her eares : 
She heard one complayhe 

And lament the fereft,^ ^ 

deeming all in payne. 

Shedding deadly teares^ 
FstrewelU my deare, quoth hee, 
Whom I muft never fec^ J^ 

For why my life is att an endy 
•through villaines crueltye : 
tor thy fweet fake I dye. 

To' (how I am a faithfuU friend.' 
Here I lye a bleeding, 7J 

While my thoughts are feedin^^ 

On the rareft beautye found. 
O hard happ, that may be ! 
Little knowes my ladyc 

My heartes Wood lyes on the grounds 8# 

H^ith that a grone he fends 

Which did burft in fundelr^ 
All the tender * bands* 

Of his gentle heart. 
She, who knewe his voice,- ^i 

At his w^rdes did wonder y 



A» 
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.AH her former joyes 

Did to gricfc convert^ 
/Strait (he ran to fe^« 
Who this man Qiold bee« go 

That (be like her love did iieemee 
Hc;r lovely lord (]be found 
Ltye flaine upon the ground, 

Smear'd with gore a ghaiUye fireanie* 
Which his lady fpyipg* gff 

Shrieking, fainting, crjring. 

Her forrows cpU joiot ottered bee : 
Fate, flic cryed, too crucU ! 
^or thee — my dearcft jewel!, 
^ Would God ! that I had dyed for the^ 100 

His pale lippes, alas I 

Twentye times (he kifTed, 
And his face did wafk. 

With her trickling teares « 
Every gaping wound iO{ 

Teaderlye ihe prefled. 
And did wipe it round 

With her. golden haires. 
Sp^ake^ f(Mre love, quoth fhee^ 
,Speake, faire prince, to mee, 1 !• 

One fweete word of comfort give^ 
^ift up jhy 4care eyes, 
JLiften to my cryes; 

7.hinke in what fad griefe I live. 

Mi ^ 
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Ml in vaine (he fued, 1 1 j 

All in vainc <hc wooed. 

The princes life was fled and gone, 
i ; There flood (he ftill piouming. 
Till the funs Fetouming, 

And bright day was coming on. 120 

In this great. ^(IrefZb 

* 'Weeping, way ling ever. 

Oft fhee cryed, sdas ! 

What will become of mee ? 
To my fathers court , |2j 

I rcturne will never: 
' But ih lowlycCoxt 

Will a fej vant bee. 
While thus fhe made hermone, . 
Weeping all alone> 150 

In this deepe and deadlye ieare 2 
A for'fter all in greenc, 
Moft comclye to be feene. 

Ranging the woods did find her there. 
Moved with her forrowe, 13} 

Maid, quotji he, good m^orrowc. 

What hard hdpp has brought tJlct' herc' ? 
Harder happ di^ never 
Two kinde ktarts d[i(icver : 

Here lyes flaine my brother dcare^ I4« 

Where might T pemaine, 
peptic for'fter^ ihew me. 

Till 
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ym I could obtainc 

A fcrvicc* fn my net^t ? 
Paines I will not iparc. ''45 

This kindc favour doe mc^ 
It will cafe 'my care ; 

Heaven flialj be thy mecft. 
The for*fter all amazed^ 
Pn her bcautye gazed, 1 50 

Till his hcert was fet on- feci. 
If, faire maid, quoth her. 
You will goc with- mcr. 

You ihall have your hearts defire^ 
;He brought her ta his modier, 155 

And above all other 

He fett forth this maSd^ins prarfe. 
Long was his heart iivflamed. 
At length her love he gained; 

And fortune crown'tt his future da^cs^ ^.$9 

Thus unknowne he wedde 

With a Jkings faire d^^bf^r ^ 
Children feyen they had* 

Ere flie told her birri\. 
Which when once lie knew, 4^5 

Humblye he beibught her 
Jle to the woridf might i^ew. 

Her rank and princelye w<Htfi# • -' 

tie clo^th'd his children then, 

M ^ The 
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(Not like other men) i«q 

In partye-colours ftnmge to fee; 
- : The right fide cloth of gold. 
The left fide to behold. 

Of woollen cloth flill framed hee. 
Men thereatt did wonder; • ij^ 

Golden fame did thunder 

This ftrange decde in crery place : 
The king of France came thither. 
Being plcafant weather. 

In thei^ woods the hart to oMe, |(o 

The children then they bring. 

So their mother will'd it. 
Where the royall king, 

Muft of force come bye ; 
Their mothers riche array, |f c 

Was of cris^fon velvet ; 
Their fathers all of gray, 

Secinelye to the ey^, <■ 

Then this fiunoas king, 
Noting every thing, j-q 

A&t how he durft be fo bdld 
To let his wife foe weare, 
And decke his children there. 

In coftly robes of pearl and gpld*^ 
Tfc^fivrefter replying, ijy 
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And the caufc dcfcrying*. 

To the king thefe words did (ky. 
Well may they, by their mother, 
Wcve rich clothes with other. 

Being by birth a princefse gay. gio^ 

The king aroufed thus. 

More heedfallye beheld them. 
Till a crimfon blufli 

His remembrance croft. 
The more I fix my mind 20| 

On diy wife and children. 
The more methinks I find 

The daughter which I loft. 
I am that child, quoth ftiee. 
Falling on her knee, zio 

Pardon mee, my fovendne liege. 
The king perceiving thi«. 
His daughter deare did kifs. 

While joyfull teares did ftopp his fpeecHe, 
With his traine he toumed, 215 

And with them fojoumed. 

Strait he dubb'd her hufband knight. 
Then made him erle of Flanders, 
Andchiefe ofhis commanders. 

Thus were their forrowes pat to flight. 220 



XVII. 
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XVIL 
THE SWJSET NEGLECT, I 

Fr^m fien'^ohnfoii's Silent Woman^Aa. I. 5f. I. f/>/ 
aSitd in l»6o^ i 



> 



STILL to be neat, IKH ^O; fee diieft, 
As you were going to<a fea^;. 
Still to be pou'dredy iHlli penfum'dJ^ 
Lady, it is to be ,pr«f4Qi'd„ 
Though ;irts hid caafeSiaDe not i^und^ 
All is not fweet, all ist not: foundi 



Give me a looke, give m^aiftce; 

That makes fim^licitie a gmce; 

Robes loofely flowing^, bairo as free ; 

Such fwee t uegleA move taketjii xd»^ \ ^ 

ThxDL all th'adnltsries of ;irt,. 

They ftrike mine eyes, but not my hc^ri. 



xvm. 

THfe CHILDREN IN THS WOOD, 

ne fuhje£f of this fvery popular hallai (nuhich bas hm 
/et in Jo fa^vourabte a light by the Spiaaftr, N<^ 85.; fim^ 
n hi iakftt from an old play^ intitkJ^ *« Twe UmtntaW 

« Jr^yfyh 
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w Tragedies 9 The one of the mvrierof Maifier Seech, a 
*« chandler in ThameL-ftreete, faff. The other* of a young 
}< chiU murthered in a. *wood fy tivo rufins, with thecon^ 
^^ fent of his unkle. By Ro6. Harrington, 160 1, 410." 
Our halldd-maker has Jtridfy fbllotved the flay in the de- 
fcription of the father and mother^ s dying charge: in the 
unck^s promife to- tejie cafe of their \ffkg: his hiring fwo 
ruffians to defirey his tuard, utider tretence offending tofcbooh 
their chufing a 'wood to perpetrate the murder in : one of the 
ruffians relenting, and a battle enfuing, i^c. In other re- 
fpeBs he has departed from theplcy. Jn the latter thefcene 
is laid in Padua : there is huf one child • which is murdered 
h "■ fudden ftab of the unrelenting rujffin : he is flain 
bimfclf by his left bloody companion, hut ere he dies gives the 
»tber a mortal *wound * the latter litving hutjuft long enough 
to impeach the uncle : who in cvnfequence of this impeach* 
intnt is arraigned and executed by the hand ofjuftice, faff. 
Whoever compares the play *with the ballad, tvill have no 
duubt but the forTtfer ts the original : the language is far 
inore ohfolete, and fuch a vein of fimphdiy runs thro^ the 
'whole performance, that had the ballad been written frfl^ 
there is no doubt bi(t every (ir^umftance of it would have 
I'ien received into the dran^a : whereas this was probably 
W/ on fame Italian novel. 

Printed from ttvo ancient copies one of them in black letter 
in tkePepys ColleSiop. It*s title at large is, " The Children 
'* in the Wood : or. The Norfolk Gentleman's Loft Will and 
" Teftament : To the tune of Rogero, faff." 



NO W ponder well, you parents deve, 
Tbefe wordet, which I (hall wrilc ; 
fi doleful ilory you fhall heare, 
Jn time brought forth to light : 

^ A' gcntlo- 



f« 
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A ^exxtleman ^f good account, | 

In Norfolke dwelt of Ut^ 
Who did in honour far furqxount 

Moil men of hij eftaie. 

iSbre ficke he was, «nd like to dye. 

No hcipe his life ^ould favc ; iq 

His wife by hm as iickc did lye. 

And both pofTeil one grave. 
TSto love between thefe two was loft^ 

Each wa5 jto other kinde. 
In lave they liv*d, in love they dyed, IJ 

And left two babes behinde : 

The one a fine and pretty boy. 

Not paffing three yeajres olde ; 
The other a girl more jroung than hp. 

And fram'd i}^ t^utyes ciolde : P> 

The father left his little fon, 

Af plainly doth appeare, 
"VTJkcn he to perfcft age fhould come^ 

Three hundred poundes a yei^c^ 

And to his little daughter Jane ^ 

Five hundred poundes in gold. 
To be paid downe on marriage -day. 

Which might not be controli'd^ 
Put if the children chance to dye, 

^e tjxey to age fhoujd fpome, 30 
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Heir mnde fhould poflefle their wcaleh 
For fo the wille did nui. 



Nowy brother, faid the dying mair^ 

Look to my duldien deare^ 
ie good unto my boy and girl» « jd 

No friendes elfe have they here 9 
To God and you I recommend 

My children deare this daye. 
But little while be fare we hav6 

Within this world to ftaye« 40 

Votf moft be &tber and mother both^ 

And uncle all in one 1 
God knowes what will become of them» 

When I am dead and gone. 
With that befpake their mother deare* 45 

O brother kinde, quoth fhee, 
Vou are the man muft bring our babe* 

To wealth or miferie. 

And if you keep them carefuUyi 

Then God will yon reward 5 50 

hui if you otherwHe (hould deaU 

God will your deedes regard. 
With lippes as cold as any (lone, 

They kift their children fmall : 
Cod blefs you both, my childi'en deare > $^ 

With that the icarci did fall. 

Thcfe 
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Theie ^pctohei tbcn iheir brothco^ fpake^ I 

To this ficke coti^le diere, i 

The keeping of yotti* children finally 

Sweet fifter» do not feare ; ' io 

. God never profpcfr mc nor liAie, ' 

Kor inght elfe tluit I have, 
t( I do wrong yottr children deaefe. 

When you arc layd in grave. 

^he parents being dead and gdne^ ^j 

The children hoatt he takes. 
And bringes them fti'aite unto his houi^^ 

Where much of them he makes. 
He had not kept thefe pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and k daye, P 

fiut, for their wealth, he did devifc; 

To make them bothai^raye. 

He bargained with two ruffians ftroiigi 

Which were of furious mood. 
That they ihould take thefe children youngs 7i 

And flaye them in a wood : 
And told his wife and all he had^ 

He did the children fend 
To be brought iip in faire London^ 

Witk one that was his friend; to 

Away then went theft pretty babes, 
Rejoycing at that tide, 

feejoking 
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tejoydflg 'Widi ^ inerry ann^e. 

They flioiM on cock^orfc ride. 
They prate tnd pmrde ^eafettcl)'^ ^j 

As they rodc ca »diB wjrye. 
To thofe that ihoold their batchers be. 

And wcwfe&cir lives -^caye. 

S6 that the pretty fpeechc thfey had. 

Made murtherff heart relent, 90^ 

And they that undcrtooke the deed^ 

Full fore did now repent. 
Yet one of them Hwre hard of heart. 

Did vowe to do Hs charge, 
Becaufe the wretch^ that hired hint/ 9$ 

Had paid him very large. 

The other won't agree iJittieto, 

So here they fcHto ftrffe, 
tVith one another they did ifight. 

About the childrens life : iccr 

And he that was of mildeft mood^ 

Did flaye the d^er there, 
Within an unfrequented wood^ 

While babes did qntfke ftirfcare. 

lie va6k the diildTen by the hand, 105 

Tecrcs ftanding in their eye, 
Atid imd them ftraitwaye follow him, 

And k)^ they did B6t crye : 
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And two long miles he ledd them on. 
While they for bread complaine ; no 

Staye here, quoth he» I'll bring you fome. 
When I come back againe. 

Theie pretty babes, with hand in hand. 

Went wandering up and.downe; 
But never more could fee the iQan ^5 

Approaching (rom the town : 
Their prettye lippcs with black-berriet. 

Were all befmear*d / and dyed. 
And when they iawe the darkfome night» 

They fat them downe and cryed. IS# 

Thus wandered thefe two little babes. 

Till deathe did end their grief. 
In one anothers armes they dyed. 

As babes wanting relief: 
No burial *,'this* pretty ^pair* i»^ 

Of any man receires. 
Till Robin-xed-breaft painfully 

Did cover them with leaves. 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell ; 13I 

Yea, fearfuU fiends^ did haunt his hbufc. 

His confcience felt an hell : 
His bames were fir'd, his goodefi confum'd, 
His landes were barren made. 

Hi* 
fV.«5, theft .^ babes. P?t 
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His cattle dyed within the field, 13 j 

And nothing with him ilayd. 

And in a voyage to Portugal^ 

Two of his Tonnes did dye ; 
And to conclude, himTelfe was brought 

To want and mifeiye { |i^^ 

He pawn'd and mortgaged all his land 

Bre ierea yeares came about. 
And now at length this wicked a£t 

Did by this meanes come out : 

the fellowe, that did take in hand 14S 

Thefe children for to kill, 
Was for a robbery judged to dy^i 

Such was Gods bleffed will ; 
Who did confefs the very truths 

As here hath been difpla/d : ^jjCl 

Their uncle having dyed in gaoli 

Where he for debt was layd. 

You that exeoitofS be niade^ 

And overfecrs eke 
Of children that be fatherlefs, 155 

And infants mild and meek ; 
Take you example by this things 

And yield to each his right. 
Left God with fuch like miferye 

Your wicked minds requite. J60 

Vol. I. N A 
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AliOve^ af late was I, 
For Cupid would. have it foc^ 
The boy« that hath never an eye^ 
As everye man doth knowe : 
I fighed and (bbbed, and cryed» alas X . 5 

For her ^at laughtr afid caU'd nf a&» 

Then knew not T what to d6eiu 

When I faw it was all in vaine' 
A ladye fo zoy to woe. 
Who gave me the afTe fo plaine % '• 

Vet would I her aile freelye bee, 
Soe Ihee would helpe and beare with mee*. 

An' I were as faire as fiiee» 

Or (hee were as fond as I, 
What paire cold have made» as wee» ^ 

So prettye a fympatbye : 
J was as fond as (hee was was faire. 
But for all this w^. could not paire. 

Paire 
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hite with her that will for toi^ 
With her twill never pake i k^ 

That cunningly can be ooy* 
For bdhg a littli^faiie. 
The affe I'll leave to her tlifdaine | 
And now I am niTielfe againe« 



XX. 

THE iLtNQ AND MILLER Of MAKSJ^IEU)^. 

// has hien a fa^writifuhjtB mAth our EngUfi tatUJU 
makers to reprifent our kings connjirfrng^ either 1y acfOent or 
iifign^ *witb the meanefl of their /uijoSs. Of the former kini^ 
htfidis thisfong of the King and fheMilkr ; nue ha've K. £/- 
"fuardlK and the Tanner ; K. Henry and the Soldier i K. 
Jams L and the Tinker ^ tic. Of the latter fort ^ ate jf. 
AM and the Shepherd I K. Henry rtlL and the CoUer^ 
\5c,'~^'Ji fenv of thetefi of thefi ntte ha^e aAl$ittedint$ 
this cotteffion. Both the author of the following halladt ^td 
itbers n»ht ba^ue written on the fame plan^ feem to hanfi 
copied a very ancient poem, intitled John thb RsBVt, 
'Ufhichii Mhonannd'uentnreofthejameiindy thai heAm 
pened between JT. ISdward Longjhanks^ tmd one ef mt 
keevif or BaiUjp. This is a piece of great jcntijuityf being 
^Jtnitten before tbt tiine of SdwardiK and fkr He genuini 
humour, Juiarting inddentSy and ftdthfi^iOnrt of rmftic 
manners^ is infinite^ fuptripr to tJl that have beptftHCi 
ivritien itt imitation of it* The editor hm et cofy in hi$ 
oncient folio MS. but its length rekdtred it improper for thit 
tverhy it confifting of more than poo lines, tt eosifaini 
olfi Jome corruptions, and the emtor ehttfis in defer Hi 
puhUcaiion in hofa thatfome time or other he JhalLbe abb to 
rtmtvijhem. 

N a «f 
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The following is pfMhd^frm the editor* s andent'' folit 
ilff . collated luitb an $14 htaek^kt^er caf^ in the fefys col- 
lemony intitled ** J plea/ant kalladtf K.HtnrjfJL ami the 
« Miller of Mansfield, &c\^ 

Part'th** FirstV 

HE N RY, our royall king, woald ride a hunting 
To the greene foreft fo pleafant and faire ; 
To lee the harts ikipping, aod dainty does tripping : 

To merry Sherwood his nobles repaire i 
Hawlce suld hoijnd were uiiboufftd, dl diings prepar^eT 5 
For the game/ in the fame, with good regard. 

All a* long fununers day^ rode' ihe king pleafantlyey 
Wi A all his princes aiifd noble^ eche one ; 

Chafing tfie hart and hind, and the Wke gallantTyey 
Till the dark evening eftlbreM hem tume home. JOi 

Then at laf^, riding b&, he had loft q^iite 

All his lords in the wood; late in the night. 

Wandering thus wearilye, all atone; up anddownr^ 
With a rude miller he mett at the laft : 

AIIuj[\jg the ready way unto faire Nottingham ; IS 

Sir, quoth the miller^ I meane not to jeft, 

Yctl thinke, what I thinke, footh for to fay. 

You d6e hot Kghtlyc goe out of your way. 

Why, whardoft thou think of me quoth, our king merrily^ 
Puffing thy judgment upoh mcfo bricfc ? ^'d 



Q0(A faith, fayd the mUIer, / jacane xK)t to flatter t^; 
I gucfsrthec to bee .but fgine. gentleman thiefe,.:;^- . . 
^tand thee backe, in, the dark^ ; light not a^owne,.. > 
Left that I prefentlye cracke thy knaves crowne, 

Xhou doftjabttfc me jjmch, q"9A the. king, feyingrthw ; 

I am a gentleman ; Ipdging dpe, lacke. 26 

Thou hail: ^9^, quoth ^' mU^er, o;|4:gr9a( in ijiyfurik ; 

All thy inheritance hangc? fM^^th^r bacjpe, ! . -, . / 
I have gold to difcharge all dxjif; I c^ajli , .. ' 

If it be forty pence, I will pay all. 30 

If thou bgeft a true man, )Ji^ fl^j^^h the miller^ 
I fweare. ^y my. toU-difl^,. Tli. lodge jthee ^ )fi^U . ^ 

Here's my han()». quoth the king, tli^^v^s I evei* -. 
Nay, foft,, .quoth .the miller, .thQi{.n\ayft,bc ^§)jrit;e,'r 

Better I'll know thee, ere hands ^& will fijake; . , 55 

With none but honed men hands will I take. 



Thus they went all along i^ntb tlie millers houfe ; • ' 
Where they were feethi^g of pttd4i«gs ai^d f9Jtife^ - 

The miller firft enter'd in, after him went the king ; 
Never CMne hee in foe fmpakye a houfe.. . ^ .40 

Now, quoth hee, let me fee here what you are ? 

Quoth our king, looke your fill, and doe not fpare. 

I like \yell thy countenance, thou haft an honeft face ; 

With my fon Richard this night thpu flialt lye, 
Qgoth his yife, by my troth, it is a hapdfom^ youth,, 45 

N 3 • Yet 
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Yetisfceft, httftand, to deal W8ril}re. 
Art thou noc run^away, ptydiee, youth, tell I 
Sbewme thy paflport, and all flial be w^L 

Then our king prefentlye, making lowe couftefye» 
' With hii hatt in his hand, thus he did fay ) ja 

I have noe paffpon, nor never was fervitor, 
' But « poor coiirtyer, rode out of my vay 2 

And for your kindnefs here oiTered to mee^^ 

I will requite youin eVerye degree : 

Thpn to the miller his wife whifper'd iecretlYEe^ jjf 

Saying, it ieemeth, this youth's of good kin* 

Both by hi^ appail'el, and eke by his manners ; 
To turne him on t, certainlyc, were a great fin. 

YtSLt quoth hec^i y6tl may fee, he hath fome grace. 

When he dokh fpeak* to his betters in pl^cc, fc 

\. 
Well,qao'the millers wife,yottng man,y Ve welcome here. 

And, though I fay it, well lodged ihall bee : 
txisih ftraw will I have, laid on thy bed fo brave. 

Good brown iheetes hempen likewife, quoth fhee; 
Aye, quoth the good man ; and when that is done, 6j 
Thou fhalt lye with no worfe, than our own fonne. 

Nay, firft, quoth Richard, good-fellpwe, tell me tru? I 
Raft thou noe creepers within thy gay hofe ? 

Or art thou not troubled with the fcabbado ? 

I pray, quoth tjbe king, what creatures are thole ? 70 

H^ - Art 
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Art thou not lowfy» nor fcabby, (jttoth bee ? 
if thou beefiy furcly thou lyeil not with mee. 

This caus'd the king, fuddenly^, to l^ugh mpft heartilye, 
TUl the teiu^s trickled fail dow^e from his eyes. 

Then to their fupper were they fet orderlyc, . .. 7{ 
With hot bag-pi}dding8y and good apple-<pyes ; 

Nappy ale, good and ftale, in 2^ browne bpwlc. 

Which did abo^t the board merrilye trctwie. 

Here, quoth the niiUer, good feUowe, I'll drinke to thi^ 
And to aU ^ cuckolds* wherever they bee. , $b 

I pledge the^ quoth our king, and thanke thee heartilye» 
For my good welcome in everye degree. 

And here, in like manner,. I drinke' to thy fonne : 

Do then, quoth Rkhard* and quicke let it CQme. 

Wife, quoth the miller, fetch n^c forth lightfoote^ ^5 
That we of his fweetnjefle a little may tafte; 

Afairevcn'fonpaftye brought ftie putprefcndye; 
Bate, quoth the miller, but, fir, make no wafte. 

Here's dainty lightfootei in faith, fayd the king, 

I never before eate fo daintye a things no 

I wis, quoth Richard, no daintye at all it is. 

For we doc eate of it every c day. 
In what place^ fayd our king, may be bought like to thir? 

We never pay pennye for itt, by my fay : 

N 4 Pjrem 

f^gr. So, courtnalls, that courteous be. MS, ar:d P, 
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From merry Sherwood we fetch it home here ; 5 J 

Now and then we make bold with our king^s deer. 

¥hen I thinke, fayd our king, that it is vexli&n. 

Eche fbole, quoth Kichard, full well may know that: 
Never are wee without two or three in the roof. 

Very w01 flefhed, and excellent fat : 190 

But, pry thee, fay nothing wherever thou goe j 
We wold not, for two pence, the king fhonld it know«. 

IJoubt not, then fayd the king, my promift fecrcfyc 5 
The king Jhall never know more oti*t for mee. 

^A cupp of lambs wool they dranke unto him then, 105 
And to their bedds they paft prefentlie. 

The nobles, next morning, went all up and down. 

For to feekc out the king in everyc towne; 

At laft, at the millers * cott*, foone they efpy'd him pat, 
As he was mounting upon his faire fteede ; 1 10 

To whom they came preibntly, falling down on their knee; 
Which made the millers heart wofully bleede : 

Shaking and quaking, befot-e him he ftood, 
' Thinking he Ihonld have been hangM, by the rood. 

The king perceiving him fearfully trembling, 115 

Drew forth his fwordi but nothing he ftd : 

The miller downe did fall, crying before them all, 
J)oubtihg the king would have cut off his head : 

But he his kind courtefye for to requite, 

fJayc him great living, and dubb'd him a knight. 120 

PART 
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Pa RTTHB Second. 

WHen as ourroyall kingcamehomefromNottinghamj 
^ And widi his nobles at Wcftminfter lay ; 
Recounting the fports and paftimes they had taken, 

Jn this late progrefs along on the way ; • 

Of them all, great and finall, .he did proteft, 5 

The miller of Mansfield liked him beft. 

And now, nsy lords, quoththe king, I am determin'd 
Againft St. Georges next fumptuous ftsift, 

tliat this old miiler,' otir n6w confirmed knight, • 
With his (bn^ Richard, fhal here be my gueft : ' 10 

For in this merryment, 'tis my defire 

To talke with the jol}y knight, and the young fquire. 

When as the noble lords faw the kinges pleafantnefs^ 
They were light joy full and glad in their hearts ; 

Apurfuivant there was (ent ilraight on the bjiftnefs, 15 
The which had often-times been in thofe parts. 

When he came to the place, where they did dwell. 

His meflage orderlye then *gan he tell. 

God fave your worfliippe, then faid the meffengcr, 
And grant your ladye her owne hearts defire ; 20 

And to your fonne Richard good fortune and happinefs ; 
That fweet, gentle, and gallant young fquire. 

Our king greets you well, and thus he doth fay. 

You muft come to the court on St. Georges day : 

4 Therefore 
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Therfere* ii^ any cafe, faile not to be in place. 25 

I wisy quoth the miller, this is an odd jeft : 

^hat fhbnid we doe there ? faith, I am halfe afraid* 
I doubt, qttoch Ridbard, to be hang'd at the leaft. 

Nay, quoth the mefTenger, you doe mi&ake y 

Our king he provides a great feaft for your iake. 30 

Then iayd the mslleri by my troth, melenj^y 
Thou haft contented my worihippe fuU well. 

Hold here are ikrtt farthings, to quite thy ^tleaefs. 
For theie happy tydings, whid^ thou doft tell* 

Let me fee» he^irthou mee$ tell to our king, 3; 

¥^'11 wayt.on Ms mafterihipp in everye thing. 

The porfuivant foaled at their fimplicitye. 
And, making many leggs, tooke their reward ; 

And taking then his leave with great faitmilitye. 
To the kings court againe he repaired ; 40 

Shewing unto his grace, merry and fxec^ 

The knightes moft liberall gift and bountie* 

When he was gone away, thus gan the miller £iy^ 
Here come expencfs and charges indeed ; 

Now muft we needs be forave^ tho' we fpend all we have ; 
For of new garments we have great need : 4^ 

Of hor^ and fcrving-men we piuft have ftore. 

With bridles and (addtes, and twentye things more. 

Tulhe, 
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Taflie,firjakn,qoodi his wH^ nerer iMreirdtt aor ftowne; 

YottfluUn'crbeattiiodiargiaiariBee, 50 

F4>r,ImII tnfae and trim up. my old ruAte gewne. 

With everye th^elfr a» fineas jsaiy bee; 
And on oar nullthoifes foift we fidil'ride. 
With piUowes «^d p«Biiclls as wc Audi provide^ 

In this mok ftatelye fort, rade they uAto the'coart, 5$ 
Their jolly ibnae Richard foremoft of all j > 

Who let up by {oodhip; a coicks feather ia his cap. 
And ib ihey jetted iomnc to* the kiiifs hall ; 

The merry oid nilkr with hatids on his fide $ 

His wife, like maid Mar^, did mince at that tide. ^ 

The king and his nobles that heard of their coming. 
Meeting this gsdkuit knight with his brave tnuae; 

Welcome, fir knight, qaoth h^ with your gay lady : 
Good fir John Cockle, once welcome againe : 

And ib is die iqvare of courage A>e free. 6$ 

Quoth Dicke, abots on yoa ; ^ee you know mee ? 

Quoth dur king gentlye, how Ihould I forget thee I 
That waft my ownc bcd-fellow, well it I wot. 

Yea, fir, ^ooth Richard, and by the fame token, 
Thou with thy ftrting didft make thebed.hot» 70 

Thou whore-fon unhappy knave, then quoth the knight, 

Speakc cleanly to our king, or elfef go ftiite. 

The 
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7ke king and* his coSarmrt livgh at .tUs heartU/t 
> While the ksag: ta&eth dieiabotk iiy the hand; | 

With IfdftBfuad tiieirmaidsy like tathfi'^accn^of fpades^ > 
The inillf 18 wiic did toe. orderVflamd^ 76 

A milk-maids isonrtd^BC at erery word'; 

And downt.the folkes wete let to the faoardx . 

1 

Wherein the king royally, in princel je majeftye^ 
Sate at hi»jdimier with joy and delight : Sa 

Wh^ they hfd ^aten. v»U^ thep: hoe to jefting fell, 
Taking .f bofvle c( wmtAxtrnke to the knight : 

Heres to )kmi both, in win^ jlAimdbeera 

Thanking ypu heartilye Ibr my good cheer. 

Quojdi fir John Cockk, PIl pledge you a pottle, Sj 
l^pre it the beft Mle in Nottinghamfliire : 

Bot th^ i^d 4»ur ki9g, now I thii|k of a thing ( 
Some pf your li^tfoote Iwonld we had ^ene. 

Ho! ho! quoth Richard^ full weHImay £iyit» 

rris kpaiKeiy to e^t^ ic. and then to b^ay it. 90 

Why frt thou angry ? ^oth pur ^ng merritye; 

In f^h* J Mike it yery unkjind : 
I thought thkou wouldj^ pledge me in ale and wine heamlf' 

Q^h Bieke, ypu are lik< to flay till I have din'd : 
You feed u$ with twatling difhes foe final) ; 95 

Zounds, ablacke-puddingis better ^hi»n al}* . 



Aye, 
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Ayt^ many, quoth our king, that were a daintye things 
Cduld a man get bat one here for to eate. 

With thatDicke ftraite arcfe^and pluckt one forth his hoie^ 
Which with heat of his breech ga^ to fweate. 100 

The king made a proffer to fn^tch it away :— « 

'Tis meat for your xiafler: good fir, you muft ftay. 

Th« in gfeat merrimeiit, was the time whoil/ fpent | 

And then the ladyes prepared to dance : 
Old fir John Cockle, andRichard, incontinent 165 

Unto their paces the king did advance : 
Here with the ladyes fuch fport they did make. 
The nobles with laughing did make their iides ake* 

Many thankes for their psunes did the king give them, 
Afking young Richard, if he would wed ; 119 

Among thefe ladyes free, t^U me which liketh thee P 
Quoth he, jugg Grumball, with the red head : 

She's my love, (he's my life, her will I wed ; 

She hath fwom I ihall have her maidenhead. 

Then fir John Cockle the king eall'd unto him« 11$ 
And of merry Sherwood made him o'er-feer $ 

And gave him out of hand three hundred pound yearlye ; 
Now take heede you fteale no more of my deer : 

And once a quarter let's here have your view f 

And now, fir Johii Cockle, I bid you adietf. 120 



XXL DUL- 



«90 A N C I E K rr t OK Q t 



D tt L C 1 N A. 

Qvoinfiram Hvt muietit a^n, me in blaei'fnm^ htU 
Pifffs celU&iw ; tht other in tbc editor's foUo MS, Thi 
fiwrtb fianxa is not found in MS^ audfiems redundeni, 

AS nt noone Dulcina refted 
In her fweete and fhady bower > 
Came a (hepherd, and requefted 
In her hppe to fleep an hoar : 
But from her looke a wounde he tooke { 

So deepe> that for a farther boone , 
The nymphe he prayes : whereto ihe (ayes, 
Foregoe me now« co^e to me fbone. 

Bat in vayne fhee did conjare him 

To departe her prefince foe, lo 

Having a thoafand tongaes to allure him. 

And but one to bid him goe : 
Where lippes invite, and tyts delight, 

And cheekes, as frefh as rofein jane, 
Perfoade delay, what boots to fay, i$ 

Foregoe mc now, come to me foone. 

He 
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He demands, what time for pleafure 

Can there be more fit than now ? 
She fayesy mght gives love that leifiueji 

Which the day doth not allow. 2» 

He fayes, the'%ht < imptxnres deUght : 

< Which ihee denies ; nights mirkie noone 
In Venus' playes makes bold, (he fayes ; 

f oregoe me now, come to mee foone. 

Sat what -promift or profeffion zg 

From his hands could purchafe fcope ? 
Who would fell the fweet poffeffion 

Of fuche beautye for a hope ? 
Or for the fight of lingering night 

Foregoe the prefent joyes of noone ? 3# 

Though ne'er foe faire her fpeeches were, 

Foregoe me now, come to me ibone* 

How, at laft, agreed thefe lovers ? 

Shee was fayre and he was young : 
The tongue may tell what th*cyc difcovers.; * jj 

Joyes unfeene are never fung. 
Did ihee confent, or he relent; 

Accepts hee night, or grants fhee noone | 
Left he her mayd, or not ; ihe fayd 

Foregoe me now, come to me ibone. 40 
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XXII. 

*rHE WANDERING PRINCE OF.TROY* 

Tit's excellent old balltii^ ivhich perhaps ought to hteot 
been plackd earlier in the 'volume ^ is gi'ven from tbk editor^ s 
Jolio M S.efoHated with 4njDo different printed copies f both 
in black letter in the Pepys colle^on. 

The reader <will/mile to obferve nuiib <what natural W 
mffeSlingfimplicity^ our ancient ballad-maker has engrafted 
m Gothic conclujson on the tlajpc ftorybfVirgiU fromwim, 
honververf it isprotrabk he had it not-* , Nor can it bt denied^ 
hut hi has dealt out his poetical jt^ice with a more imperti^ 
handf than that celebrated poet. 

iLTTHl&'N'Irroy townc liai, for ten y^alheb* pa*/ 

Withftood the Greeks in manful Wife, 
Then did their foes increafe b faft. 
That to refift nought could fuffice : 
^aft lye thofe walls, that were foe good, $ 

And corn nbw grows whe^e Tix)y towne ftood^ 

^neas, wand^nj^ prince of Trdjr, 

When he for lani long time had foifght. 
At length arriving with great joy. 
To mighty Caf thage walls was brdught \ ta 

•^Vhcrc Dido queen, with fumptiibus fedi> 
Did entertaine this wandering gueft. 
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And as in hall at meate they iate» 

The queen deiirotts newes to hear, 
< Says, of thy Troys unhappy fate* i^ 

Declare to nde thou Trojan dear : 
The heavy hap and chance fo bad, 
Which thoa poore wandering prince ha& had. 

And then anon this comely knight. 

With words demure^ as he could well, gtq 

Of their unnappy ten yeares * fight'. 
So true a tale begin to telli 
Widi words fo fweet, and fighs fo deepe^ 
That oft he made them all to weepe. 

And then a thou&nd iighes he fet, 25 

And everye fi^e brought teares amaine. 
That where he fate the place was wet, 
As though he had feene thofe warrs againe ; 
Soe that the queene, with ruth therefore, 
Sayd, worthye prince, enough, no more* 30 

And now the darkfome night drew on, 

And. twinkling ftarres the fkye befpred. 
When he his dolefuU tale had done. 
And everye one was laid in bed : 
Where they full fweetlye took their reft. 
Save only Dido's boy ling breaft.j Sf 

This feely woman never flept. 

But in her chamber all alone, 
Vofc. L O ^1 
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As one unhappy, alwaies wept, 

And to the walls (hee made her motfs J 40 

That fliee fhould fo defire in vaine 
The thing, that ihee could ne'er obtaine. 

And thus in griefe (hee fpent the night. 

Till twinkling ftarres the Ikyewere fled, 
And Phoebus with his gliftering light, 45 

. . Through mifty tioudes appeared red % 
Then tidings came to her anon, 
How that the Trojan Ihipps were gone. 

And then the quecnc againft her life 

Did armeher heart as hard as ftone, 50 

Yet, ere fhc bared the bloody knife. 
In woeful! wife ihee made her monv. 
And rolling on her carefull bed, 
With fighes and fobs, thefe words fhee led : 

O wretched Dido queene ! qubth Ihec, 53 

I fee thy end approacheth neare ; 
For he is fled away from thee. 

Whom thou didft love and hold fo dearc. 
What is he gone, and pafled bye ? 
O heart, prepare thyfelf to dye. 

In vaine thou pleadft J ftiould forbeare, 
And flay my hand from bloody ftroke ; 

Thee, treacherous heart, I muft nOC fpare. 
Which fettered me in Cupids^ yoke# 
♦ 3 
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Come death, quoth fhee, refblve my fmart : 65 

And with thofe words ihe plerc'd her heart. 

When death had piercM the tender heart 

Of Dido Cardiagini&n queene ; 
Whofe bloody knife did end the fmart. 
Which fliee fuftain'd in moumfull teene ; 70 

^neas being fhipt and gone, 
Whoie flattery caufed all her mone ; 

Her funerall riloft coftly made. 

And all things finifht moumfnllye ; 
Her bodye fine in mold was laid, 75 

Where itt confumed fpeedilye : 
Her fiflers teares her tombe beflrcw'd; 
Her fubjefts gricfe their kindnefTe fhew'd. 

Then was i£neas in an ile 

InGrecia, whefe he flayM long fpace, 8b 

Whereatt her fifler in fhort while, 
Writt to him to his vile difgrace j 
h fpeeches bitter to his minde, 
Shee told him plaine, hee was unkinde. 

Falfe-hearted wretch, quoth fhce, thou art^ 85 

And traiteroaflye thou haft betrcdd 
Unto thy Iqre a gentle heart. 
Which unto thee much welcome made t 
My filler deare, and Carthage joy, 
Whofe folly bred her dere annoy* 90 

O 2 Yet 
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. Yet on her death-bed when Ihee layc, 

Shec prayed for thy profperitye, 
Befeeching god that every day 

Might breed thfee great felicitye : 
Thas by thy meanes I loil a friend ; 9; 

Heaven fend thee fuch untimely end. 

When he thefe lines, full fraught with gaD, 

Perufed had, and weighed them right. 
His lofty courage 'gan to fall ; 
A^d ftraight appearednn his light lOO 

Queene Dido's ghoft, both grim and pale ; 
Which made this valliant foujdier quail. 

^neas, quoth this ghaftly ghoA, 

My whole delight while I did live* 
Thee of all men I loved moft ; >^5 

To thee my fancye I did give ; 
And for the welcome I thee gave, 
Unthank fully thou didft me grave. 



no 



Therefore prepare thy fleeting foulc 
To wander with me in the ayre ; 
Where deadlye griefe ihall make it howie, 
Becauie of me thou tookil no care : 
Delay not time, thy glaile is run. 
Thy date is pad, thy death is copie. 



O fiay a while, thou lovelye fpright, i'5 

Be not {a hafty to convay 

4 



My 
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My foule into etefnal night. 

Where it fhall ne'er behold bright day, 
O doe not frown» thy angry looke 
Hath all my (bule with horror fhooke* 1 20 

But, woe is me ! all is in vaine. 

And bootleiTe is my difnvall crye ; 
Time will not be recall'd againe^ 

Nor thou furceafe before I dye. 

let me live, and make aiiifends iif 
To fome of thy moft deareft friends. 

But feeing thou obdurate art. 

And wilt no pitye on me ihowe, 
Bccauie from thee I did depart. 

And left unpaid what I did owe : i^o 

1 muft content myfelf, to take 
What lott to me thou wilt partake. 

And tktts, as one being in a trance, 

A multitude of uglye fiends 
About this woefull prince did dance ; '35 

He had no helpe of any friends : 
His body then they tooke away,. 
And no man knew his dying day. 



XXIII. Tie 
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XXIII. 
THE WITCHES' SONG 

— From Ben Jonfin's Ma/que of ^eens, prejtntei ai 
Whitehall, Feb, 2, 1609. 

The editor thought it incumbent on htm to infert finu old 
pieces on the popular fuperftition concerning fwitcbes^ bcb- 
gohlinsy fairies J and ghofis. The lafi of thefe make their ap- 
pearance in moft of the tragical ballads j and in thefoUnwiui 
fongs nuill be found fome dtfcription of the former. 

It is true^ this fong of the Witches^ falling from theleanui 
pen of Ben Jonfon^ is rather an extract from the 'various 
incantatibns ofclajjtc antiquity y than a difplay of the opinions 
ef our dvn vulgar. But let it be obferved^ that a pared 
ef learned fwifeacres hadjuft before bufied themf elves on this 
fubjeSy luith our Britijh Solomon James I. at their bead: 
find thefe had fo ranfacked all nuriters ancient a^dtnodern, 
and fo blended and kneaded together the fe^veral fuperfiiikns 
of different times and nations y that thofe of genuint EngUP 
gronutb could no longer be traced out ana diftinguififtd. 

By good luck the nuhimjical belief of fairies andgohlins 
could furnijh no pretences for torturing our fellow^creatnns^ 
and therefore nue hat/e this handed down to us fure ^nd 
Upfophifticated*> 

1 Witch. 

I Have beene all day looking after 
A raven feeding upon a quarter ; 
And foone as (he turn'd her beak to the fouth, 
I fnatch'd this morfell out of her mouth. 

2 Witch. 

I have beene gathering wolves haires, t 

The raafl dogges foaiAe, ^nd adders eares ; 

The 
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The Ipurging of a deadmans eyes :. 
And all fince the evening ftarre 4id rife.. 

3 Witch. 
I laft night lay all alone 

O' the. ground, to heare the ipandrake grone ; 10 

And pluckt him uf , though he grew full low : 
And> as I had done, the; cocke did crow.. 

4 Witch. 

And, I ha' becne chufing out this fcuU,. 

From charnell houies that were full ;, 

From private grots, and publike pits : 1$ 

And frighted a (exton out of hi$ wit^.. 

5 Witch. 
Under a cradle I did creepe. 

By day ; and, when the childe was a-fleepe^ 

At night, I fuck'd the breath ; and rofe. 

And pluck'd the nodding nurfe by the uofe.. Zp 

6 Witch. 

I had a dagger : what did I with that I 
Killed an infant to have his fat., 
A piper it got, at a church-ale, 
I bade him again blow wind i' the tailcs. 

7 Witch. 
A murderer, yonder, was hung in chaines, 05 

The funne and the v/ind had fhrunke hia vcincs. 

O 4 I bit 
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I bit oiFafinew; I clipp'd his haire; 

I broaght off his ragges, that danc'd i*the ayre, 

8 WXTCH. 

The fcrich-owles egges, and the feathers blacke> 
The bloud of the frogge, and the bone in his backe^ 30 
I have been getting ; and made of his ikin 
A purfet, to kecpe fir Cranion in, 

9 Witch. 

And I ha' beene plucking (plants among) 
Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongue, 
Night-ftiade, moone^wort, libbards-bane ; J5 

And twife by the dogges was like to be tane« 

10 Witch. 

I f;-om the jawes of a gardiner*s bitch 

Did fnatch thefe bones, and then leap'd the ditch : 

Yet went I back to the houfe againe, 

Kill'd the blacke cat, and here is the braine, jq 

11 Witch. 

I went to the toad, breedes under the wall, 
J charmed him out, and he came at my call ; 
I fcratch'd out the eyes of the owie before, 
I tore the batts wing : what would yoii have more? 

Dame. 
Yes : I hire brought, to helpe your vows, 45 

Horned poppie, cypreffe bou|;hes, 
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The fig-tree wild, that gnnvcs on tombe^^ 
And juice, that from the larch- tree comes , 
The bafilifkes blond, and the vipers fkia : 
And, BOW, our orgies let's begin. jo 



XXIV 

ROBIN GOOD-FELLOW, 

*— — *a£ai PucKE, alias Hobqoblin, in- the creeJofan* 
dent/uperftitioH^ 'was a kind of merry fprite, 'wbo/t cbaraSer 
and atcbievements are recorded in this ballad^ and in tboje 
'well'bnown lines of Milton^ s UAUegrOy tobicb tbe anti^ua" 
rian Peck fupfofes to be o<wing to it ; 

«« Tells bow tbe drudging GoBLiN /wet 

** To earn bis cream-bowU duly fet ; 

** Wben in one nigbty ere glimp/e of morney 

*» His Jhadonxjy flail batb tbrejh^dtbe com 

** Thai ten dt^^labourers could not end ; 

** Then lies him down the lubbar fiends 

** And ftretch^d out all the chimneys lengthy 

•* Bajks ai tbe fire bis hairy ftrength^ 

** And crop- full out of doors be flings^ 

•* Ere tbe firft cock bis matins rings J*^ 
Tbe reader njuill obfer^ve that our fimple anceflors bad re- 
duced allthefe 'whimfees to a kind of fyftem^ as regular^ and 
perhaps more confiftent^ than many parts of claffic mythology : 
^ proof of tbe extenji've influence and <vafl antiquity of thefe 
fitperftitions. Mankind^ and efpedally the common people^ could 
not e^ery where ha*ve been fo unanimoufy agreed concerning 
thefe arbitrary nations^ if they had not prevailed among them 
for many ages. Indeed^ a learned friend in Wales ^ affures the 
^itor, that the exifience of Fairies and Goblins is alluded to 
^^ *he mojl ancient Britijh Bards^ ^who mention them under 

ifarious 
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•various names y one of the moft common offwhicbfignifiesy *' Th 
J^irits of the mountains.*^ See alfo Preface to Song XXV. 
Thisfong (iMhich Peck attributes to Ben Jonfon^ tho* it is 
not found among his luorks) is gi*venfrom an ancient black 
Utter copy in the Britijh Mufaum. It feems to have bm 
originally intended for fome Mafque, 

FROM Oberon, in fairye land. 
The king of ghofts and (hadowes there. 
Mad Robin I, at his command. 

Am fent to viewe the night-fports here* 

What revell rout S 

Is kept about. 
In every corner where I go, 
I will o*erfce. 
And merry bee, 
And make good fport, ivith ho, ho, ho T i* 

More fwiff than lightening can I fiye 

About this aery welkin ibone. 
And, in a minutes fpace, defcrye 

Each thing that's done belowc the moonc* 
There's not a hag ^5 

Or ghoft fhall wag. 
Cry, ware Goblins ! where I go ; 
But Robin I 
Their feates Will fpy. 
And fend them home, with ho, ho, ho \ ^* 

Whene'er fuch wanderers I meete. 

As from their night-fports they trudge home j 
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With counterfeiting voice I greete ^ 

And call them on, with me to roame 

Thro' woods, thro* lakes, 25 

Thro* bogs, thro* brakes ; 
Or elfe, unfeene, with them I go. 

All in the nicke. 

To play fome tricke. 
And frolicke it, with ho, ho, ho ! 30 

Sometimes I meete them like a man ; 

Sometimes an ox ; fometimes a hound ; 
And to a horfe I turn me can $ 

To trip and trot about them round. 

But if, to ride, 35 

My backe they ftride, 
♦More fwift th^n wind away I go. 

Ore hedge and lands, 

Thro* pools and ponds, 
I whirry^ laughing, ho, ho, ho ! 46 

When lads and laffes merry be. 

With poffets and with juncatcs fine ; 
Unfeene of all the company, 

I eat their cakes and fip their wine ; 

And,' to make fport, 45 

I fart and fnort ; 
And out ihe candles I do blow. 
The maids I kift ; 
They ihrieke— Who's this ? 
I anfwcr nought, but ho, ho, ho ! Jo 

Yet 
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Yet now ftnd then, the maids to pleaie. 

At midnight I card up their wool! ; 
And while they flccpc, and take their eafe. 
With wheel to threads their flax I pull. 

I grind at mill « 55 

Their malt up Hill ; 
I drefs their hemp» I ipin their tow. 

If any 'wake* 

And would me take, 
I wend me, laughisig, ho> ho, ho ! ^ 

When houfe or harth doth fluttiih lye, 

I pinch the maidens blacke and blue ; 
The bed-clothes from the bed pall I, 
And lay them naked all to view. 

*Twixt flcepe and wake« , ^5 

I do them take. 
And on the key-cold fioor them throw, 

If out they cry, 

Then forth I fly. 
And loudly laugh out, ho, ho, ho ! 7^ 

When any need to borrowe ought. 

We lend them what they do require; 
And for the ufe demand we nought ; 
Our owne is all we do delire. 

If to repay, "^ 

They do delay. 
Abroad among^ them then I go. 
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And night by night, 
I them affright 
With pinchings, dreames, and ho, he, ho I So 

When lazie queans have nought to do. 

But ftudy how to cog and lye ; 
To make debate and mifchief too, 
'Twixt one aiiother fecretlye : 

I maxke their gloze, 85 

And it difclofe. 
To them whom they have wronged Co ; 

When I have done, 

I get me gone. 
And leave them fcolding, ho, ho, ho ! gm 

When men do traps and engins fet 

In loop-holes, where the vermine crecpc. 
Who from their foldes and houfes, get 

Their duckes and geefe, and lambes afleep : 
I fpy the gin, 95 

And enter in. 
And feeme a vermine taken fa^ 
But when they there 
Approach me neare, 
I leap out laughing, ho, ho, ho! 100 

By wells and rills, in meadowes greenc. 
We nightly dance bur hey-day guife ; 

And to our fairyc king, and queene. 

We chant our moon-light harmonies. 

When 
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When larks *gin fmg, i6j 

Away we fling ; 
And babes new-borne ileal as we gO, 

An elfe in bed 

We leave inflead. 
And wend us laughing, ho, ho, ho ! no 

From hag-bred Merlins time have I 

Thus nightly revelPd to and fro; 
And for my pranks men call me by 
The name of Robin Good-fellow. 

Fiends, ghofts, and fprites, nS 

Who haunt the nightes. 
The hags and goblins do me know ; 

And beldames old 

My feates have told, 
SoFale, Fale; ho, ho, ho! ^9 



XXV. 

THE FAIRY QUEEN. 

tTg ia<ve here a Jhort dt/play of the popular belief concern* 
iHg FAiKits. It will qfford entertainment to a contempla^ 
ti*ve mind to trace thefe ^w him fical opinions up to their origi^' 
Whoe*ver confiders, how early ^ how extenji'vely, on'd h^ 
uniformly they ha*ve prevailed in thefe nations ^ will not rta^ 
dify affent to the hypothecs of thofe^ who fetch them fif 
the eaft fo late as the time of the Croifades. Whereas it 
is well known that our Saxon ancefiors long before they feft 
their German forefis, believed the exijlence of a kind of dim- 

'^ nuSiffi 
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Huti've demons J or middle Jpectes hetm)een men and fpiritSy 
<wbom they called Duergar or Dwarfs, and to tvhom 
they attributed many luonderftd performances ^ far exceeding 
human art. Fid. Her*varer Saga Olaj Ferelj. 1 67 5. 
Hickes The/i^ur. i^c. 

COME, follow, follow mee^ 
Ye, fairye elves that bee ; 
Come follow Mab your queene. 
And trip it o'er the greene : 
Hand in hand, we'll dance around, c 

Becaufe this place is fairye ground. 

When mortals are at reft. 

And fnoring in their neft ; 

Unheard, and un-efpy'd. 

Through key-holes we do glide ; lo 

Over tables, ftooles, and fhelves. 
We trip it with our fairye elves. 

And, if the houfe be foull 

With platter, iifh or bow^ 

Up ftaires we nimbly creep, tj 

And find the fluts afleep : 
Then we pinch their armes and thighes 5 
None us heares^ nor none us fpies. 

But if the houfe be fwept. 

And from uncleanncfs kept* 20 

We praife the houfliold maid. 

And duely (he i« paid c 

Every 



1 
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Every night before we goe. 
We drop a tefter in her fhoe. 

4 I 

Then o'er a mufiiroomes head 15 

Our table-cloth we fpead ; | 

A grain of jryc, or wheat, , 

The diet that we eat ; ' 

Pearly drops of dew we drink 

In acorn cups filPd to the brink. 30 

The brained of nightingales. 

With un^ttous fat of fnailes. 

Between two cockles flew'd, | 

Is meat that's eaftly chew'd ; 
Braines of wormes, and marrow of mice 35 ! 

Do make a diili, that's wonderous nice. , 

The grafliopper, gnat,, and fly. 

Serve for our miniflrelfy, 

Grace faid, we dance a while. 

And fo the time beguile : 4^ 

And if the moon doth hide her head. 
The glow-worm lightes us home to bed. 

O'er tops of dewy grafle 
So nimbly we do pa^Te, 

The young and tender ftalk ^J 

Ne'er bgjds where we do walk ; 
Yet in the morning may be ftene 
Where wc the night before have becne. 

X\TI. THE 
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XXVt 

THE FAIRIES FAREWELL. 

Tifis humourous old fong fell from the band of tht facetious 
hijhop Corbet (probably in bis youth) and is printed from 
the third edition of his poems^ Lond. 1672. limo. It is 
there called^ ** J proper netv Ballad^ intituled^ The Fairies 
** Farewell^ of Gbd-a-mercy iVilU to be fung or ivbiftled to 
" the tune of The Meadowes bronvn^ .by the le Anted: by the 
" unlearned, to the tune of Fortune.** 

The departure of Fairies is here attributed to the abolition 
^f monkery : Chaucer has, iJoith efual humour, ajfigned a 
caufe the <uery reverfe, 

•« In the old dayes of king Art our 

<« (Of fwhich the Britons fpeken grete honour) 

** All ivas this Und fulfilled offayry ; 

«« The elf -queue, <with her jolly company, 

«« Daunfed full oft in many agrene mede* 

** This nuas an old opinion as 1 rede : 

«< Ifpeke of iitdny hundred yere agoe : 

** But no^w can no man fee no elfes moe : 

** For now the grete charite, and prayeres 

*« Of Limit ours, and other holyfreres, 

«« That ferchen e'vety lond, and every ftremi^ ' 

•* As thick 6t motes in the funne heme, 

** Blejfing halles, chambers, kitchins, and bo^wes, 

•* Cities, boro^es, caftelles, and hie toures, 

** Thropes, and hemes, Jbepens, and dairies^ 

•* This maketh that there ben nonu no fairies : 

** For there as ivont to lualken tvas an elfe, 

** There <walketh no'w the Limitour himfelfe^ 

** In undermeles and in morro^wnynges, 

«* Andfaieth his, mUttins and his holie f hinges, 

VoL.L ' P . "-A 
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** As bt goeth in bis Umitacioune. 
" Wymen may no<iv go faftly up and dounCf 
«* In e'vety bujh^ and uiyier every tree^ 
«* Tbere is none otber incubus but he : 
" And he ne luill don hem no dijhonour** 

Wife ofBaibh Tali. 

Dr, Richard Corbet^ halving been bijhop of Oxford about 
three year Sf and after^wards as long Bf* of Norwich^ did 
in 1635, ^tat, 52. 

FArewell rewards and fairies ! 
Good houfewives now may fay ; 
For now foul fluts in dairies. 

Do fare as well as they : 
And though they fweep their hearths no lefi > 

Than maids weje wont to doe. 
Yet who of late for cleanlinefs 
Finds fix- pence in her fhoe I 

Lament, lament old abbies. 

The fairies laft command ; ^* 

They did but change priefts babies^ 

Put fome have chang'd your land : 
And all your children iloln from thence 

Are now grown Puritans, 
Who live as changelings ever iince, ^> 

For love of your demains. 

At morning and at evening both 

You merry were and glad. 
So little care of fleep and floth, 

Thefe pretty ladies had. ^° 
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When Tom came Kome from labour. 

Or Cifs to milking rofe. 
Then merrily w«nt their taboor. 

And nimbly went their toes. 

Witnefs thofe rings and round-delayes 35 

Of theirs* which yet remain ; 
Were footed in queene Maries dayes 

On many a grafly plain. 
But (ince of late Elizabeth 

And later James came in ; 39 

They never danc'd on any heath. 

As when the time hath bin. 

By which we note the fairies 

Were of the old profeflion : 
Their fongs were Ave Maries^ 35 

Their dances were proceflion. 
But now, alas ! they all are dead, 

Or gone beyond the feas. 
Or further from religion fled. 

Or elfe they take their eafe. 40 

A tell-tale in their company 

They never could endure ; 
And whofp kept not fecretly 

Their mirth, was punifh'd furc : 
It was a juft and chrifliaii deed 45 

To pinch fuch black and bliie : . 
O how the common- wealth 3'Oth need .^^ 

Such juilices, as you ! . V * 

Q^z Now 
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Now they have left oar quarters ; 

A rcgiftrcr they have, 50 

Who can prefenre their charters ; 

A man both wife and grave. 
An hundred of their merry pranks 

By one that I could name 
Are kept in ftore, con twenty thanks 5; 

To William for the iame« 

To William Chume of Staffbrdihire 

Give laud and praiies due. 
Who every meal can mend your cheare 

With tales both old and true : 
To William all give audience. 

And pray you for his noddle : 
For all the fiiiries evidence 

Were loft, if it were addle. 



THE END OF BOOK THE SECOND. 
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THE BIRTH OF St. GEORGE. 

The incidents in this, and the other ballad of ^r, Georgv 
AND THE Dragon, are chiefly taken from the old Jlory -hook 
of the Seven Champions of Chriftendome ; ivhich, tho* noutt 
the play-thing of children, ivas once in high repute, Sp* 
Hall in his fat ires y publijhed in 1 597, ranks 

** St. George's forelly and his crofs of blood"* 
among the mod popular Jiories of his time : nor did Spenfer 
himfelf difdain to borrow hints from it, as an ingenious 
critic has lately Jhetsfn* See Mr^ Warton\s »^xv edit, of hit 
Obferfvations, 

The author of this romance luas one Richard John fon, if^ho 
lived in the reigns ofZUxabeth and James ^ as ^s colle^from 

Vol. I. P J hit. 
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bis other publications ; <vi%. — ** The nine tuort hies ofLmiw*, 
1592. 4itf.— " The pleafant nvaiks of Moor-Jields: 1607. 
4fff. — ** A cTQtwn garland of GoulJen Rofes^ gathered^ He. 
1612. 8w, — " The life and death of Rob, Cecilia E. of Soli/' 
bury ; x6i 2. 4f<?.— •• T'i^^ hi^, of Tom ofJLincoln, J{to"isalfi 
by R. J, uuho likewfe reprinted •* Don Flores of Greece^ 4/tf." 
The Setuen Champions ^ tbo* written in a lAfi Id inflated Jijfti 
contains feme ftrong Gothic painting ; fwhichfeemsyfortbtmfi 
party copied from the metrical romances of former ages. At leaf 
theftory of St. Georgeandthefair Sabra^ is taken almofl verba- 
tim from the old poetical legend of f* Syr Bevis of Hampton,^ 
This *very antique poem loas in great fame in Chaucer' t 
time, \/ee atonjr pag. '^4-] and fo continued till the intro- 
du^ion cfprintingy ivhen it. ran thro* fever al editions \ tvii 
dfii'hich are in bhck letter, ^tOy " imprinted by ffySjcM 
•' Copland^' fwiihout date ; containing great 'variations. 

As afpecimen of tl>e pzctic ponuers of (his ^uery oldrhimif, 
and as a proof hottf clofdy the author of the Seven CboM" 
pions has followed hisn^ take a defer iption of the dragon Jles» 
by fir Be Vis, 

«< Wban the dragon, that foule is^ 

** Had afyght offyr Be'vis 

** He caft up a loude cry^ 

" As it had thondred in the Jky \ 

«* He turned his bely ton/:arde the fin ; ' 

** // owtfj greater than any tonne i 

*« His fcales ivas bryghter then the glas^ 

•* And harder they ^were than any iras : 

** Bctiuene his Jhulder and his tayle^ 

'• Was forty fete nuithoutefayle, 

** He tvaltred out of his denne, 

** And Be<vis pricked his ftede then^ 

** And to hym a fpere he thrafte 

«* That all to Jhyvers be it brafie ; 

'* The dragon then gan Bevis affcyti^ 

«* And fmcte Jyr Bew tvith his /^/f» 
. •* Then donvne «went horfe and man ^ 

*« Andt^-wo rybbes of Be*uis bn^ftd than. 

After 
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Afitr a hng fight ^ at length i as the dragon was preparing 
t^fiyy fir Be'vis 

•« Hit hif/t under tht ivynge 

" As he nuas in hisfiyeuge-^ 

«« \here he «u)as tender <without fcahi 
^ «* And Be^is thought to be his bale, 

" Ht finote afieti as I you fay ey 

*' With his good Jfword Morglaye. 

** Up to the hiltes Morglay yode' 

•* Through harte^ fy'ver, bone^ and blonde ; 
' •* To the ground fell the dragon^ g 

** Great joy e J)r Be*vis begon,^ 

** Under the fcales al on hight 

" tiefmote off his head forth right j 

" And put it OH a fpere : ^c. Sign. K- /-v. 

Sir Betfis^s dragon is e^vidently the parent of that in the 
Se<ven Champions^ fee Chap, III. njiz, ** The dragon no 
** fooner had a fight of him [St, George'\ but he ga'vefuch 
•* A terrible peaU as though it had thundered in the elements, 
....** Betiuixt his fijoulders and his tail were fifty feet in 
** difiatfce, his fcales glifiering as bright as filver^ but far 
** more hard than brafs\ his belly of the colour of gold y but 
•** bigger than a tun. Thus ^weltered he from his deny l^c, 
. . . . " The champion . , . ga've the dragon fuch a thrufi ivith 
" his fpeary that it pi'vered in a thoufand pieces : ^whereat 
** the furious dragon fo fiercely fmote him nviih his ^venomous 
** taily that down fell man and horfe ; in ^which fall two 
** of St. Georges ribs ivere /ore bruifed, l^c^^^^At length 
' , . St, George *'finote the dragon under the wing luhere 
*' it twas tender without fcaUy ^w here by his good fword Afca^ 
** Ion tuith an eafie paffage ^went to the 'very hilt through both 
** the dragon's hearty li'ver, bone and blood — Then St, George 
** — cut off' the dragon's head and pitch t it upon the truncheon 
*' of a fpeary ^c." 

The Hifiory of the Seven Champions being <written jufi be- 
fore the decline of books of chivalry ivas never, I belie've, 
tranflated into any foreign language : But ** Z^ Roman de 
<* Bewves of Hantc^nney^ nvas publifijed at Paris in 1 502, 
** 4/<7. Let. GoiLque. 
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The learntd SeUen tells us that abojut jhe^NorManinwh^ 
Jkn *was Be<vis famous wth the title of Earl of Southampton^ 
nubofe refidence tvas at Dunoon in Wiltjbire ; hut ohferutt 
thai the monkijh enlargements of his ftory^ ha*ve mask bis 
very exifteuce doubted* See Notes on PclyvQlbioUf SongllL 

As for the martiql Hiftory of St. George, it is given upt 
as entirely apocryphal. The equeftrian figure^ worn by tbe 
knights of the garter, has been under ft ood to be an emblem of 
the chriftian ^warrior, in his fpiritual armour, 'panquijbing 
the old ferpentn But a learned writer has lately Jhewn that 
it it neither more «^ lefs, than a charm or amulet borrowed 
from feme eaftern Wtreticks ; which halving been originaify 
worn as a proteSlion from the malignity of the air, of kngtb 
*was confidered, as a prefer<vati'vefrom *uaounds, and a means 
to infure 'viHory in battle. For itfeems the ancient orientals 
reprefented the fu» by a man on horfeback ; the fun^s rays hy 
a f pear ; and awf noxious exhalation by a ferpent. See Ft* 
tingaWs dijjertation, j^o. 

It cannot be denied, but that a great part of the following 
ballad is modern : for which reafon it would ha*ue been thrown 
to the end of the 'volume, had not its fubjeS procured it a pk^ 
here^ 



LISTEN, lords, in bower and hall, 
I fing the wonderous birth 
Of brave St. George, whofe valorous arni 
Rid xnonfters from the earth : 

Diftrefled ladies to relieve 5 

He travelled many a day ; 
Jn honour of the chrlfHan faith, 

Which ihall endure for aye. 

In Coventry fometime did dwell 

A knight of worthy fame,j J^ 
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{ligh fteward of this noble realme ; 
Lord Albret was His name. 



tie had to wife a princelye dame, 

Whofe beaaty did ezcell. 
This virtaoas lady, being with child, 15 

In fadden fadnefs fell; 

For thirty nights no fooner deepen 

Had clos'd her wakeful eyes. 
But, lo I a foul and fearful dreame 

Her fancy did furprize : zo 

She dreamt a dragon fierce and fell' 

Conceiv'4 within her womb; 
Whofe mortal fangs her body rent 

Ere he to life could come. 

All woe-begone, and fad was ihe ; 25 

She nouriiht conftant woe : 
Yet ftrov^ to hide it from her lord» 

Left he ihould forrow know. 

In vain (he ftrove, her tender lord. 

Who watch'd her flighteft look, 30 

Difcovicr'd foon her fecret paine. 

And foon that paine partook. 



AQd when to him the fearful caufe 
She weeping did impart^ 



With 
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With kindeft fpeech he ftrove to heil 55 

The anguiih of her heart* 

Be comforted, tny lady dcafe, 

»Thofe pearly drops reffaiiie j 
Betide me weal, betide me woe, 

1*11 try to eafe thy paine. 40 

And for thh foul and fearful dreame» 

That caufeth all thy woe, 
Truft me I'll travel far awdy 

But ril the meaning knowe. 

Then giving many a fond embrace, ^i 

And ihedding many a teare. 
To the weird lady of the woods 

He purpos'd to repaire. 

To the weird lady of the woods. 

Full long and many a daye, 5° 

Thro' lonely fhades, and thickets fough 

He winds his weary waye. 

At length Ke reach'd a dreary dell 

With difmal yews o'erhong ; 
WJiere cyprefs fpred it's mournful boughey, 55 

And poisonous nightftiadc fprung. 



No chearful gleams here pierc'd the gloomc, 
He hears no chearful found ; 



Bttt 
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Bat Ihrill mght-rarens yelling rcreame» 

And ferpents hifs around. 60 

The ihrick of fiends, ard damned ghofts 

Ran howling thro' his eare : 
A chilling horror froze his heart, 

Tho' all unus'd to feare. 

Three tiipcs he firivcs to win his waye, 65 

And pierce thofe iickly dewes : 
Three times to bear his trembling coria 

His knocking knees refuie. 

At length upon his beating bread 

He figns the holy croiTe ; 70 

And, roazing up his wonted might. 

He treads th' unhallow'd mo^. 

Beneath a pendent craggy cliffe. 

All vaulted like a grave. 
And opening in the folid rocke, yg 

He found the inchanted cave. 

An iron grate clos'd up the mouthe. 

All hideous and forlorne ; 
Andy failenM by a itlver chaine. 

Near hong a brazen home. 80 



Then offering up a milk-white lambe< 
Three tim^s he blowes amainc j 



Three 



MO ANCIENT SONGS 

Tbree times a deepeand hollow iottod 
Did anfwer him againe, 

•« Sir knight, Ay lady bearcs a fen, Sj 

•♦ Who, like a dragon bright^ 
«« Shall prove right dreadful to his foes, 

" And terrible in fight. 

^•. His name advanced in future times 

** On banners fhall be wome : 90 

•« But lo I thy lady's life muft pafle 
*« Before he can be borne." 

All fore oppreft with feare and doubt 

Long time lord Albret ftood ; 
At length he winds his doubtful waye, 95 

Back thro' the dreary wood. 

Eager to cla/p his lovelye dame 

Then faft he travels backe : 
But when he reached his caftle gate. 

His gate was hung with blacke. |O0 

In eyery court and hall h^ found 

A fullen filence reignc ; 
Save where, amid the lonely towers. 

He heard her maidens 'plaine 3 

And bittcHy lament and wcepe, lOj 

With many a grievous grone ; 

Then 
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Then fore his bleeding heart mifgavc. 
His lady's life was gone. 

With faultering ilep he enters in. 

Yet half affraid to goe ; ite 

With trembling voice aflts why they griere. 

Yet fears the canfe to knowe. 

*< Three times the fun hath rofe and fet^ 

They faid, then ftopt to weepe : 
** Since heaven hath laid thy lady dearc 115 

** In death's eternal fleepe* 

« For, ah ! in travel fore (he fell, 

" So fore that flie muft dye ; 
*< Unlefs fome flirewd and cunning leeck 

" Could eafe her prefentlye* tuo 

*' But when a cunning leech was fet, 

<* Too fbon declared hee, 
«* She, or her babe muft lofe its life, 

« Both faved could not bee. 

** Now take my life, thy lady faid, I2{ 

<* My little infant fave : 
<* And O commend me to iny lord, 

*« When I am laid in grave. 

<^ O tell him how that precious babe 

<f Coft him a tender wife : 139 
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" And teach my fon to lifp her name, 
" Who died to fave his life. 

*« Then calling ftill upon thy name, 

*< And praying ftill for thee ; 
*^ Without repining or complaint, ijj 

" Her gentle foul did flee." 

What tongue can paint lord Albret*s woe. 

The bitter tears he fhed. 
The bitter pangs that wrung his heart, 

■ To find his lady dead ? 140 

He beat his breaft : he tore his hair : 

And fhedding many a teare. 
At length he afkt to fee his fon ; 

The fon that coft fo deare. 

New forrowc feiz'd the damfells all : 145 

At length they faultering faye ; 
" Alas ! my lord, how fliall we tcU ? 

" Thy fon is Hole away. 

«* Faire as the fweeteft flower of jfe/ing, 

" Such was his infant mien : 150 

** And on his little body ftampt 

" Three wonderous marks were fecn : 

«« A blood-red crof*s was on hia arme ; 
" A dragon on his breaH : 

«« A little 
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«' A little garter all of gold i jj 

** Was roijnd his leg expreft. 

•* Three careful! nurfcs we provide 

Our little lord to keepc : 
** One gave him fucke, one gave him food, 

«* And one did lull to ileepe. t6» 

« But lo! all in the dead of night, 

« We beard a fearful found : 
« Loud thunder clapt ; the caftle fhook ; 

** And lightning flaflit around. 

*' Dead with affright at firft we lay ; |5j 

" But roufing ug anon, 
<< We ran to fee our little lord: 

" Our little lord was gone ! 

** But how or where we could not tell ; - 

" For lying on the ground, i^ 

** In deep and magic flumbers laid, 
" The nurfcs there we found. 

O grief on grief! lord Albret (aid : 

No more his tongue cou'd fay. 
When falling in a deadly fwoone, 17 j 

Long time he lifelefs lay. 



At length reftor*d to life and fenfe 
He nottrifht endlefs woe. 



Jto 
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No future joy his heart could t^c. 

No future comfort knowe. tto 

So withers on the mountain top 

A fair and ftately oake, 
Whofe vigorous arms are tome away> 
* By fome rude thundcr-ftroke. 

At length his caftle irkfome grew, lif 

He loathes his wonted home ; 
His native country he forfakes 

In foreign lands to roame.. 

There up and downe he wandered far, 

Clad in a palmer's gowne ; 190 

Till his brpwri locks grew white as wOoU 
His beard as thiiUe downe. 

At length, all wearied, down in death 

He laid his reverend head« 
Meantime amid the lonely wildft '9$ 

His little fon was bred. 

. There the weird lady of the woods 
Had borne him far away. 
And train'd him up in feates of armes, 

And every martial play. ^ 



/ 



IL LOVE 



And ballads, tus) 

GEORGE BARNWEXLi; 

TbiJidjeSt of this balloiiis/ufficientlypopular from the mo^ 
iUrn flwf which is founded ufon it,. This nuas •written iy 
Gborgs Lillo a jiweller of Londok^ aikd firft aSid 
iAout 1 730. -^-^ As for the hallad^ it •was printed at haft eu 
early as the meddle of the laft eeataty. 

It is here gi*uen from three old printed copies^ •which #;r- 
hibit afirange intermixture of Roman and black Utter, It 
is al/o collated •wiih another copy in the Afimole coUeBiom at 
Oxford^ iwhich is thus intitUd, *^ An exeelknt baUad of 
'* Gborcb Baiinwbll» an apprentice of London^ •who 
" . . • thrice robbed his mafter. and murdered his •tmcle tie 
" Ludlvw. The tune ii " The Merchant.** 

This tragical narrative feems to reiate m realfaSi bni 
^oben it happened I have not been able to di/coHW* 

Thb First Par*. 

ALL youths of fair England. 
That dwell both fiir and near. 
Regard my ftory that I tell>' ./ ^ 
And CO my fong givt ear% 

A London lad I ,was, '£ 

• A merchant's prciktice bound} 
My. nalz(l^GeoIge Barnwell $ that did Ijpend 
My maftt^r many a pound. 
YolM. [adP] Take 



to 
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Take heed of harlots ttcn. 

And their enticing trains ; 
For by that means I hzvt been brought 

To hang alive in chains. 

As I ttpdn a day. 
Was walking through the fireot 
; About my mafter's bufineft, 
^ wanton i 4^ meet. . 

. A g&HaAt dainty dame, 

^nd fumptubus in a^ttire 5 
' Wiik Smiing lop]^ fl^e greetcdrntr 

And dkL my mune require. > ^ 

" Which when X had dicWd, 
She gave ntta then a kift^ 
And-faid, if I would come to her^ 
i fhottld have more than this. 



Pair miHrefs, then quotk Ir ^' 

If I the place may know. 
This evening I will be with; yov^ 

For I abroad muftgo. 

To gather monies in. 

That are n^yt nudiei^s due : ^^ 

And cneiiiiat I dq home return, . 

I'll come and vifit y-ou. , , 
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Good Barnwell, then quoth fl^ 

Do thou to ShoredH^h cotoit, 
And ^ fbf Mrs, Mallwood^^ hoofed 

Next door unto the fiwi. 

And trull me on my trutlk. 

If thou keep touch wkh m^ 
My deareft friend, a» my wm facaift 

Thou (halt ri^ wckoinci bf. 40 

Thus parted we in peace,- 

And home I paired right ; 
Then went abmd, and gathwd ^n^ 

By fix o'clock at nighty . 

An hundred pound and one i . • dt 

With bag under my arm 
t went to Mw. Millwood's houfe. 

And thought on little harm ; , * 

And knocking at the door. 

Straightway herfelf came down; ' 'co 

Ruflling in moft brave attire. 

With hood and filken gown* 

Who through her beauty bright^ . 

So glorioufly did ihine. 
That fhe amaa'd my dazzling eyes, ct 

She fecxned fo divine. 

[P] 2 * She 
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She took me by the hand. 

And with a modcft grace. 
Welcome, fweet Barnwell, then quoth flic. 

Unto this homely place. 60 

And fince I have thee found 

As good as thy wOrd to be ; 
A homely fupiper ere we part, 
. Thou fhalt take here with mq. 

O pardon me, quoth I, *J 

Fair miftrefs, I yoiir pray y 
For why, out of my mafter*s hoilft 

So long I dare not ftay. 

•Alas, good Sir, fhefaid. 

Arc you fo ftriaiy ty*d, ?• 

You may^not with your dcarcl! friend 
One hour or two abide ? 

Faith, then the cafe is hard* 

If it be fo, quoth flie ; 
I would I were a prentice bound, 75 

To live along with thee : 

Therefore my deareft Georgjr, 

Lift well what I (hall fay. 
And do not blame a woman much, 
, Her fancy to bewray. 
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Xet not aflfcaion's force 

Be counted lewd deiire^ 
Kor think it not iminodeilf, 

1 ihould thy love require. 

With that (he turnM afide, 85 

And with a blufliing red» 
A mournful motion ihe bewray'd 

By hanging down her head, 

A handkerchief (he had. 

All wrought with filk and gold : 90 

Which ihe to ftay her trickling tears 

Before her eyes did hold. 

This thing unto my fight 

Was wondrous rare and ftrange ; 
And in my foul and inward thought, 9$ 

If wrought a fudden change : 

That I {0 hardy grew. 

To takfe her by the hand : 
Saying, Sweet miftrefs, why do you 

So dull and penfive ftand ? 100 

Call me no miftrefs now. 

But Sarah, thy true friend. 
Thy fervant, Millwood, honouring thee. 

Until her life hath end. 

[p] 3 If 
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If thoa wouldft here alledgej iqj 

Thou art in years a hoj ; 
So was Adonis, yet waa he 

Fair Venus* only joy* 

Thus I, who ne'er before 

Of woman found foch graci^ i|0 

But feeing now fo fair a dame 

Give me a kind emfaract» 

I fupt with her that night. 

With joys til^at did abound ; 
And for the fame paid prefently, n; 

In money twice three pound, 

An hundred kifTes then. 

For my farewel ihe gare ; 
Crying, Sweet Barnwell, whea fl»U I 

Again thy company have f ^^ 

O flay not hence too long. 

Sweet George!, hare me in mind. 
Her words bewitcht my ckildiflniefs. 

She uttered them ibkind : 

So that I made a vow, '*' 

Next Sunday without fait» 
With my fweet Sarah once again. 

To tell fome pleafant talc. 
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When flic heard me fay fo. 

The tears fell from her eye s 130. 

O George, qjigtk fte,. if th<m A>ft f«U» 

Thy Sarah fare will dye. 

Though long, y^t loe I at kft. 

The appointed day was coaie^ 
That I muft with niy Sarah meet 9 I3S 

Having a mighty foak 

Of money in my hand. 

Unto her houfe went I, 
Whereas my loye upon her bed. 

In faddeft fort did lye. 140 

What ails my heart's delight; 

My Sarah dear, quoth I ; 
Let not my . l«ve lament and grieve. 

Nor fighing pine,, and die. 

But tell me, deareft friend^ 145 

What may thy woes amend. 
And thou (halt lack no means of help» 

Though forty pound I fpend. 

With that fhe turn'd her head. 

And fickly thus did fay, 150 

Oh me, fweet Gfsorge, nly grief is great. 

Ten pound i have to pay 

[P] 4 Unto 
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Unto a crnd wretch ; • 

And God he knows, qnoth flie, 
I have it not. Tuih, rife, I faid, 15; 

And take it here of me. 

Ten pOondsy nor ten times ten. 

Shall make my love decay. 
Then from my bag into her lap, 

I caft ten poiind ftraightway. ite 

All blithe and pleafant then,r 

To banqueting we go ; 
She proffered me to lye with her^ 

And faid it (hould be fo. 

And after that fame time, 1^5 

I gave her ftore of coyif» 
Yea, fometimes fifty pound at once ; 

All which I did purloyn. 

And thus I did pafs on; 

Until mymafter then 179 

Did call to have his reckoning in 

Caft up among hi^ men. 

The which when as I heard, 

t knew not what to fay : 
I'or v(tilX I knew that I was out 175 

Two hundred poi^nd that dxf* 
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Then from my mafter ftraight 

I ran in fecret fort ; 
And unto Sarah Millwood there 

My cafe I did report. 1 8^ 

Sot how ihe ns'd this youth. 

In this his care and woe, 
^nd all a fbrnmpet's wiley ways. 

The SECOND PAK.T may ihowe. 



Tm Sbcokd Part. 



YOUNG Barnwell comes to thee. 
Sweet Sarah, my delight : 
I am undone unlef^ thou ftand 
My faithful friend this night. 

Ov^ mafter to accompts, g 

Hath juft occafion found ; 
And I am caught behind the hand. 

Above two hundred pound : 

And now his wrath to 'fcape. 

My love I fly to thee, le 

Hoping fome time t may remaine 

In fafety here with thee. 

With 
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With that fhe kiric her bi»#8. 
And looking all aquoy» r .- 

Quoth Aie, WJHkt tti^M £ have bo d9» 15 

With any prentice bj^y?. 

And feing you hav# purloyii'd 

Your maker's good a away^ 
The cafe is bad> ai»d tkeidbre hatr 

You fhall no lodger ilajr. 20 

Why dear, thou knowft, I faid. 

How all which I could ge(, 
I gave it, and dii fpeo^ it all. 

Upon thee every whit. 

Quoth ihe, Thou art. a knave, 2J 

To charge me in this fort. 
Being a woman of credit fair> 

And known of good report. 

Therefore I tell thee flat. 

Be packing with good ipeed, 30 

I do defie thee from my heart. 

And fcorn thy filthy deed. 

Is this the friendfliip th^t 

You did to me proteft ? 
Is this the great aiFe£lion which 35 

You fo to n;e expreil ? 

.Now 
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^ow fie on fubtle ihrcw»l 

Thebeftis, I may ipeed 
To get a lodgiag any whero 

For money in xny neied* 40 

Falfe woman, now farewell. 

Whim twenty pound doth ItA, 
My anchor in Tome other haven 

With freedom i will caft. 

When flie pcrceiv'd by this, 45 

I had ftorc of money there : 
Stay, George^ quoth fhe, thoo art too quick : 

Why, man, I did but jeer t 

Doft think for all my fpeech. 

That I would let thee go ? 50 

Faith no, 'faid flie, my k)ve to thee 

I wifs is more than fb* 

You fcorne a prentice boy, 

I heard you juft now fwear. 
Wherefore I will not trouble you. — ^ 55 

—Nay, George, hark in thine ear j . 

Thou fhalt not go to-night, 

What chance foe're befall : 
Bjut man we'll have a bed for thee. 

Of elfc the devil take all. ^o 

So 
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So I by wile» bewitcht, < 

And fnar'd With fancy ftill, f 

Had then no power to put away» 

Or to withftand her will* I 

For wine on wiric I calPd, ^ . ^I 

And cheer upon good cheer ; 
And nothing in the world I thonght 

For Sarah's love too dear. 

Whilft in her company, 

I had fach merriment ; 7* 

AU» all too littte I did think» 

That I upon her fpent* 

A fig for care and thought ! 

When all my gold is gone. 
In faith; my girl, we will have more, 7S 

Whoever I light upon. 

My father's rich, why then 

Should I want ilore of gold ? 
Nay with a father fure, quoth ihe, 

A fon may well make bold. ^^ 

I've a fiftcr richly wed, 

I'D rob her ere I'll want. 
Nay, then quoth Sarah, they may well 

Coniider of your fcaot. 

Nay. 
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Nayi I an uncle have, ' 85 

At Ladlow he doth dwell : 
lie is a grazier, which in wealth 

Doth all the reft excell. 

Sre I win lire in lack. 

And have no coyn for thee : 9* 

I'll rob his hoafe, and murder him. 

Why ihottld you not f quoth (he : 

Was I a man, ere I 

Would live in poor eflate ; 
On £ither, friends, and all my kin, 95 

I would my talons grate. 

For without money, George, 

A man is but a beaft : 
But bringing money, thou fhalt be 

Always my welcome gueft. 100 

For ihottldft thou be purfued 

With twenty hues and cryes. 
And with a warrant fearched for 

With Argus' hundred eyes. 

Yet here thou Ihalt be fafe ;. 105 

Such privy ways there be. 
That if they fought an hu9dred yeart 

They could not find out thee* 

And 
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And fo carouiing both 

Their pleafures. to content : no 

George Barnwell had in Uttk Ipace 

His money wholly %ezit. 

Which done, to Ludlow ilraigh< 

He did provide to go,t 
*ro rob his wealthy uncle there i uj 

His minion would it fo. 

And once he thought to takd 

His father by th? way. 
But that he fear'd his mailer had 

Took order for his &ay, I2d 

Unto his uncle then 

He rode with might and main. 
Who with a welcome and good cheei^ 

Did Barnwell eatertain« 

One fortnight's fpace he il^ed* ttj 

Until it chanced fo. 
His uncle with his cattle did 

Unto a market go. 

His kinfman rode with him^ 

Where he did fee right plain* '5^ 

Great (lore of money he had tooJk t 

When coming home again^ 

Sttddca 
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Sudden within a wood. 

He ftruck his nncte down. 
And beat hh Wains ont of hisr h^ad ; I35 

So fore he crackt Ins Cl^wn. 

, Then feizing fourTcore tKnittd, 

To London ffiraight ^ hyci, - 
And unto Silndk^ MiHweod ^1 - * ' ^ 

The cruell faft deferred: ' ' 140 

Tufli, 'tis no matter, George^ ' 

So we the money have 
To have good cheer in jolly fort, * ^ * 

And deck us fine and' brave* 

Thus lived in filthy fort, • ' " ^ * * 145 

Until their flore V7as gone : 
Wken means to get them any more, * ' 

I wis, poor George he had nohc. 

Therefore in i^ailing fbrc^' 

She thruft him out of door : 1 50 

Which is the juil reward-bf tfaoTe^ 

Who fpend upon a whpre,' 

O ! do me not di^vace 

In this my need, qooth he. . 
She call'd him thief and murdeiwr, 155 

With all the fpight might be : 

4 To 
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To the conftable (he fent. 
To have him apprehended; 
- : And fiiewed how bx in each degree^ 

He had the laws offended. tie 

When Barnwell iaw her drift. 

To fea he got ftndghtway ; 
Where fear and fting of confdqace 

Continually on him lay. 

Unto the lord n^ayor then, i6j 

He did a letter write ; 
In which his own and SarahV fault : 

He did at large recite. 

Whereby ihe feized was. 

And then to Lndlow fent : 17* 

Where ihe was judg'd, condenm'd and hang'dy 

For murder incontinent. . 

There dyed this gallant quean. 

Such was her greateft gains : 
For murder in Polouia, 175 

Was Barnwell hang'd in chains. 

Lo ! here's the end of youth. 

That after harlots haunt ; 
Who in the fpoil of other men^ 

About the ftreeu do flaunt. ^^ 

m. St. GEO. 
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St. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON* 

The foUocwing ballad is gi<ven (<with /cm correaions) 
.TS^'l^I^^'"'^ ^Air^-W copies in the Pefys ColU&ion: 
ont If nsibicb IS tn I zm, the other ih folio. 

OF Heaoi^s deeds did Homer fing ; 
And of the fack of ftately Tioy, 
Wliat griefs fair Helena did bring. 
Which was fir Paris* only joy : 
And by my pen I will recite k 

St. George's deeds, an Englifh knight. 

Againft the Sarazens fo rude 

Fought he full long and many a day; 
Where many gyants he fubdu*d. 

In honour of the chriftian way : 10 

And after many adventures paft 
To Egypt land he came at laH. 

Now, as the ftory plain doth tell. 

Within that countrey there did reft 
A dreadful dragon fierce and fell, 15 

Whereby they were full fore oppreft : 
Who by his poifonous breath each day. 
Did many of the city flay. 
Vol. L Q^ The 
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The grief wkereof did grow fo great 

Throughout the limits of the land^ 20 

That they their wife-meft did intreat 

To (hew theiir cunnitig out of hand; 

'^hat way they inight this fiend deftroy, 

iThat did the cpunti*ey thtt3 anjiqy, . 

Thewife-m^Q,aBlfffo.r«tteiIdjDjf. . ij 

This anfwer fram'd incontinent ; 

The dragptt! «>x» to.deadi might- bring 
By any mean^ diey. could invent : 

His (kin mor^liard than, brafs was founds 

That fword BOfipear^ cooidipierise nor wound. JO' 

When this.tibe pe6pl(^^imde^o^. 

They cpyed out moft piteouflye,- 
The dragon's breath, infeds their bloody 
IJh^t every day- in heaps they dye.j 
Among them fuch; a plague it bred» 3^? 

i The living. fcarce*cottld bury the dMd. 

No means there were, as^ they could heaff 
For to appeafe the dragon's rage. 

But to prefcnt fdiae virgin clear, 

Whbfe blood his fury might affivage j 4^ 
; ^ach day he would a maiden eat. 

For tc aiiay his hunger- great. 
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This thing by art the wife-men founds 

Which truly muft obferved be ; 
Wherefore throughout the city round 4J 

A virgin pure of good degree 
Was by the kings commiffion iHll 
Taken ap to ferve the dragon's wUK 

Thus did the dragon every day 

Untimely crop fome virgin flowr^ 59 

Till all the maids were worn away. 

And none were left him to devour : 
Saving the king's fair daughter bright. 
Her father's only heart's delight. 

Then came the officers to the king 5 j 

That heavy meflage to declare. 
Which did his heart with forrow fting ; 

She is, quoth he, my kmgdom's heir : 
O let us all be poifoned here. 
Ere ihe fhould dye^ that is my dear* 60 

Then rofe the people prefently. 

And to the king in rage they went; 

.They faid his daughter deare fhould dye. 
The dragon's fury to prevent : 

Our daughters all are dead, quoth they, 65 

And have been made the dragons prey : 

, Q^a And 
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And by their blood we refcued were. 

And thou haft fav*d thy life thereby ; 

And now in footh it is but faire. 

For us thy daughter fo ihould die. 70 

O fave my daughter, faid the king ; 

And let me feel the dragon's fting. 

Then fell fair Sabra on her knee. 

And to her father deaf did fay, 
O father, ftrive not thus for me, 7J 

But let me be the dragon's prey ; ' 
It may be, for my fake alone 
This plague upon the land was throWn. 

Tis better I fhould dye, (he faid. 

Than all yourfubjefts perifli quite; 80 

Perhaps the dragon here was laid. 

For my oiFence to work his fpite : 
And after he hath fuckt my gore. 
Your land fhall feel the grief no more. 

What haft thou done, my daughter dear, .-^ ^J 
For to deferve this heavy fcourge ? 

It is my fault, as may appear. 

Which makes the gods our ftate to purge 5 

Then ought I die, to ftint the ftrife. 

And to preferve thy happy life. 9® 
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Like mad-men^ all the people cried. 

Thy death to us can do no good ; 
Oar fafety only doth abide 

In making her the dragon's food* 
Lo ! here I am, I come, quoth (he, 95 

Theriefore do what you will with me. 

Nay ftay, dear daughter, quoth the queen, 

And as thou art a virgin bright^ 
That haft for yertue famou.s been. 

So let me cloai^ thee Ml in white^ 100 

And crown thy head with flowers fweex. 
An ornament for virgins meet* 

And when ihe w^s attired fi>* 

According to l^er mother's mind. 
Unto the ftake then did Ihe go ; 1 05 

To wiich her tender limbs they bind ; 
And being bound to ftake a thrall 
She bade farewell unto them all. 

Farewell, my father dear, quoth ihe. 

And my fweet mother meek and mildj I lO 
Take you no thought nor weep for me. 

For you may have another child i 
Since for my country's good I dye, 
'S)eath I receive moft willinglye. 

Q^J And 
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The king and qaeen and all their train 1 15 

With weeping eyes went then their way. 
And let their daughter there remain, 

• To be the hungf y dragon's prey : 
But as fhe did there weeping lye. 
Behold St. George came riding by. 120 

And feeing there a lady bright 

So rudely tyed unto a flake. 
As well became a valiant knight. 

He flraight to her his way did take : 
Tell me, fweet maiden, then quoth he, UJ 

What caitif thus abufeth thee ? 

And, lo ! by Chrift his crofs I vow. 
Which here is figured on my bread, 

I will revenge it on his brow. 

And break my lance upon his cheft $ I3O 

And fpeaking thus whereas he ftood. 

The dragon ilTued from the wood. 

The lady that did firft elpy 

The dreadful dragon coming fo. 

Unto St. George aloud /did cry, 135 

And willed him away to go ; 

Here comes that curfcd fiend, quoth (he, 

Th^t fopn will make an end of me. 



St, 
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St. George then looking round about. 

The fiery dragon foon *fpyM, 140 

And Kke a 'knight of courage ftont, 
Againft him did moft iiettdy ridr; 

And with fuch blows he ^ hiin greet. 

He fell beneath his horfc*s 'feet. 

For widi his launce that was fo Krohg^ 145 

As he came gaping in his face. 
In at his mouth he tkruft along. 

For he tt>uld pierce no other pla^e ; 
And thus within thie lady's view 
This mighty dragon ftrdight he flet«r. . 1^0 

The favour of his pdifoned breath 

* Could do this holy knight no harm. 
Thus he the lady fav'd from death. 

And home he led her by the arm ; 
Which when king Ptolemy did fee, f 55 

There was great mirth and melody. 

When as that valiant champion there 

Had ilain the dragon in die field. 
To court he brought the lady fair. 

Which to their hearts much joy did yield. 169 
He in the court of Egypt (laid 
TiU he moft falfely was betray'd. 

0^4 TbAt 
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That lady dearly lov'd the knight. 

He counted her his only joy ; 1 65 

Bat when their love was brought to light 

It turn'd unto their great annoy : 
Th' Morocco'king was Ia the couit> 
Who to the orchard did r^fort ; 

Payly to take the plcafant air, - 

For pleafure f^ke he us'd to walk, 1 70 

Under a wall he oft did hear 

St, George with lady Sabra talk : 

Their love he Ihew'd unto the king. 

Which to St. George great woe did bring. 

Thofe kings together did devife 17 J 

To make the chrifti^n knight away. 

With letters him in curteous wife 
They ftyaightway fent to Perfia: 

But wrote to th* fophy him to kilU 

And treacherouflyhis blood to fpilL i^^ 

Thus they for good did him reward 

With evil, and moft fubtilly 
By much vile meanes they had regard 

To work his tleath moft cruelly ; 
Who, as through Perfia land he rode, iH 

With 2}eal deftroy'd each idol god. 

For 
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For which offence he ilraig^t was thrown 

Into a dungeon dark and deep ; 
Where, when he thought his wrongs upon. 

He bitterly did wail and weep : 19O 

Yet like a knight of courage ftout. 
At length his way he digged out^ 

Three grooms of the king of Perfia 

By night this valiant champion (lew. 

Though he had failed many a day ; 195 

And then away from thence he flew 

On the beft Heed the fophy had ; 

Which when he knew he was full mad. 

Towards Chriftendom he made his flight 

But met a gyant by the way, 2M 

With whom in combat he did fight 
Moft valiantly a fummer's day : 

Who yet, for all his bats of fteel. 

Was forc'd the fling of death to feel. 

Back o'er the feas with many bands 205 

Of warlike fouldiers foon he pad. 
Vowing upon thofe heathen lands 

To work revenge ; which at the lall. 
Ere thrice three years were gone and fpent. 
He wrought unto his heart's content. 21* 

Save 
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Save ondy Egypt land lie fparM 
For Sabra bright her only ikke. 

And, ere for her he had regard. 

He meant a tryal, kind to make ! 

Mean while die Idng o'ercome in field 2 1 j 

Unto faint George did qtackly yield. 

Then ftraight Morocco's king he flew 
And took fair Sabra to his wi|i?j 

But meant to try if (he were true 

Ere with her he would lead his life : 220 

And, tho' he had her in his train. 

She did a virgin pure rem^n. 

Toward England then that lovely dame 
The brave St. George cohdufted Jlrait, 

An eunuch alfo with them came, ^H 

Who did upon the lady wait ; 

Thefe three from Egypt went alone. 

Now mark St. George's valour fliown. 

When as they in a foreft were 

The lady did dcfire to reft, 23* 

Mean while St. George to kill a deer. 

For their repaft did think it beft : 
Leaving her with the eunuch there, 
V/hM he did go to kill the deer. 
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But lo ! all in his abfeace c^e 13; 

Two hungry lyons fierce and fell. 
And tore the eunuch on the fame 

In pieces fmall, the tn^th to tdl | 
Down by the lady then they laid. 
Whereby they fliewM, fhe was a maid, 240 

Sut when he came from hunting back,. 

And did behold this heavy chance. 
Then for his lovely virgin's fake 

His courage ftrait he did advance. 
And ca«ie into the lions fight, z^^ 

Who ran at him with all their might* 

Their rage did him no whit difmay 

Who, like a flout and valiant knight, 
Pid both the hungry lyons flay 

- Within the lady Sabra's fight : 2^9 

Who all this while fad and demure. 
There flood mofl like a virgin pure. 

Now when St. George did farely know 

This lady was a virgin true. 
His heart was glad, that erft was woe, 25 a 

And all his love did foon i:enew : 
He fet her on a palfrey fleed. 
And towards England came -with fpced. 

Where 
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Where being in ihort fpace arriv'd 

Unto his native dwelling place; 26d 

Therein with his dear love he liv'd 

^And fortune did his nuptials grace : 
They many years of joy did fee. 
And led their lives at Coventry. "" 



III. 

LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE ^WAY. 

I 
TittJ excellent fong is ancient : but lue could oftfy y t' ^^ ' 
/rom modern copies. 

OVER the mountains. 
And over the waves ; 
Over the fountains. 

And under the graves ; 
Over floods that are deepeft, S 

Which Neptune obey ; 
Over rocks that are fteepeft. 
Love will find out the way^ 

Where there is no place 

For the glow-worm to lye ; *® 

Where there is no fpace 

For receipt of a fly ; 
Where die midge dares not venture 

Left herfelf faft (he lay ; 
If love come he will enter, *5 

And foon find out his way. 
3 ' \Vhef< 
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You may cftecm him 

A child for his might; 
Or you may deem him 

A coward from his flight ; ^m 

But if ihe, whom love doth honour. 

Be conceaPd from the day, 
Set a thoufand guards upon her. 

Love will find out the way. 



^5 



Some think to lofe him. 

By having him confinM; 
And fome do fuppofe him. 

Poor thing, to be blind ; 
But if ne'er fo clofe ye wall him. 

Do the beft that you may, 9^ 

Blind love, if fo ye call him. 

Will find out his way: 

You may train the eagle 

To ftoop to your M; 
Or you may inveigle « - 

The phenix of the eaft; 
The lionefs, ye may move her 

To ^ive o'er her prey ; 
But you'll ne'er flop a lover : 

He will find out his way. j,^ 



IV. THE 
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THE BAFFLED KNIGHT, oit IrADY^s POLICY. 

Given (<witb/omec&rredidin}froJk ttMSc&fy, and col- 
lated nuith t<wo printed ones in Roman charader in the Pefjs 
uUe&ion. 

THERE was a knight was drunk whh wine> 
A riding along the way, fir ^ 
And there he met with a lady fine. 
Among the cocks of hay, fir* 

Shall yott and ty O lady ^re, i 

Among the grafs lye downe-a ; 
And I will have a fpecial care 

Of rumpling of your gowne-a. 

Upon the grafs there is a dewe, 

Will fpoil my damaflce gowne, fir : *• 

My gown, and kirtle they are newe, 

And coft me many a'crowne, fir. 

t Jbave a cloak of fcarlet red^ 

Upon the ground I'll throwe it j 
Then, lady faire, come lay thy head ; '5 

We'll play, and none (hall knowe it. 
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O yonder (lands my ftccd fo free 

Among the cocks of hay, fir ; 
And if the pimier fitould chance to &c. 

He'll take my fteed away, fir. ^ 

Upon my finger I have a ring^ 

Its made oi fineft gold-a ; 
Andy lady, it thy ileed fhsdl bring 

Out of the phmer's feld-a>. 

O go with me^to my father's hall j 2^ 

Fair chambers ^ere are three, fir : 
And you fliall have the beft of all. 

And I'll- your chamberlain bee, &r. 

He counted Hmftlf on his fteed fo tall. 

And her on her dapple gray, fir : 59 

And there they rode to her father's hsdl^ 
Faft pricking along the way, fir* 

to her father's hall they ai^rivcd ftraJt ; ^ 

'Twas moated round about-a ; 
She flipped herfelf within the gate, 35 

And lockt the knight without-a. 

Here is a fiker penny to fpend. 

And take it for your'pain, fir; 
And two of my father's men Fllfend 

To wait on you back. again, fir* 40. 

I He 
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He from his fcabbard drew his brand. 

And whet it upon his ileeve-a : 
And curfed, he faid, be every man, 
I . That will a maid believe-a ! 

She drew a bodkin from her haire» 45 

And whip'd it upon her gown-a; 

And cur ft be every maiden faire. 
That will with men lye down-a I 

A tree there is, that lowly grows. 

And feme do call it rue, iir : , 5^ 

The fmalleft dunghill cock that crows. 

Would make a capon of you, fir. 

A flower there is, that Ihineth bright. 

Some call it mary-gold-a : 
He that wold not when he might, 55 

He ihall not when he wold-a. 

The knight was riding another day. 
With cloak and hat and feather : 

He met again with that lady gay. 

Who was angling in the Viver.. ^ 

Now, lady fairc, I've met with you. 

You ihall no more eicape me ; 

Remember, how not long agoe 

You falfely did intrap me. 

The 
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I'lie lady blulhed fcarlet red, 6c 

And tremiblcd at the firang^r : 
How ihall I guard my inaidenhed 

From this approaching danger ? 

He from his faddle down did light. 

In all his riche attyer ; yo 

And cryedy as I am a noble knight^ 

I do thy charms admyer. 

He took the lady by the hand. 

Who feemingly (ionfented ; 
And would no more difputing iland : jit 

She had a plot invented* 

Looke yonder, good fir knight, I pray, 

Methinks J now difcover, 
A riding upon his dapple gray. 

My former conftant lover« . t# 

On tip-toe peering ftood the knight, 

Faft by the rivers brink-a ; 
The lady puiht with all her might : 

. Sir knight now fwim or fink-a. 

O'er h^d and ears he plunged in, . 85 

The bottom faire he founded ; 
Then riling up, he cried amain. 

Help, helpe, or elfe Pm drowned ! 
Vol. I. R Now 
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•t^ Now, fare-you-wcU, fir knigbt, aditft! 
You fee whiat comes of fodl^f t 
That is the Uttcft placfc foi' yoo ; 
Your co«fage wantted cooUng. 

Ere many ctays, in her fathers parfc# 

Juft at the clofc of eve-a, 
Again fhe met with htt angry ^kc ; 

Which madf thi^ lady grttvc-a. 

Falfe lady, here diott'#t in my powe. 
And no one now can fear thee : 
; . And thdtt fiialt forely rue tie hour. 
That e'er thou dar*dft to jeer mc. 

1 pray, fir kmght, be not ft warm 
With ayoang filly maid-a: 

I vow and fwcar I thought n<rh»m, 
»Twas a gentle jcft I pUyd-a. 



i«d 
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A gentle jeft, infooth*! hecry'd^ 

To tumble me in atod leave me r 
What if I had in the river dy*d T — - 

That fetch will not decdve itie. 

Once more PH pardon thee this day^ ^^^ 

Tho* injiir'd out of meafure; 
But then prepare without delay 

To yield thee to my pl»fwc. ^ 
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Well then,. If I mofi gnmt yoar fui% 
Yet think of yoar boots and fpurs, fir i 

jLet me pull off both fparaB(^boot^ II5 

Or clfe you cannot &ir, fir. 

lie fet l|im down itpoiv the grafi^ 

And begM her kind affiftance : 
^ow, fmiliiig thought this lovely lafs, 

I'll mike yott. keep yotr 4ifbmce. 1 29 

Then pulling off his Ifoots hsJf-wsiy $ 

Sir knight, now I'm your betters : 
Vou ihaU «ot make of me your preyi 

$it tjlere like a knave Ia fetters. 

^he knight yfh^Jk fhe had ferved ibe, 1 25 

He frettedy fum'4» and grumbled i 
For he coujd fit^ther ftand nor gpe| 

But like a fSripple taiiib}ed« 

^vmtM, $r knight, ih4 clock ftHkes text. 

Yet do hot move nor ftir, fir : lljoi 

I'll fend you my Etcher's ferving men. 
To pull off your boots and fpors, &:. 

'This merry jeft you muft exeufe, 

You arc but a .ftinglefs nettle : 
V>%M never have fiopd for boots or fhossj 135 

Had yott beefl a man Of mettle* 

R a All 
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All night in grievous rage he lay. 
Rolling upon the plain-a : 
• Next morning a Ihephcrd paft that way. 

Who fet him right again-a. H* 

Then mounting upon his fteed fo tall. 

By hill and dale he fwore-^a : 
ril ride at once to her father's hall ; 

She (hall efcape no more-a. 

I'll take her father by the beard. Hi 

I'll challenge all her kindred ; 
Each daflard foal (hall (land affeard ; 
.My wrath (hall no more be hindred. 

* He rode unto her father's houfe. 

Which every fide was moated : '5^ 

The lady heard his furious vows, ; 

And all his vengeance noted. | 



Thought (hee, fir knighl, to quench yotr rage, 

Once more I will endeavour ; 
This water (hall your fury 'fwage. 

Or elfe it (hall burn for ever. 

Then faining penitence and feare, 

She did invite a parley r 
Sir knight, if you'll forgive me hearCf 

Henceforth I'll love you dearly. 



155 
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My father he is now from home. 

And I am all alone, fir : 
Therefore a-crofs the water come ; 

And I am all your own, fir. 

Falfemaid, thou can'ft no more deceive, 165 

I fcom the treacherous bait-a : 
If thou would'ft have me thee believe. 

Now open me the gate-a. » 

The bridge is drawn, the gate is barr'd. 
My father has the keys, fir* i;^ 

But I have for my love prepared 
A Aovter way and eafier. 

Over the moate IVe laid a plank 

Full feventcen feet in meafure : 
Then ftep a^^crofs to the other bank> 175 

And there we'll take, our ple^furc^ 

Thefe words ihe had no foonerrfpoke^ 

But ftrait he came tripping ov.Qr ;. 
The plank was faw'd, it fnapping broke;. 

And fous'd the unhappy lover. %i&. 
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WHY SO fALEf 



From fir ^ohn Suckling^ s poems. This fprightlj im^h i 
iwas bom in 1613, and cut ^ iy a ftvtr dhut-iht vifk I 
year of bis dge* 

« T T 7HY fo paJe and w^^t fond4ot«r \ 1 

VV Pre^ee^ whjrfopakl I 

Willy when looking well can't moy^ \atx I 

Looking ill prevail ? ! 

Prethec why fo pqlft ? 5 

Why fo dull and mnte^ young fianert 

Pretheis why fo ^nn^e ? 
Will, when fpeaking well can't win hcfj^ 

Saying nothing doe't ? 

Prediee why fo mate ? ^^ 

Quit, quit for iham^.; this will not inorf^ 

This cannot take her ; 
If of herfelf fhe will not love. 

Nothing can make her. 

The devH t^ke herl *5 

z -. ^ VLTH2 
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VI. 

"THE SPANISH VIRGIN, or EFFECTS 
OFJRALOUSY. 

7X* fubnB of this ballad is taken from a folio coljeSion 
of tragical ftorioSy intitled " The theatre of God's judg- 
<« mentSf by Dr, Beard and J^r. Taylor^ 1642. Pt, 2, p. 89. 
'^The text i4 given f«withJome correSions )from two copies ; 
one of them in black letter in the Pepys colleSion. Jn this 
every ftanxa is accompanied 'with the following diflich by nnay 
tf burden^ 

•' Oh jealoufie f thou art murfi in heli: 
<^ Depart from btnetx fosd thtfUn dwell *^ 

AL L tender iMarts, that akip to lie^f 
Of thofe that iUffer wnmgi 
All yoa» thftt neirer ihed a te«r, 
Give h^d uiUo oi^ Tongr 

. Fair Ifabclla*« trftgedy 5 

My tale dqth far exceed) 
Alas ! that ib much cruelty 
In female hearts fhould breed ! 

In Spain a lady liv'd of late. 

Who was of high degree ; l» 

Whofe wayward temper did cr«ate» 

M^ch woe and mifery. 

R 4. Strange 
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Strange jealoufies lb fill'd her head ' 

With many a vain furmizey 
She thought her lord had wrong'd her bed, 15 

And did her love deipife* 

A gentlewoman paffing fair 

Did on this lady wait ; 
With braveil: dames (he might compare j 

Her beauty was compleat, ^0 

Her lady caft a jealous eye 
Upon this gentle maid;. • 

And taxt her with difloyaltyej 
And did her oft upbraid. 

In £lence ftill this maiden meek 2$ 

Her bitter taunts would beair; 
While oft adown her lovely dieek 

Would fleal the falling tear. 

In vain in humble fort ihe ftrove 

Her fury to difarm ; JO 

As well the meeknefs of the d6ve 

The bloody hawke mijght charm. 

Her lord of humour light and gay. 

And innocent the while. 
As oft, as flie came in his way, 3) 

Would on the damfcU fmile. 

And 
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And oft before his lady's face. 

As thinking her her friend. 
He would the maiden's modeJI grace. 

And comeHnefs commend* 40 

All which incens'd his lady fo 

She burnt with wrath extreAme; 
At length the fire that long did gloWa 

Burft forth into a flame« 

For on a day it Co befell, 45 

When he was gone from home^ 
The lady all with rage did fwell. 

And to the daqifell come. 

And charging her with great offence. 

And many a grievous fault ; 50 

She bade her fervants drag her thence. 

Into a difmal vault. 

There lay beneath the conunon-flun 

A dungeon dark and deep : 
Where they were wont, in days of yore, ' 55 

Offenders great to keep. 

There never light of chearful day \ 

Diipers'd the hideous gloom; 
But dank and noifome vapours play 

Around th^ wretched room. 60 

And 
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And adders, Ihabei and toad3 thorexn^ 

As afterwards was known. 
Long in this loathibme •vauk iiad bin. 

And were to jnonfters frown. 

Into this fbd and fearful place, H 

The fair one ^nnocent 
Was caft, before her lady^^ f|ce | 

Her malice to content. 

This maid no (boner entered iff 

Bntftrait, alas! Ihe hears, 7^ 

The toads to «croak, and ihdctsto luNi t 

Then grievou(Iy fhe feara^ 

Soon from liheir holes the vipers onept 

And fiercely her aiTail : 
Which makes the damfcl ibrely weep, 75 

And her fad fate bewail. 

With heriatr hands fhe flrives in iraui 

Her body to defend : 
With fhrieks, and cries ihe doth oompiaii|« 

But all is to no end, 

A fervant liftnlng near the door» 

Struck with her doleful noife, 
Strait ran his lady to implore; 

Snt ihe'll not hear his voice. 



^th bfaiding heartlie goes agea S5 

To mar^ the miBftcn's groans ; 
And-plaiafly liears, widdn tlie den, 

HowftehefTdf I 
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With all the -hafte he siay ; 90 

She into furiooiB paSon HieSj^ 

And orders him away. 

Still back sgaifi 4oes he i!8tttm 

To hear her tender cries ; 
The virgin now had ceasM to moam^ §^5 

Which ffllM him with fiirpmo. 

|n grief, and horror, «id tf right. 

He liftens at the waUs ; 
fnt finding all was £lent quite. 

He to his lady calls. IQf 

Too fure, O lady, now quo0i he. 

Your cruelty hath iped : 
M&kc haft, for ihame» and come and ieei; 
^ i fear the virgin's dead^ 

8he ftarts to hear her fadden f^te, teij 

And does with torches run : 
Sut all her hafte was now too late« 

for death Jus wo^ft had done^ 

Th« 
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The door being Opened ftrait they found 

The virgin ftretch'd along : !!• 

Two dreadipl (hakes had wrapt her rOund» 
Which her to death had ftung. . 

One round her legs, her thighs, her waft 

Had twin'd his fatal wreath,: 
The other clofe her neck embrac'd, x 15 

And ftopt her gentle breath. 

The fnakesy being from her body thruft. 

Their bellies were fo fiU'd, 
That with exccfs of blood they burft. 

Thus with their prey were kill*d. -v X2# 

The wicke4 Uiy «t this $ght. 
With horror ftrai^ r^. mad $ 
So raving dy'd i^ was moil right4 
' Caufe flie no pity had^ 

' Let me advile you» ladies aU^ ^^i 

Of jealoufy beware : 
It caufeth many a one to fall^ 
And is the devil's ihate* 



Vn. THE 
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VIL 

THE ASPIRFNG SHEPHERD. ' 

From ihe Editm/^s ancUnt folio Mamfcripu, 

TJ E is a foole that bafelye dallies, 

Where eche peafant mates with him \ 
Shall I haunt the^ thronged vallies ' 

Having noUe hills .to climbe. 
No, no, thofe clownes, be fcar'd with frownes, 5 

Shall never my efteeme obtaine$ 
And fuch as you, fond fools, adieu I 

Ye feeke to captive me in vaine. 

I doe fcorne to vow a dutye. 

Where eche luftfull ladd may woe : i# 

Give me her whofe « fun-like' beautye 

Buzzards daie not gaze unto. 
Shee it is, affords my blilTe, 

For whom I will refufe no paine : 
And fuch as you, fond fools, adieu ! i; 

Ye feeke tp captive me in vaine. 

Vtr. II. fetfnlye. US. 

VIII. CON- 
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VIII. 

COJIStANT PENELOPEi 

flfi ktAn an mitheifir th^fMtFmitg $tofM dmienh 
h the P^Pyf celU&iont ivBere the orinnatis frifir*vei in blacks 
littift intitledandisj ** Alooking^gtafsfir UuUeSy oramhroKr 
*< fir nfihrr^d tvomeni, Taw ^m bidoi »r fi^ tmn»** 

WHEN Gmiu» aiid Trfjim» U&^itaik, 
AiA lordf in arsiour \m^ wv» bOLi 
When many a gallaftt loft \m life 

About fair Hellen» beaittie» qAMi| 
Uly&8> general fi> fi«e> j 

Did leave his dear Pendope* 

When fhe this wofidl newt did hear^ 

*rhat he wottld to the warrs of Troyi 
Pofr grief ihe flied fall mamy a t«ar^ 
^ * At parting; horn Iter only joy } ttf 

Her ladies all abeot her came. 
To comfort up thia Gi«daa dame^ 

tTlyfles^ withaiieffiryhiarti 

Unto her iSbeii did irnMly fty, 
The time is cotfie that w6 juuft pavty ^ 

My honour calls me liente away j 
Yet in my abfente, deareft, be 
My conflant wife» Penelope^ 

U 
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JLet me no longer Uve^ ibefiqrd. 

Then to my lord I true renudni 20 

My honour ihill not be betray'4 

Until I fee my love again : 
For ever I will conftant prOve^ 
As is the loyal tortk-dove* 

Thus did they part with heavy chear, mj 

And to the ihips his way he took ; 
Her tcfnder eyes dropt many a tear. 

Still cafting many a longing look: 
She (aw him en the furges glide^ 
And unto Neptune thus ihe cry'd, jm 

Thou god^ whole power is in the deep. 

And ruleft in the ocean nudn^ 
My loving k>rd in iafety keep 

Till he retnrn to me again : 
That I his per&n may behcdd^ |y 

To me more precioas far than gotit 

Then firaight the (hips with nimble fidls 

Were all conveyed out of her fight t 
Her crud fate (he then bewails. 

Since (he had loft her hearts delight: 40 

Now (hall my praftice be» quoth fiie. 
True vertoe and humility. 

My 
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My patience I Will pat ih iirei 

My charfty I will esctend ; 
Since for my woe there is no cure, 45 

The helplefs now I will befriend : 
'The widow and the fathrrle/s, 
I will relieve^ when in^ftrefi. 

Thus ihc continued year by year 

In doing good to every one ; S* 

Her fame was noifed every ^fiere. 

To young and old the fame was kliotvn; 
No company that fhe would mind. 
Who were to vanity inclined. 

Mean while Ulyflcs fought for fame, JJ 

'Mongft Trojans hazarding his life s 

Young gallants^ hearing of her name. 
Came flocking for to tempt his wife ; 

For fhe was lovely, young, and fair. 

No lady might with her compare* ^ 

With coflly gifts and jewels fine. 

They did endeavour her to win ; | 

With banquets, and the choiceft winf| 

For to allure her unto fin : 
Mofl perfons were- of high degree, ^5 

Who courted fair Penelope. 
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With modefty and comely grace. 

Their wanton foits (he did denye ; < 

No tempting charms could e'er deface 

Her deareft hdband's memorye ; j^q 

But conftant (he would ftill remain, ' 

Hopeing to iee him once again. 

Her book her dayly comfort was. 

And that ihe often did perufe ; 
She feidom looked in her glafs ; 75 

Powder, and paint ihe ne'er would ufe, 
I wifii all ladies were.as free 
From pride, as was Penelope. 

She in her needle took delight. 

And likewife in her ipinning^-wheel ; $0 

Her maids about h^r every night 

Did ufe the diftaff^ and the reel : 
The ipiders, that on rafters twine. 
Scarce fpin a thread more fofc and fine*. 

Sometimes ihe would bew^l the lofs 85 

And abfence of her deareil love : 
Sometimes ihe thought the ieas to crois. 

Her fortune on the waves to proye : 
I fear my lord i^ ilain, quoth ihe. 
He ftays iafrom Penelope. 90 

Vol. I. S At 
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At length the ten years fiegc of Troy 
Did end ; in flames the city bmrhM ; 
And to the Grecians was great joy. 
To fee the towers to aflies tum'd: 
' Then came Ulyffes home to fee 95 

Hisconftant, dear, Penelojpe. 

O blame her not if flie was glad, '' 
When fhe her lord again had fccn. 

Thrice- welcome home, my dear, fhefaid, 
A loiig timei abfent thou haft been : i^ 

The wars (hall never more deprive 

Me of my lord whilft I*me alive. ' 

Fair ladies all example take ; 

And hence a wordiy kflbn Ibam, 
All youthful fellies to forfake; ' J^S 

And vice from virtue to difcef n r 
_And let all women ftrive to bc^ 
As conftant as Pehetope* 



IX. TO 
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IX. 

TO LUCASTA, ON GOING TO THE WARS. 

By Sir Richard Lonjelace ; from a fcarce 'volume of bis 
pcems intitledj ** Luca^a^ Loud,. 1649. l^mo. The elegance 
of this <writer*s manner «u)ould he more admired, if it bad 
fonwvibat snore of fimpUcity. 

TELL me not, fweet, I am unkiude^ 
That from the nannerie 
Of thy chafte breaft, and quiet minde. 
To warre and armes I flie. 

True; a new miflreile now I chaie» 5 

The firft foe in the field ; 
And with a ftfonger faith imbrace 

A fword, a horfe, a Ihield. 

Yet this inconflancy is fuch. 

As you too fliall adore ; 10 

I could not love thee, deare, fo much, • 

Lov'd I not honour more. 

S2 X. VA- 
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X. 

VALENTINE AND URSINE. 

// tvould be in vain to put off this ballad for gmtnt, 
^or yet is it altogether modem. The original is an old MS 
foem in the Editor^ s poffejjion j nnhich being in a tvretcbed ctr- 
rupt ftatey the fubjeS was thought worthy of fotu embSff- 
ments. 

The old flovy-book of FaUntine and Qrfon (which fif' 
gefted the plan of this tale^ but it is not ftri&hf Mow- 
ed in it) is originally a tranflation from the French, beiw^ 
one of their earUeft attempts at romance. See ** Li Bih- 
** Hot heque de Romans f ^c" 

The circumftance of the bridge of bells ^ is taken frm tht 
old metrical legend of Sir Be*vis, and has alfo been ctficd 
in the Seven Chasnpions, The original lines are 
** Over the dyke a bridge there lay^ 
<* That man and beeft might pafse away : 
«* Under the brydge were fixty belles ; 
<< Right as the Romans telles ; 
** That there might no man pafse in, 
*« But all they rang with a gynJ* 

Sign, E, iv, 

Paut THi First, 

WHEN Flora *gin8 to decke the fields 
With colours freih and fine. 
Then holy clerkes their mattins finj 

To good Saint Valentine I 

The 
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The king of France that morning fair 5 

He would a hunting ride : 
To Artois foreft prancing forth 

In all his princely pride. 

To grace his fports a courtly train 

Of gallant peers aittend ; 10 

And with their load and cheerful cryee 

The hills and valleys rend. 

Through the deep foreft fwift they pafi. 

Through woods and thickets wild ; 
When down within a lonely dell 15 

They found a new-borp child: 

All in a fcarlet kercher lay'd 

Of filk fo fine and thin ; 
A golden mantle wrapt hijBi rouad 

Finn'd with a iilver pin* 29 

The fudden fight furprizM them all t 

The courtiers gathered round ; 
They look, they call, the mother feek ; 

No mother could be found. 

At length the king himfelf drew near, 25 

And as he gazing ftands. 
The pretty babe look'd up and fmil'd^ 

And ftretch'd his little hands^ 

S 3 iNowy 
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Now, by the rood, king Pepin fays, 

This child is paffing fair : ^ 

I wot he is of gentle blood ; 
Pefhaps fome princess heir. 

Goe bear him home unto my court 

With all the care ye may : 
Let him be chriften'd Valentine, ^^ 

In honour of this day : 

And look me out ibme cunning nutfe ; 

Well nurtur'd let him bee ; 
Nor ought be wanting that becomes 

A bairn of high degree. ^ 

They look'd him out a cunning nurfe ; 

And nurtur'd well was hee ; 
Nor ought was wanting that become 

A bairn of high degree. 

Thus grewe the little Valentine 45 

Belov'd of king and peers ; 
Arid fliew'd in all he fpake or did 

A wit beyond his years. 

But chief in gallant feates of arms 

He did himfelf ^vance, 5° 

That ere he grewe to man's eftate 
He had no peere in France. 



I 
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And now tine «idy downe b^an 

To fhade his youthful chin ; 
When Valentine was dubb'd a kn^ht, 55 

That he might glory win* 

A boon, a boon, n^ gradojas liege, 

I beg a bOiM of thee ! 
The firft adirenture, th^t belalls. 

May be refeiv'd £or me* 60 

The firft advtntttue ihall be thine; 

The king did finiUng fay. 
Nor many days, when lo ! there came 

Three palmers dad iu graye. 

Help, gracious lofd, they weeping lay'd ; 65 

And knelt as it was meet : 
From Artoys foreft we be come^ 

With weak and wearye feet. 

Within thofe deep and drearye woods 

There wends a favage boy ; 70 

Whofc fierce and mortal rage doth yield 

Thy fubjeds dire annoy. 

'Mong ruthlefs beares he fure was* bred ; 

He lurks within their den : 
With beares he lives ; with beares he feeds, 75 

And drinks the blood of men. 

S 4 Ta 
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To more than favage ftrengtk he joins 

A more than human ikill : 
For arms, ne canning may fofioe 

His cruel rage to ftill. So 

Up then rofe fir Valentine* 

And claim'd that arduous deed. 
Go forth and conquer, fay*d the king* 

And great (hall be thy meed. 

Well mounted on a milk-white fteed« S5 

His armour white as fnow ; 
As well befeem'd a virgin knight* 

Who ne^er had fought a foe : 

To Artoys fbreft he repairs 

With all the hafte he may : 90 

And foon he fpies the favage youth 

A rending of his prey. 

His unkempt hair all matted hung 

His ihaggy fhoulders round : 
His eager eye all fiery glow'd : $S 

His face with fury frown'd. 

Like eagles* talons grew his nails : 

His limbs were thick and ilrong ; 
And dreadful was the knotted oak 

He bare with him along. lo^ 

SooH 
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Soon as fir Valentine approach^. 

He fiarts with fudden fpring ; 
And yelling forth a hideous howl. 

He made the forefts ring. 

As when a tyger fierce and fell 105 

Hath fpyed a paffing roe. 
And leaps at once upon his throat; 

So fprung the favage foe ; 

So lightly leap'd with furious force 

The gentle knight to^eize : 1 1« 

But met his tall uplifted fpear. 

Which funk him on his knees. 

A fecond firoke fo ftiff and ftem 

Had laid the favage low ; 
But fpringing up, he rais'd his club, 115 

And aim'd a dreadful blow. 

The watchful warrior bent his head. 

And ihun'd the coming ftroke j 
Upon his Uper ipear it fell. 

And ^1 to fhivers broke, 1 20 

Then lighting nimbly from his fteed. 

He drew his burnifht brand : 
The favage quick as lightning flew 

To wreA it from his band. 

Three 
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Three times he grafp*d the filver hilt ; 12 j 

Three times he felt the blade ; 
Three times it fell ^ith furious force 5 

Three ghaftly wounds it made. 

Now with redoubled rage he roar'd ; 

His eye-ball flafh'd with fire; 130 

Each hairy limb with fury fhook 5 

And all his heart was ire. 

Then clofing faft with furious gripe 

He clafp'd the champion rounds 
And with a ftrofig and fudden twiil 1 3) 

He laid him on the grottnd. 

But foon the knight with aftive ipring, 

O'ertum'd his hairy foe : 
And now between their fturdy &^& 

Paft many a bruifing blow. H^ 

Thef roird and grappled on the ground, 

And there they flruggled long : 
Skilful and adlive was the knight j 

The favage he was Ilrong. 

But brutal force and favage ftrength HS 

To art and fkill muft yield : 
Sir Valentine at length prevail'd. 

And won the well-fciight field. 

Then 
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Then binding ihiait Ms con^jner'd foe 

Fall with an iron chain, i jo 

He tyes ixim to his horfe's tail. 

And leads him o'ej the plain* 

To court his hairy captive fqon 

Sir Valentine doth bring ; 
And kneeling downe upon his knee, ice 

Prefents him to the king* 

.With lofs of blood and lofs of Ixength, 

The favage tamer grew ; 
^nd to £r Valentine became 

A fervant try'd and true. i6a 

And 'caufc with beares he erft was bred, 

Urfine they call his name : 
A name which unto future times 

The Mufes fhall proclame. 



Part the Sjbcond. 



IN high renown with prince and peere 
Now liv'd fir Valentine : . 
His high renown with prince and peere 
Made envious hearts repine. 

It 
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It chanc'd the king npon a day 5 

Prepared a famptuoas feaft ; 
And there came lords, and dainty dames» 

And many a noble gueiU 

Amid their cops, that freely flowed. 
Their revelry, and mirth ; it 

A youthful knight tax'd Valentine 
Of bafe and doabtfal birth. 

The &nl reproach, fo grofily urg'd, 1 

His generous heart did wound : ! 

And ftrait he vow'd he ne'er woold left ^i 

tan he his parents found. 

Then bidding king and peers adieUf 

Early one fummer's day. 
With faithful Urfine by his fide, 
, From court he takes his way. '* 

O'er hill and valley, mofs and mottTi j 

For many a day they^pafs ; 
At length upon a moated lake. 

They found a bridge of brafi. 

Beyond it refe a caftle fair ^^ 

Y-bttilt of marble ftone : 
The battlements were gilt with gdd, 

And glittred in the fun* , 
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Beneath the bridge, with ftrange device, 

A hundred beila were hang ; 30 

That man» nor beaft» might pafs thereon^ 
But ftcait their larum rung. 

This quickly found the youthful pair. 

Who boldly croifing o'er. 
The jangling found bedeaft their ears, $% 

And rung from ihore to fliore. 

Quick at the found the caftle gates 

Unlocked and opened wide. 
And ftrait a gyant huge and grim 

Stalk'd forth with ftately ftridc. 4» 

Now yield you, caytilFs, to my will ; 

He cried with hideous roar ; 
Or elfe the wolves ihall eat your flefh. 

And ravens drink your gore. 

Vain boaftcr, faid the youthful knight, 4J 

I fcom thy threats and thee : 
I truft to force thy brazen gates. 

And fet thy captives free. 

Then putting fpurs unto hie fteed. 

He aim'd a dreadful thruft : 5^ 

The fpear againft the gyant glanc'd, 

And caused the blood to burft. 

Mad 
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Mad and ootrageoas with tbe pain. 

He whirPd )iis mace of ftcel : 
The v«ry wind of fuch a blow ee 

Had made the champion reel. 

It haply ttdGi; and new the kni^t 

His glittering fword difplay'd. 
And riding round with whirlwind fpccd 

Oft made him feel the blade* 60 

As when at Urge and moaHrons oak 

Unceaiing axes hew : 
So faft around the gyant's Umb« 

The blow« quick-darting flew. 

As wh^n the boughs with hideous Ml ^5 

Some haple6 woodman ^ruih : 
With fjich a force the enormous foe 

Did on the champion ru(h, 

A fearful blow, alas ! there came. 

Both horfe and knight it took, 1^ 

And laid them fenfelefs in the duft ; 

So fatal was the ftroke. 

Then fmiling forth a hideous grin. 

The gyant ilrides in haftc. 
And, Hooping, aims a fecoftd ftroke : 7J 

Now caytiff breathe thy laft I 

But 
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But ere it fdl, two thnadedng blows. 

Upon his fciiil defcend : 
From Uriime's knotty club they came. 

Who ran td iave his friend. fio 



I>own funk the gyant gaping wide, 

And rolling his grim eyes : 
The hairy youth repeate his blows : 

The gafps, he groans, he dies. 

Quickly fir Valentine reviv'd 8% 

With Urfioe'fe timely care : 
And now to feaidi the cafUe walls 

The venturous youths repair. 

The blaod and bones of murdered knights 

They found where'er they came: 5^ 

At length within a Imiely cell 
They faw a mournful dame. 

Her gentle eyes were dim'd with tears ; 

Her cheeks were pale with woe : 
And long fir Valentine befought ^f 

Her doleful tale to know. 

" Alas ! young knight» flie weeping faid, 

*' Condole my wretched fate : 
" A childlefs mother here you fee ; 

<< A wife without a mate. 100 

3 « Thcfe 
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« Thefe twenty wbtert here forlorn 

« I've drawn my hated breath ; 
«< Sole wunefs of a monfter's crimes^ 

« And wifhing aye for death. 

«« Slnow, I am filter of a king ; . 105 

«« And in my early years 
«< Was married to a mighty prince, 

«« l*he faireil of his peers. 

«« With him I fweetly liv'd in Icm 

** A twelvemonth and a day : no 

«< When» lo ! a foul and treacherous prieft 

«< Y-wrought our loves' decay. 

« His leeming goodnefs wan him pow'r ; 

** He had his matter's ear : 
«< And long to me and all the world 115 

•* He did a faint appear. 

<« One day, when we were all alone, 

<< He proffer'd odious love : 
«« The wretch with horrour I repuls'd, 

.« And from my prefence drove. M 

** He feign'd remorie, and piteous beg*d 

•« His crime I'd not reveal : 
<* Whichy won by's feeming penitence^ 

" I promis'd to conceal. 

«Wi4 
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«* With treaibn, Tillainy, and wrong 12c 

«« My goodnefs he repay'd : 
«« With jealous doubts he fiU'd my lord, 

*« And me to woe betray*d. 

** He hid a flave within my bed, 

" Then rais'd a bitter cry : 13a 

'< My lord, poiTeft with rage, condemn'd 

<< Me, all unheard, to dye. 

" Bat 'caufe I then was great with child, 

*« At length my life he fpar'd : 
" But bade me inftant quit the realme, 135 

** One trufty knight my guard. 

«« Forth on my journey I depart, 

** Oppreft with grief and woe ; 
" And towards my brother's diftant court, 

*« With breaking heart, I goe. 140 

*» Long time thro* fundry foreign lands 

** We flowly pace along : 
** At length within a foreft wild 

« I fell in labour ftrong. 

«* And -while the knight for fuccour fought, 145 

" And left me there forlorn, 
" My childbed pains fo faft increaft 
" Two lovely boys were born. 
Vol. I. T " The 
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** The eldeft fair, and imooth, as fnow 

«< That tips the mountain hoar : 150 

" The youngcr's little body rough 
" With hairs was cover'd o'er. 

<« But here afrefli begin ray woes : 
,, « While tender care I took 

«« To fliield my cldeft from the cold, 155 

" And wrap Mm in my cloak ; 

«* A prowling bear burft from the wood, 
«< And feiz'd my younger fon : 
; *• AfFedion lent my weaknefs wings, 

«« And after them I run. 160 

<< But all foreweariedy weak and fpent, 

" I quickly fwoon'd away : 
<< And there beneath the greenwood ihade 
K " Longtiijie I lifelefs lay. 

" At length the knight brought me relief| 165 
<« And rais'd me from the ground : 

«« But neither of my pretty babes 
" Could ever more be found. 

♦• And, while in fearch wc wander'd far, 

*« We met that gyant grim : 170 

« Who ruthlefs flew my trufty knight, 
«* And bare me off with him. 

I « But 
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«« But charmed, by heav*n, or clfe my griefs, 

*« He offcr*d me no wrong : 
* Save diat within thefe lonely walls 175 

'< Tvc been imnmr'd fo long." 

Now, furely, faid the youthful knight. 

Ye are lady Bellfance, 
Wife to the Grecian emperor : 

Your brother's king of France. 180 

For in your royal brother's court 

Myfelf my breeding had ; 
Where oft the ftory of your woea 

Hath made my bofom fad. 

If fo, know your accufer's dead, 185 

And dying own'd his crime : 
And lon^ your lord hath fought you out 

Thro' every foreign clime. 

And when no tidings he could learn 

Of his much- wronged wife, 19P 

He vow'd thenceforth within hii court 

To lead a hermit's life. 

Now heaven is kind ! the lady faid,; ^.' "* 
And dropt a joyful tear : "*** 

; Shall I once more behold my lord ? 195 

' That lord I love fo dear ? 

T 2 But, 
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Bat, madam, faid fir Valentine, 

And knelt upon his knee ; 
Know you the cloak that wrapt your babe, 

If you the fame ihould fee ? 200 

And puHing forth the cloth of gold. 

In which himfelf was found ; 
The lady gave a fudden ftiriek. 

And fainted on the ground. 

But by his pious care revived, 205 

His tale ihe heard anon : 
And foon by other tokens found. 

He was indeed her fon. 

But who's this ludry youth ? flie faid ; . 

He much refembles thee : 2^° 

The bear devoured my younger fon. 

Or fure that fon were he. 



Madam, this youth with beares was bred, 

And reared within their den* 
But recoiled ye any mark 

To know your fon agen ? 

Upon his little fide, quoth ftie. 

Was ftampt a bloody rofe. 
Here, lady, fee the crimfon mark 

Upon l^s body grows ! 



215 



22fl 

Then 
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Then clafping both her new-found Tons, 

She bath'd their cheeks with tears ; 
And foon towards her brother's court 

Her joyful courie (he fleers* 

What pen can paint king Pepin's joy, 2*5 

His fifter thus reftor'd; 
And foon a meifenger was ient 

To chear her drooping lord : 

Who came in hafte with all his peers. 

To fetch her home to Greece : 230 

Where many happy years they reign'd 

In perfed love and peace. 

To them fir Urfine did fucceed. 

And long the fcepter bare. 
Sir Valentine he ftay'd in Prance, 235 

And was his nncle'9 heir. %• 



XI. 

THE DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 

Tbif humorous fong (as a firmer Editor f has well oh* 
fer'ved) is to old metrical romances and ballads of chival' 
ry^ ivhat Don ^ixote it to froje narrati*ues of that kind: 
— a li*uely fatire on their extratfagant fiSions. But altho* 
the fatire is thus general \ the fuhjea of this ballad feems 
local and peculiar: fo that many of the fineft ftrokes of hu^ 
mow are loft for want of our knowing the particular faffs 
T 3 /• 

t Cdlle^iou, 3 voL 1727* 
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to fwbich they allude, Thefe we have in V4^n eudeavtmnd 
to recover ; and are therefore obliged to acquiefce in the common 
account ; namely f that this ballad alludes to a conteftat hvw 
bet*ween an ofvergronvn Yorkjhire attorney and a neigkktur- 
ing gentleman. Theforn^^ it/eems^ hadftriff tbrfe orphans 
of their inherit ance^ an J by his incroachments and rafa- 
cioufnefs was become a nufance to the ivhole cottntry; ivhen 
the latter generoufly efpoufed the caufe of the ^pprefed, and 
gained a complete «vi3ory over his antagenijiy nuho with 
meer fpite and vexation broke his heart. 

In handling this fuhjeB the Author has brought in mofi 
tf the common incidents nuhich occur in Romance. The de- 
Jcription of the dragon * his outrages the people fly- 

ing to the knight for fuccotfr^rhis care in cbufing his ar- 
mour — his being drefi for fight by a youftg damfell^and 
moft of the circumftances of the battle and vi^ory fallow- 
ing for the burlefque turn given to them) are vuhat occur 
in every book of chivalry ^whether in proje or *virfe. 
" Jf any one piece^ more than other ^ is mare particularly 
levelled at, it feems to be the old rhiming legend of fir Be^ 
vis. There a D R a G o N /V attacked from a We ll in a nuat" 
ner not very remote from this of the ballad: 
There vuas a vuelU fi have I vjynne^ 

And Bevis fumbled tygbt therein. 
• # ♦ 

T'han nvas he glad ^without fayle^ 
And refted a vihyle for his avayU ; 
And dranke of that vjater his fyll\ 
And than he lepte out^ <wiih good ivyll, 
Andvjith Morglay his brandey 
He affayUd the dragon^ I underftande : 
On the, dragon he fmote fo fafte^ 
Where that he hit the fcales brafte : 
The dragon then faynted fore. 
And cafi a galon and more 
Out of his mouthe of venim ftrongy 
And on fyr Bevis he it flong : 
Jt vicu venjmous y-ivis. 



See above pag. 104&/. 114. 



This 
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This fienu to he meant iy the dragon of Waniley*s ftink^ 
njer^ no. As the politick knight* s creeping out^ and attack- 
ing the dragon ^c, feems evidently to allude to the foUo^ing^ 

Bevis hUffed him/elf e J and forth yode^ 

And lepte out nuith hafte full good ; 

And Be*vis unto the dragon gone is ; 

And the dragon alfo to Be*i/is. 

Longe, and barde was that fyght 

Bet'wene the dragon^ and that knyght : 

But e<uer nuhan fyr Be^vis nvas hurt fore^ 

He tvent to the twell^ and luajhed him thore ; 

He ivas as hole as any man; 

Ever frejhe as «wban he began : 

The dragon fofwe it might not avayle 

Be/yde the «ivell to hold hatayle ; 

He thought he nvould, nvyth fome luyle. 

Out of that place Bevis begyle ; 

He nvoulde have flonjoen then a^waye. 

But Bevis lepte after tvith good Morglaye, 

And hyt him under the vuynge^ 

As he ivas in his fiyenge l£c. 

Sign, M. jv. L, j, ^c. 
After all, perhaps the nvriter of this ballad nvas acquaint^ 
ed tvith the above incidents only thro* the medium of Spen/er, 
ivho has ajfitmedmoft of them in his Faery ^een. At leaft 
fome particulars in the defcription of the dragon^ £fff . feem 
evidently horrovsed from the latter. See Book, I. Canto 1 1. 
*where the dragon* s tivo tvynges Ukefayls-^huge long tayl-^-^ 
«* viith ftings — his cruel-rending clavses — - and yron 
<* teeth — his breath of /mothering fmoke and fulphur** — and 
the duration of the fight for upnvards oftiuo days, bear a great 
rffemblance to pafjages in the follonving ballad', tho* it muft 
^e.confeffedthat theje particulars are common to all oldvjriters 
'mf' Romance, 

The foUoviing ballad appears to have been nvriiten late 
in the laft century : at leaft nve have met ivith none but modern 
copies ; the text is given from one in Roman letter in the 
Pepys colle^ion^ collated viith tivo or three others, 

T 4. . OLD 
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OL D ftories tell, how Hercules 
A dragon (lew at Lerna, 
With feven he^s, and fourteen eyes. 
To fee and well difcem»a : 
But he had a club, this dragon to drub, c 

Or he had ne*re d6n't» I warrant ye : 
But More of More^Hall, with nothing at all» 
He flew the dragon of Wa^tley. 

This dragon had two^ furious wings^ 

Each one upon each flioulder ; lO 

With a fling in his tayl, as long as a flayl. 
Which made him bolder and bolder. 
He had long claws, and ih his jaws 

Four and forty teeth of iron ; 
With a hide as tough, as any buff^ I5 

Which did him round environ. 

Have you not heard how the Trojan horfe 

Held feventy men in his belly ? 
This dragon was not quite (o big» 

But very near, I'll tell ye. to 

Devoured he, poor chil4ren three. 

That could not with him grapple ; 
And at one fup, he eat them up^ 
As one would eat an apple. 

AU 
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All forts of cattle this dragon did eat, 25 

Some fay he did eat up trees. 
And that the forelh fare he would 
Devour up by degrees : 
For houfes ai^d churches, were to him gee^ and turkies; 
He eat all, and left none behind, 30 

But fome ftones, dear Jack, that he could not crack. 
Which on the hills you will iind. 

InYorkihirc, near fair Rotherham. 

The place I know it well ; 
Some two or three miles, or thereabouts, 35 

I vow I cannot tell ; 
But there is a hedge, juft on the hill edge. 

And Matthew's houfe hard by it ; 1 

O there and then, was this dragon's den. 
You could not chufe but fpy it. 40 | 



Some fay, this dragon was a witch ; 

Some fay, he was a devil. 
For from his nofo a fmoke aroie. 
And with it burning fniyel ; 
Which he caft oiF, when he did cough, 45 

In a well that he did ftand by ; 
Which made it look, juft like a brook 
Running with burning brandy. 



I 



Hard 



Vtr. »9. were to him gorfe and birches. Other Copies. 
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Hard by a furious knight there dwelt. 

Of whom all towns did ring ; 50 

For he could wreftlc, play at quarter-ftaff, kick, 
cuff and huff. 
Call Ton of a whore, do any kind4>f thing : 
By the tail and the main, with his hands twain 

He fwung a horfe till he was dead ; 
And that which is ftranger, he for very anger 55 
Eat him all up but his head. 

Thefe children, as I told, being eat ; 

Men» women, girls and boys. 
Sighing and fobbing, came to his lodging. 

And made a hideous noife : 60 

O fave us all. More of More-Hall, 

Thou peerlefs knight of thefe woods ; 
Do but flay this dragon, who won't leave us a rag on, 
We*ll give thee all our goods. 

Tut, tut, quoth he, no goods I want ; 65 J 

But I want, I want in footh, 
A fair maid of fixteen, that's brifk, < and keen,' 
And fmiles about the mouth ; 
Hair black as floe, fkin white as fnow. 

With blufhes her cheeks adorning ; 70 

To 'noynt me o'er night, en I go to fight. 
And to drefs me in the morning. 

This 
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This being dpne he did engage 

To hew the dragon down ; 
Bttt iirft he went, new armour to .75 

Befpeak at Sheffield town ; 
With fpik^s all about, not within but without^ 

Of fteel (b (harp and ftrpng ; . 
Both behind aftd before, arms^ legs, and all o'er 
Some five or fix inchest, long. So 

Had you but feen him in this dreffty _ ^ 

How fierce he look'd and how lig. 
You would have thought him for to be ^ 

Some Egyptian porcupig ; ,. 
He frighted all, cats, dogs, and all, 85 

Each cow, each horfe, and each hog : 
For fear they did flee, for they took him to be 
Some ftrange oatlandiih hedge-rhog. 

To fee this fight, all people then 

Got up on trees and houfes, go 

On churches fome, and chimneys too ; 
But thefe put on their trowfes, 
•Not to fpoil their ho(e. As foon as he role. 

To make him ilrong and mighty. 
He drank by the tale, fix pots of ale, pj 

And a quart of aqua-viiae. 

Vol. I.' T6 It 
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It IS not ftrengtK that always wJtf»i 

For wit doth ftrength excel ; 
Which made oar cunning champioii 

Creep down into a well j lod 

Where he did think, this dragoii would drink, 

And fo he did in truth ; 
And as he ftoop'd low, he rofe lip and cry'd, boh I 
And hit him in the xnouth* 

Oh, qUoth the dragon, pox take thee> come out, loj 

Thou difturb'ft me in my drink : 
And theii he tiirri'd, and . . • . ar him i 
Good lack how he did ftink ! 
Beihrew thy foul, thy body's foul, 

Thy dung fmells not lifce balfam ; 1 19 

Thou fon of a whore, thou llinkTl fo fot^, 
Sure thy diet is unwholibme. 

Our pcditick knight, on the othet'fldc. 

Crept out upon the brink. 
And gave the dragon fuch a douie, 115 

He knew not what to think : 
By cock, quoth he, fay you fo : do you fee ? 

And then at him he let fly 
With hand and with foot, and fo they went to't. 
And the word it was, hey boys, hey ! 120 



Your 
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Vour words, qooth the dragon, I do&'t underftands 

Then to it they fell at all, 
Like two wild boars fo fierce, if I majf 
Compare great things with fmall. 
Two days and a night, with this dragon did igkt it§ 

Oar champion on the groohd ; 
Tho* «heir flrength it was greats their fltiil it was acatt 
They never had one wound, 

• At length the hard earth began to quake. 

The dragon gave him a knock, 13^ 

Which made him to red, and (Iraitway he thought^ 
To lift him^s high as a rock. 
And thence let him fall. But More of More-Hall^ ' 

Like a valiant fon of Mars, 
As he came like a lout, fo he turn'd him about, ijj 
And hit him a kick on the ... « 

Oh, quoth the dragon, with a deep figh. 

And turn'd fix times together. 
Sobbing and tearing, cnriing and fwearing 
Out of his throat of leather; g^ 

More of More-Hall ! O thou rafcal ! 

Would I had feen thee never ; 
With the thing at thy foot, thou haft prick'd my «. gi^ 
And I'm quite undone for ever. 

Vol. L T y Murdcf^ 
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:L. Murder^ morder, the dragon oy^^ 145 

Alack» alacky for grief; 
Had yoa but mift that place, you coidd 
Have done me no mifchief. 
^cTtoi his head he ihaked, trembled and qaaked» 

And down he laid and cry^d ; 150 

^jFirft oa one knee, then on back tombled he» 
So groan'd, kickt. . • • • , and dy'd. 



XII. 

, ST, GEORGE FOR ENGLAND* 

t 

The FiasT Part. 

As the former fing is in ridicule of tbi exiren^ttgemt iV- 
tidents in old ballads and metrical romances ; fo this is a 
hurlejque of their ftyle ; particularly of the rambling tran- 
fitions and ^wild accumulation of unconneQed farts ^ Je frc" 
fuent in many of them. 

This ballad is given from an old blaek'Uttir coty in tht 
J^e^s colleSion^ ^^ imprinted at London^ l6|2." Itismort 
itncient than many of the preceding ; but vue place it bert 
for the fake of aonneQing it nnith tht Second Part. 

^^£^.;v T /HY doe you boaft of Arthor and his knightes, 
T V Knowing ' well ' how many men have endured 
fightcs ? 
^ .for befides king Arthur, and Lancelot du lake, 
* Cr fir Triftram de Lionel, that fought for ladies fake ; 

Read 
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Read in old liiftorles, and there yon (hall fee 
How St. George, St. George the dragon made to flee. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Singf Hwi foit qui mal y fenfi, 

Mark our father Abraham, when firft he refckued Lot 
Onely with his houfehold, what conqueH there he got: 
David, was eleded a prophet and a king. 
He flew the great Goliah, with a ftone within a fling : 
Yet thefe were not knightes of the table round ; 
Nor St. George, St. George, who the dragon did con« 
found. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, i^ni foit qui mal y piuje, 

Jephthah and Gideon did lead their men to fight. 
They conquered the Amorites, and put them all to 

flight: 
Hercules his labours <were' on the plaines of Bafle;. 
And Sampfon flew a thou&nd with the jawbone of an 

afle . 
And eke he threw a temple downe, and did a mighty 

ipoyle. 
And St. George, St. George he did the dragon foyle. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis w;is for France. 
Sing, Honi fiit qui mal y penfi. 

The warres of ancient monarches ifwere too long to tell. 
And likewife of the Romans, how farre they did excell ; 

Hanny- 
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Hannyball and Scipio in many a fielde did figbte : 
Orlando Furiofo he was a worthy knighte : 
Renins and Romnlus, were they that Rome did builde : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon made to yielde. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Singy Honi foit qui mal j penfi^ 

The noble Alphonfb, that was the Spaniih king, 
The order of the red fcariFes and bandrolles in did bring: 
For he had a troope of 4nighty knightes, when Crft he 

did begin. 
Which fought adventures farre and neare, that con« 

queft they Aight win : 
The rankes of the Pagans he often put to flight. 
But St. George, St. George did with the dragon figbt. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal j fenfi. 

Many 'knights ' have fonght with proud Tamberlaine: 
Cutlax the Dane, great warres he did nudntaine : 
Rowland of Beame, and good < fir' Olivere 
In the forell of Aeon flew both woolfe and beare: 
Befides that noble Hollander, * fir' Goward with the bill. 
But St.George, St.George the dragon's blood did Tpill. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing,, Honi foit qui mal y pen/e. 

Valentine and Orfon were of king Pepin -s blood : 
Alfride and Henry they were brave knightes and good : 

The 



aV 
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^hi four Tons of Aymon, that foUow'd Charlenudne : 
Sir Httghon of Burdeaux, and Godfrey of Bullaine : 
Thefe were all French knightes that lived in that age^ 
But St. George^ St. George the dragon did aifuage. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi/oit qui nuily pen/e* 

Bcvis conquered Afpupart, and after flew the boare. 
And then he croU beyond the feas to combat with the 

moore: 
Sir Ifenbrasj and Eglamore they were knightes mod 

bold; 
And good Sir John Maxldeville of travel much hath 

told : 
There were many Engliih knights that Pagans did 

convert. 
But St.Georgej St^George pluckt out the dragon's heart. 
Bt.George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France* 
Sing> Honi/eit qui maly pen/e^ 

The noble earl of Warwick, that was calPd fir Guy, 
The infidels and pagans ftoutly did defie ; 
He flew the giant Brandimore, and after was the death 
Of that moft gaftly dun cowe, the divell of Dunfmore 

heath: ' 
Bcfides his noble deeds all done beyond the Teas. 
But St. George, St, George the dragon did appcafe. 

St. George he was for England 5 Sti Dennis was for France. 
Sing^ Honi/oit qui mal y perife. 

Vol. I. U * Richard 
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Richard Coeur-dc-lion erft king of this land. 
He the lion gored with his naked hand* : 
The falfe duke of Auftria nothing did he feare; 
But his fon he killed with a boxe on the care : 
Befides his famous aftes done in the holy lande. 
But St. George, St. George the dragon did withftande. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi/oit qui maly fenfe. 

Henry the fifth he conquered all France, 
And quartered their arms, his honour to advance : 
He their cities razed, and threw their callles downc, 
And his head he honoured with a double crowne: 
He thumped the French-men, and after home he came. 
But St. George, St. George he did the dragon tame. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi/oit qui mal y fenft^ 

St. David of Wales the Wel{h-men much advance: 
St Jaques of Spaine, that never yet broke lance : 
St. Patricke of Ireland, which was St. Georges boy, 
Seven yeares he kept his horfe, and then ftole him away : 
For which knavifh aft, as flaves they doe remaine. 
But St. George, St George the dragon he hath fl^ne. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi/oit qui maly pen/e, ^ ^ 

XIII. St. 

^'AVuding to the fub-Jout ZxphUi attributed to thU King in tke 6^ 



A N D B A L L A D S. 291 

XIII. 

St. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND, 

The Second Part, 

— ot^ii/ ivritten ahout the end tf the laft century ^ Johw 
Grubb M, a, of Chrift Churchy Oxford, All that <we 
can learn concerning this facetious. <writer is contained in a 
fe^vo extrads from the uni<verfty Regifter ; by ixihich it ap- 
pears that he ivas matriculated in 1667, aged 20 years, being 
the fan of "John Grubb *' de ASon Burnel in Comitatu Salop, 
*^ pauperis,^* He took his degree of Batchelor of Arts, Jun. 
7> 1 67 1 . Aid became Majier of Arts Jun, 28,1675. He 
ivas fill li'ving in Oxford, *whfn a celebrated wit * ^wrote the 
follonuing Diftich : 

Alma novem orenuit celebres Rhedycina poetas. 
Bub, Stubo, Grubb, Crabb, Trapp, Young, 
Carey, Tickel, Evans. 

^hefe <were Bub Dodington (the late Lord Melcombe,) Dr, 
Stubbes, our Poet Grubb, Mr. Crabb, Dr. Trapp the Poetry 
Profeffor, Dr, Edw. Toung the poet, Walter Carey, Thomas 
Tickel Efq; and Dr, E'vans the Epigrammatifi, 

The Editor has never met <with any tivo copies of thefol* 
lonving ballad in *which theftanzas ivere ranged alike, he 
bos therefore throtxm them into wttbatfeemed to him the mofi 
natural order. The 'verfes ivere originally ^written in long 
lines as Alexandrines, but the narronunejs of the page made it 
necejfary to fubdi<vide them. 

THE ftory of king Arthur 
Is very memorable. 
The number jof his valiant knights. 

And roundnefs of his table : 

U 2 The 

• The author of Pjjcbe in Dodjlefs Mijcel, Vol, 3. 
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The knights around his table in j 

A circle fate, d' ye fee; 
And altogether made lip one 

Large hoop of chivalry. 
He had a fivord, both broad and iharp, 

Y-clepcd Calibum, !• 

Would cut a flint more eaflly. 

Than pen-knife cuts a com; 
As cafe-knife does a capon carve. 

So would it carve a rock. 
And fplit a man at iingle flafb, 25 

From noddle down to nock. 
He was the cream of Brecknock, 

And flower of all the Welfli : 
But George he did £he dragon fell. 

And gave him a plaguy fquelfli. ?o 

St Gjeorge he was for England; St. Dennis was for France* 
Sing, Honi/oitqui malj ptn/e* 

Pendragon, like his father Jove, 

Was fed with milk of goat; 
And like him made a noble fhield 25 

Of flie-goat*8 flraggy coat: 
On top of burniftit helmet he 

Did wear a creft of leeks; 
And onions' heads, with dreadful nods. 

Drew tears down hoftile cheeks. 30 



Itch, 
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Itch, and Welfh blood did make him hot. 

And very prone to ire ; 
H' was ting'd with brimftone, like a match. 

And would as foon take fire : 
As brimftone he took inwardly 35 

When fcurf gave him occafion. 
His poftern puff of wind was a 

Sulphureous exhalation. 
The Briton never tergiversM, 

But was for adverfe drubbing, 40 

And never turn'd his back for aught. 

But to a poll for fcrubbing. 
His fword would ferve for battle, or 

For dinner, ifyoupleafe; 
When it had flain a Cheihire man, 45 

*Twould toft a Chcftiire cheefe. 
He wounded, and, in their own blood. 

Did anabaptize Pagans. 
But George he made the dragon an 

Example to all dfagons. 50 

St. Georgehe was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honifoit qui tnal y penfe. 

Brave Warwick Guy, at dinner time, 

Challeng'd a gyant favage ; 
And ftreight came out the unweildy lout 55 

Brim- full of wrath and cabbage : 



U 3 He 
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He had a phiz of latitude. 

And was full thick i' th* middle ; 
The cheeks of puffed trumpeter. 

And paunch of fquire Beadle.* 69 

But the knight felPd him, like an oak. 

And did upon his back tread ; 
The valiant knight his weazon cut. 

And Atropus his packthread. 
Befides he fought with a dun cow, 65 

As fay the poets witty, 
A dreadful dun, and homed too. 

Like dun of Oxford city : 
The fervent dog-days made her mad. 

By caufing heat of weather, 70 

Syrius and Procyon baited her. 

As bull-dogs did her father : 
Grafiers, nor butchers this fell beaft. 

E'er of her frolick hindred ; 
John Dorfet f fhe'd knock down as flat, 75 

As John knocks down her kindred : 
Her heels would lay ye all along. 

And kick into a fwoon ; 
Frewin's || cow-heels keep up your corpfe. 

But hers would beat you down ; So 

She 



♦ Met! of bulk anfiverable to their places ^ as is njcell knonvn at 
Oxford. 

t A butcher at Oxford, 

II A cook, <wbo on fafi nights ^was famous for felling covj-bed 
(md tripe. 
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She vanquiflit many a fturdy wight. 

And proud was of the honour ; 
Was pufFt by mauling butchers fo, 
As if themfelves had blown her; 
At once ihe kickt, and pufht at Guy, 85 

But all that would not fright him ; 
Who wav'd his whinyard o*er fir-loyn, 

As if he'd gone to knight him : 
He let her blood, her frenzy to cure. 

And eke he did her gall rip; 90 

His trenchant blade, like cook's long fpit. 

Ran thro' the monfter's bald-rib : 
He rearM up the vaft crooked rib, 

Inftead of arch triumphal. 
But George hit th' dragon fuch a pelt, 95 

As made him on his bum fall. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honifoit qui maly pen/e. 

Tamerlain, with Tartarian bow. 

The Turkifh fqiiadrons flew ; ico 

And fetch'd the pagan crefcent down. 

With half-moon made of yew : 
His trnfty bow proud Turks did gall. 

With fhowers of arrows thick. 
And bow-ftrings, without throtling,. feat 105 

Grand-Vifier s to old Nick : 



U 4 Much 
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Much turbants, and much Pagan pate^ 

He made to humble in duft^ 
And heads of Saracens he fixt 

On fpearsy as on a fign-poft : no 

He coop'd in cage grim Bajazet, 

Prop of Mahomet's religion^ 
As if he had been the whiipering bird. 

That prompted him ; the pidgeon. 
In Turkey-leather fcabbard» he 1 1 j 

Did fheath his blade fo trenchant. 
But George he fwing'd the dragon's tail, 

And cut off every inch on't« 
gt. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France, 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y ptnfi^ I2Q 

The amazon ThaleflHs 

Was beautiful, and bold; 
She fear'd her breaHs with iron hoi^ 

And bang'd her foes with cold : 
Her hand was like the tool /wherewith \i^ 

Jove keeps proud mortals under \ 
It ihone juil like his lightning. 

And batter'd like his thunder : 
Her eye darts lightning, that would blaft 

The proudeft he, that fwagger'd^ I JO 

And melt the rapier of his foul, 

In its corporeal fcabbard. 



He? 
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Ifer beauty, and her drum to foesi 

Did caufe amazement double ; 
As timoroos larks amazed are 1 3 j 

With light, and with a low-bell : 
With beauty, and that lapland-charm,* 

Poor men flie did bewitch-all ; 
^till a blind whining lover had. 

As Pallas had her fcrich-owl. 140 

She kept the chaftnefs of a nun 

In armour, as in cloyfter. 
But George undid the dragon juft 

As youM undo an oifter. 
St. George he wa« for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honifoit qm nudy pen/g. 

Great Hercules, the offspring 

Of Jove, and fair Alcmene : 
One part of him celeftial was. 

The other part terrene. 150 

To fcale the walls of 's cradle 

Two fiery fnakes combined. 
And, jufllike unto fwadling cloaths. 

About the infant twin*d : 
But he put out thefe dragons' fires, 1 5 5 

And did their hifling ftop ; 
As red-hot iron with hifling noifc 

Is (jucncht in blackfmith's (hop. 



• Her drum. 



He 
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He cleans'd a ftable, and rubb'd down 

Thehorfes of new-comers ; i6o 

And out of hiorfe-dung he rais'd fame^ 

As Tom Wrench f does cucumbers. 
He made a river help him through ; 

Alpheus was under groom ; 
The ftream, grumbling at office mean, 165 

Run murmuring thro' the room: 
This liquid oftler to prevent 

Being tired with that long work. 
His father Neptune's trident took, 

Inftead of three-tooth'd dung-fork, 170 

This Hercules, as foldier, and 

As fpinfter, could take pains ; 
His club it fometimes would fpin flax. 

And fometimes kno^k out brains : 
H' was forc'd to fpin his mifs a ihift, 175 

By Juno's wrath and her-fpite ; 
Fair Omphale whipt him to his wheel, 

As cooks whip barking turn-fpit. 
From man, or churn he well knew how 

To get him lafting fame : 180 

He'd bafte a giant, till the blood 

And milk to butter came. 
Often he fought with huge battoon. 

And oftentimes he boxed; 
Tapt a frefli monlleroace a month, . 185 

As Hervey * doth frefh hogfhead. 

To 
f If^jo kept Paradife gardens at Oxford, 
* A noted AUJjsufe-ktcfcr at Oxford, 
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To ftiff AntJeiis he gave a hug. 

Such as folks give in Cornwall. 
But George he did the dragqn kill. 

As dead as any door- nail. 190 

St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Horn foit qui maly fenfe. 

The Gemini, fprung from an egg. 

Were put into a cradle : 
Their brains with knocks and bottled ale, 195 

Were often-times full addle : 
And, fcarcely hatch'd, thefe fons of him. 

That hurls the bolt trifulcate, 
With helmet- fhell on tender head. 

Did buftle with red-ey'd pole-cat. 200 

Caftor a horfeman, Pollux tho' 

A boxer was, I wift : 
The one was fam'd for iron heel ; 

Th' other for leaden fift. 
Pollux to (hew he was a god, 205 

When he was in a paflion. 
With fift made nofcs fall down flat. 

By way of adoration : 
This fift, as fure as French difeafe, 

Demoliih'd nofes* ridges : 210 

He like a certain lord * was fam*d 

For breaking down of bridges. 

Caftor 

• L-r J Lovelace broke (fo^vn the bndger absut Oxford, at tie 
keginnin^ of the Re'vvlutiojt* 



3oa ANCIENT SONGS 

Caflor the flame of fiery fteed^ 

With well-fpurM boot took down ; 
As men, with leathern buckets, do 215 

Quench fire in country town. 
His famous horfe, that liv'd on oats 

Is fung on oaten quill ; 
By bards' immortal provender 

The nag furviveth ftill. 120 

This brood of eggs on none but roguet 

Employed their whole artillery : 
And flew as naturally at brogues. 

As eggs at knave in pillory. 
Much fweat they fpent in furious fight, 225 

Much blood they did effund : 
Their whites they vented thro* the pore ; 

Their yolks thro' gaping wound : 
Then both were clean s'd from blood and dufl 

To make a heavenly fign ; 230 

The lads, juft like their armour, were 

Scowr'd and hang'd up to fhine; 
Such were the heavenly double-dicks. 

The fons of Jove and Tindar. 
But George he cut the dragon up/ 255 

As 't had bin duck or windar. 
$t. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for FrancB. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mat y fen/e. 



Gorgon 
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Goi^on a twifted adder wore 

For knot upon her ihoulder : 1^o 

She kemb'd ber hifling periwig. 

And curling fnakes did powder. 
Thefe fnakes they made ftiiF changelings 

Of all the folks they hid on ; 
They turned barbers into hones, 245 

And mafons into frde-ftone : 
Sworded magnetic Amazon 

Her fhield to load-ftone changes ; 
Then amorous fword by magic belt 

Clung fail unto her haunches. 250 

This fhield long village did protedl. 

And kept the army from-town. 
And chang'd the bullies into rocks. 

That came t' invade Long-compton*. 
She poft-diluvian ftone ummans, 255 

And Pyrrha's work unravels ; 
And flares Deucalion's hardy boys 

Into their primitive pebbles. 
Red nofes fhe to rubies turns. 

And noddles into bricks, t 260 

But George made dragon laxative ; 

And gave him a bloody fiix. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honifoit qui maly penfe. 

By 



• Sh tbt Mccount of Rolrieht Stonet, iuDr,Fkti*i Hifi. 9/ Oxfwd* 
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By boar-fpear Meleager 265 

Acquir'd a lafting name. 
And out of haunch of bailed fwine. 

He hew'd eternal fame. 
This beafl each hero's trouzers ript. 

And rudely, fhew'd his bare-breech, 270 

Prickt but the wem, and out there came 

Heroic guts and garbadge. 
Legs were fecur'd by iron bolts 

No more, than peas by peafcods r 
Brafs helmets, with inclofed fculls, 275 

WouM crackle in's mouth like chefnuts. 
His tawny hairs eredled were 

By f Age, that wai refifllefs ; 
And wrath, inftcad of cobler's wax. 

Did llifFen his rifing briftleS. aSo 

His tufks lay'd dogs to fleep, that whip 

Nor bugle-horn cou'd wake 'um : 
It made them vent both their laft blood. 

And their laft album-grecum. 
But the knight gor'd him with his {pear, 285 

To make of him a tame one. 
And arrows thick, inftead of cloves. 

He ftuck in monfler's gammon. 
For monumental pillar, that 

His vi£lory might be known, 290 

He rais'd up, in cylindric form, 

A coller of the brawn. 



He 
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He fent his (hade to fhades below. 

In Stygian mud to wallow : 
And eke the flout St. George eftfoon, 295 

He made the dragon follow. 
St. George he was for England ; St.Dennis was for France- 
Sing, Honifoit qui maly penfe. 

Achilles of old Chiron learnt 

The great horfe for to ride ; 300 

H' was taught by th* Centaur's rational part. 

The hinnible to beftride. 
Bright filver feet, and fhining face 

Had this flout hero's mother ; 
As rapier's filver'd at one end, 305 

And wounds us at the other. 
Her feet were bright, his feet were fwift. 

As hawk purfuing fparrow: 
Her's had the metal, his the fpeed 

Of Barfoot's • filver" arrow. 3 1 o 

Thetis to double pedagogue 

Commits her dearefl boy ; 
Who bred him from a flender twig 

To be the fcourge of Troy : 
Bat ere he lafht the Trojans, h' was 315 

In Stygian waters fleept ; 
As birch is foaked firfl in pifs, 

When boys are to be whipjt. 

♦ A famous letter-carrier at Oxford ; <vld. his pi^ure there. 

With 
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With fkin exceeding Wd^ herofe 

From lake» as black and mttdd]r» 3^0 

As lobfters frdm the ocean rUe^ 

With (hell about their body t 
Andy as from lobiler*s broken claw> 

Pick out the fifh you might : 
So might you from one unihell'd heel 325 

Dig pieces of the knight. 
His myrmidons robb'd Priam^s barns 

/And hen^-roofts, fays the fong ; 
I Carried away both com and cggs> 

i Like ants from whence they fprung* ^ $3« 

Himfelf tore Hedlor's pantaloons. 

And fent him down bare-breedi'd 
To pedant Radamanthus, in 

A pofture to be fwitch'd* 
But George he made the dragon look* 335 

As if he had been bewitch'd. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was forFraiice» 
Sing, Honi/oitquimalyfen/t. 

Full fatal to the Romans was 

The Carthaginian Hanni- 34^ 

hal, him I mean, who gave to them 

A devilifh thump at Cannae : 
Moors thick, as goats on Penmenmaujfe, 

Stood on the Alpes's front : 
Their one-eyed guide *, like blinking mole, 34J 

Bor'd thro' the hindring mount : 
• Hannibal bad but one tfe^ 



A N D B A L L A D S* 305 

Who, baffled by the maiTy rock. 

Took vinegar for relief; 
Jiike plowmen, when they hew their way 

Thro* ilubborn r^mp of beef. 350 

As dancing louts fmm humid toes 

Caft atoms of ill iavour 
To blinking Hyatt f, when on vile crowd 

He merriment does endeavour. 
And on harmonious timber iaws 3;^ 

A wretched tunc to quiver : ^ 
Juft fo the Romans flunk at fight 

Of Affrican camivor. 
The tawny furface of his phiz 

Did ferve inftead of vizzard* 360 

But George he made the dragon have 

A grumbling in his gizzard. 
3(. George he was for England ; St; Dennis was for France* 
Sing, Hotdfntquimalyfenfi* 

The valour of Domitian, . 365 

It muft not be forgotten ; 
Who from the jaws of worm-blowing fllesj 

Freed fuppliant veal and mutton. 
A fquadron of flies errant, 

Againft the foe appears ; 370 

With regiments of buzzing knights^ 

And fwarms of volunteers : 
Vol. I. X The 

f A Mi'tfidfelkw^ who fi'etifidfil t9 make fddlis m Will oi 
play en them t weli-kwiVH in O^eferdf^ 
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The warlike wal{> encourag'd 'em. 

With animating hum ; 
And the4oHd brazen hornet next, 375 

He was their kettle-drum : 
The Spaniih don Cantharido 

Did him moil ibrefy pefter. 
And rais'd od ikifi of vent'rous knight 

Full many a plaguy blifter, 389 

A bee whipt thro' his button hoik. 

As thro' key hole a witch» 
And ftabb*d him tvith her li|tle tuck 

Drawn out of fcabbard bi^eech : 
But the undaunted knight lifts uji 38$ 

An arm fo big and btavrny. 
And flafht her fo, that here lay h^d. 

And there lay bag and hdney : 
Then 'mongft^the rout he flew as fwift^ 

As weapon made by Cydops^ 390 

And bravely quell'd (edition^ huz. 

By dint of mafly fly^ops. 
Surviving flies do curfes breatlu^j 

Ai|d mag^ts too at Caefar. 
But George he ihavM the dragon's beard» 395 

And Aikelon * was his razor. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Hom/9i$ iuimalypen/e. 

XIV- LirCY 
• ^/ name of St. Cmg£'sfw9rd. 
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LUCY AND COLIN 

tuas twritien ty Thomas Ticket^ Efq. the celebrated 
friend of Mr. Addifon and editor of his ijjorks. He 'wasfon 
of a Clergyman in the north of England^ had bis education at 
^lueen^s college Oxon, nxias under 'fecretary to Mr, Addifon and 
Mr.CraggSy nvhen fucceffi'vely fecretaries of fiate i and 'was 
laftly (in June^ ^7^^) .appointed fecretary to the Lords 
Juftices in Irelandy 'which place he held till his death in 
1740. He acquired Mr, Addijon^s patronage by a poem in 
praife of the oper^ tf Rqfampnd written fwhik he fwas at the 
Uni<uerfity» 

OF Lcinfter, fam'd for m2u4ens fair. 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor c*cr did LifFy's limpid ftream 
Reflect fo fair a face. 

Till lucklefs love, and pining care 5 

Impidr'd her rofy hue. 
Her coral lip, and damafk cheek. 

And eyes of glofly blue. 

Oh ! have you fe^n a lily pale. 

When beating rains defcend ? 10 

So droop'd the ilow-confuxning maid ; 

Her life now near its end^ 

X 2 By 
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By Laqr wam'd, of flattering Avains 

Take heed, ye eafy fair : 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 15 

Ye pujjared fwains, beware. 

Three times, all in the dead of night, 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And at her window, fhrieking thrice. 

The raven flap'd his wing. 10 

Too well the love-lorn muden knew 

The folemn bodkig fonnd ; 
And thus, in dying words, befpoke 

The virgins weeping round. 

«< I hear a voice, you cannot hear, 25 

" Which fays, I muft not ftay : 
" I fee a hand, you cannot fee, 

" Which beckons me away. 



'' By a falfe heart, and broken vows, 

" In early youth I die, 30 | 

** Am I to blame, becauie his bride 

** Is thrice as rich as I ? 

1 
<* Ah Colin ! give not her thy vows ; 

** Vows due to me alone : I 

<< Nor thou, fond maid, receive his kift, J5 < 

** Nor chink him all thy own. 

a To- I 
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<< i^o-morrowiQ the chuich to wed, 

<< Impatient, J)Oth prepare ; 
<< Bat know, fond maid, and know, falfe man, 

<« That Lucy will be there« 40 

** Then bear my corfe ; ye comrades, bear, 

** The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
** He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 

** I in my winding-iheet." 

She (poke, ihe dy'd ;— her corfe was borne, 45 

The bridegroom blithe to meet } 
He in his wedding-trim fo gay. 

She in her winding-fheet. 

Then what were perjurM Colin's thoughts ? 

How were thofe nuptials kept ? 50 

The bride-men flock'd round Lucy dead. 

And all the village wept. 

Confiifion, (hame, remorfe, deijpair 

At once his boibm fwell : 
The damps of^eath bedew'd his brow, 5 ; 

He ihook, he groan'd, he fell. 

From the vain bride (ah bride no more !) 

.The varying crimfon fled. 
When, ftretch'd before her rival's corfe. 

She faw her huiband dead. 60 

X 3 Then 
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Then to his Lucy's new-made grave, 

Convey'd by trembling fwains. 
One mould with her, beneatli one fod 

For ever now remains. 

Oft it their grave the conftant hind 6j 

And plighted maid are feen ; 
With garlands gay, and true-love knots 

They deck the facred green. 

But, fwain forfworn, whoe'er thou art. 

This hallow'd fpot forbear ; 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate, 7^ 

And fear to meet him there. 



XV. 

MARGARET'S GHOST 

II ■// the elegant produBton of Da'vid Mallet^ Efq* w^^ 
in the laft edition of his poems , 3 'vols. '759> informs us 
that the plan luas fuggefted by the four <ver/es quoted ah(n'e 
inpag, »2i, <which he fuppofed to be the beginning of fifn* 
ballad now lojl, 

« ' Thefe lines ^ fays he, naked of ornament andfsmple, as ihtj 
** are, flruck my fancy ; and bringing frefb into my mind an 
** unhappy ad*venture much talked of formerly, ga've birth to 
** the follo<iA>ing poem^ nvhich *was ^written many years ag6.*^ 
The t*wo introduSory lines (and one or t<v>o others elfe- 
nohere) had originally more of the ballad Jimplicity, Hfitn. 
*• fThen all nxxas ^wrapt in dark midnight ^ , 
" Jnd all were fajl ajleepy ^c, 

*Twas 
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9 nn W A S at the filent fofemn hoar, 
Jl When night and morsing mwt ; 

In glided. Margaret's grimly gboft. 
And flood at William's feet. 

Her face waslik^ an April mom, 5 

Clad in a wintry cloud : 
And clay-cold was her lily hand. 

That held her fable fhrowd. 

So ihall^4$ faireft face appear. 

When youth and years are flown ; to 

Such is the robe that kings mufb wear, . 

When death has reft their crown. 

Her bloom was like the fpringing flower. 

That iips the fllver dew ; 
^ The rofe was budded in her cheek, ~ 15 

Juft opening to the view. 

But love had, like the canker worm, 

Confum'd her early prime : 
The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek ; . 

She dy'd beibre her time* • 20 

" Awake ! fhe cry'd, thy true love calls, • 

** Come from her midnight grave ; 
** No^ let thy pity hear the mstid, 

«' Thy love refus'd to fave. 

X 4 «This 
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'< This is the dumb and dreary hour, 25 

** When injnr'd ghofts complain ; 
** Now yawning graves give up their dead, 

** To haant the faithlefs fwain. 

<< Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 

** Thy pledge, and broken oath : 59 

** And give me back my maiden vow, 
<< And give me back my troth. 

<< Why did yon promife love to me, 

'< And not that promife keep ? 
" Why did you fwear mine eyes were bright, 35 

** Yet leave thofe eyes to weep ? 

** How could you fay my face was fair, 

** And yet that face foHake ? 
** How could you win my virgin heart, 

** Yet leave that heart to break ? 40 

«* Why did you fay my lip was fweet, 

<* And made the fcarlet pale ? 
" And why did I, young witlefs maid, 

«< Believe the flattering tale I 

** That face, alas ! no more is fair ; 4J 

•* Thefe lips no longer red : 
** Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 

** And every charm is fled. 

y^er. 25. the mirk and feaiful hour. i/. Edit, "The 



AND BALLADS, 313 

*« The hungry wonn my fitter is } 

«* This winding-flieet I wear : 50 

<< And cold and weary lails our night* 

<< Till that laft mom appear. 

<< Bat hark I the cock has'wam'd me hence ! 

^* A long and laft adieu ! 
«* Come fee, falfe man, how low (he lies, 5 j 

*• Who dy'd for love of you." 

The lark fang load ; the morning fmil'd. 

With beams of rofy red : 
Pale William ihook in ev'ry limb 

And raving left bis bed. 60 

He hyed him to the fatal place. 
Where Margaret's body lay ; 
And ftretch'd him on the grafs-green turf, 
^: sPrhat wrapt her breathlefs clay : 

And thrice he call'd on Margaret's name, 65 

And thrice he wept full fore : 
Then laid his check to her cold grave. 

And word {pake never more. 

Ter. 57- N»w birds did fin|;, and morning fmilc, 

And ihew her glittering head, tft Ed, 
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XVI. 

THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

As REVISED AND ALTERED BY A MODERN HAND. 

Since the former Jheets of this *vo!ume voere printed ^ff^ Mr. 
Warton has puhlijhed a nenv edition of his ingenious ahfer^oa^ 
tions on Spen/er, in nvhich he has gi^en his opinion that thi 
fiSion of the Boy and the Mantle is taken from an oid French 
piece intitled liE court mantel quoted byM.de St. Pdaye 
in his curious ** Memoir es fur V ancienne ChevaUrie,^^ Paris ^ 
1759. ^ ^^^' l2mo, ivho tells us the ftory refembles that of 
Ariofio'^s inch anted cup. ^Tis pojfible our Englijh poet mey 
ha*ve taken the hint of this fuhjeH from that old French ro- 
mance, hut he does not appear to have copied it in the man- 
ner of execution : to nvLich (if one mexy judge from the J'pe- 
cimen gi^ven in the Memoir es) that of the ballad does not bear 
the leaj} refemblance. After all Uis nioft likely that all the 
old Jiories concerning K. Arthur are originally of Britip 
gro^wthy and that nxihat the French and other Jouthem na- 
tions ha've of this kind 'were at fir ft exported from this ijland* 
See Memoires deP Acad, des Infcrip. torn. xx. p. 352, 

IN Carleile dwelt king Arthur, 
A prince of pafling might ; 
And there maintaind his table round, 
Befet with many a knight. 

And there he kept his ChriUmas $ 

With mirth and princely cheare. 
When, lo ! a flraunge and canning boy 

Before him did appeare. 

2 A kirtle, 
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A kirtle, and a mande 

Ti'his boy kid &im apon» 10 

With brooches, rings, and owcket 

Full daintily bedone. 

Hehadafarkeof filk 

Aboat his middle meet ; 
And thus, with feemcly courtcfy, lif 

He did king Arthur greet. 

" God fpeed thee, brave kiig Arthur, 

<< Thus feafting in thy bowre. 
** And Guenever thy goodly queen, 

** That fair and peerlefTe flowre. ^o 

<* Ye gallant lords, and lordings, 

*« I wifti you all take heed, 
** Left, what ye deem a blooming rofe 

** Should prove a cankred weed.'* 

Then ftraitway from his bofome 25 

A little wand he drew ; 
And with it eke a mantle 

Of wondrous, fhape, and hew. 

'* Now have thou here, king Arthur, 

<« Have thou here of mee, 30 

« And give unto thy comely queen, 

** All-(hapen as you fte* 

** No 
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** No wife it fhail become^ 
«« That once hath, been to blame." 

*rhen every kmght in Arthur's court 35 

Slye glaunced at his dame. 

And firft came lady Guenever, 

The mantle ihe muft trye. 
This dame, ihe was new-fangled 

And of a roving eye. ^9 

When ihe had tane the mantle. 

And all was with it cladde. 
From top to toe it ihiver'd down. 

As tho» with (heers beihradde. 

One while it was too long, 45 

Another while too ihort. 
And wrinkled on her ihoulders 

In moft nnfeemly ibrt. . 

Now green, now red it ieemed. 

Then all of fable hue. j^ 

^ Beihrewe me, quoth king Arthur^ 

'' I think thou beeil not trde.'' 

Down ihe threw the mantle, 

Ne longer would not flay ; 
But ilorming like a fury, jj 

To her chamber flung away. 

She 
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She corft the whoreibn weaver. 

That had the mantle wrought : 
And doubly cvrft the froward impe. 

Who thither had it brought. 60 

<< I had rather live in departs 

<* Beneath the grisen-wood tree : 
<< Than here, baie king, among thy groomes, 

« The iport of them and thee.'' 

Sir Kay ealPd forth his lady, 65 

And bade her to come near: 
•* Yet dame, if thou be guilty, 

** I pray diee now forbear.'* 

This lady, pertly gigling. 

With forward ftep came on, je 

And boldly to the little boy 

With fearleft face is gone. 

When fhe had tane the mantle. 

With purpofe for to wear : 
Jt ihrunk up to her fhoulder, 75 

And left her b**iide bare. 

Then every merry knight. 

That was in Arthur's court, 
Gib'd, and laaght, and flouted. 

To fee that pleafimt fport. 80 

Dbwne 



gi8 A N C I E N T S O N Q 8 

Downe ihe threw die mantle^ 

No longer Jbold or g&y, 
Bttt with a face all pale and was. 

To her chamber flunk away. 

Then forth came an old kmght. $5 

A pattering o'er his creed ; 
And proiFer*<l to the little boy 

Five nobles to his meed : 

« Andallthetimeof Chriftmafs 

« Plumb-poEiidge ihall be thtne, 90 

** If thou wilt let my lady iair 

<« Within the mantle fhine.'' 

A faint his lady feemed^ 

With ftep demure, and floWf 
And gravely to the mantle 95 

With mincing paoe doee^oc. 

When (he the fame had taken. 

That was fo fine and thin. 
It fhrivell'd all about ^her. 

And ihow'd her dainty fcin. io« 

Ah ! little did her mincing. 

Or HIS long firayers beftetfd ; 
She had no more hung on ber» 

Than a taflel and a thread. 

Down 
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Down (he threwe the mantle, loj 

With terror and dirmay> 
And, witha face offcarlet. 

To her chamber hied away* 

Sir Cradock callM his lady. 

And bade her to come neare : i to 

«< Come win this mantle, lady, 

** And do me crf?dit here. 

<< Come win this mantle, lady, 

** For now it Ihall be thine, 
** If thou haft never done amifs, 1 1{ 

** Sith £rft I made thee mine." 

The lady gently blulhing. 

With modeft grace came on, 
And now to trye the wondrous charm 

Coarageouily is gone. 120 

When fhe had tane the mantle. 

And put it on her backe. 
About the hem it Teemed 

To wsinkle and to cracke. 

« Lyeftill, fheecryed, O mantle ! 125 

** And ihame me not for nought, 
<« I'll freely own whatever amifs, 

** Or blamefull I have wrought* 

*« Once 
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<< Once I kid fir Craddcke 
« Beneathe the green-wood tree : 1^9 

' " Once I kid fir Ctadocke's mouth 
<* Before he married mee." 

When thus ihe had her fhriven. 

And her woril- faalt had told. 
The mantle ibon became her 135 

Right comely as it ihold. 

Mod rich and fair of colour. 

Like gold it glittering ihone : 
And much the knights in Arthur's court 

Admir'd her every one. 140 

Then towards king Arthur's table 

The boy he turn'd his eye : 
Where ftood a boar's-head gamiflied 

Witii bayes and rofemarye. 

When thrice he o'er the boar's head 145 

His little wand had drawne. 
Quoth he, <* There's never a cuckold's knife, 

<< Can carve this head of brawne." 

Then fome their whittles rubbed 

On whetftone, and on hone : 15» 

Some threwe them under the table. 

And iwore that they had none. 

Sir 
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Sir Cradock had a little knife 

Of fteel and iron made s ^ 
And in an inflant thro' the ikuU 1 55 

He tlirufl the ihining blshde. 

He thrufl the fhining blade 

Full eaiily and fail : 
And every knight in Arthurs court 

A morfel had to taHe. i6o 

The boy brought forth a horne. 

All golden was the rim : 
Said he, ** No cuckolde ever can. 

** Set mouth unto the brim. 

'< No cuckold can this little horne J 65 

«* Lift fairly to his head : 
<^ But or on this, or that fide, 

•« He fhall the liquor ihed." 

Some (hed it on their flioulder. 

Some (hed it on their thigh ; 170 

And hee that could not hit his mcuth. 

Was fure to hit his eye. 

Thus he, that was a cuckold. 
Was known of every man : 
But Cradock lifted eaiily, 175 

And wan the golden can. 
Vol. L Y Thui 
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Thus boar's head, horn and mantle 

Were this fair couple's meed : 
And all fuch conftant lovers, 

God fend them well td Ipeed. tlo 

Then down in rage came Guenever, 
And thus could fpightful fay, , 

** Sir Cradock's wife mofi wrongfully 
** Hath borne the prize away* 

'« See yonder fliamdefs woman^ 115 

" That makes herfelfe lb cleans 
'< Yet from her pillow taken 

« Thrice five gallants have been. 

• " Priefis, clarkes and wedded men 

** Have her lewd pillow preft : 190 

'< Yet ihe the wonderous prize fbriboth 
«< Mttftbeare from all the left.'* 

Then beipake theEttleboy, 

Who had the iame in hold : 
** Chaflize thy wife, king Arthur^ 195 

«< Of fpeech ihe is too bold : 

«« Of fpeech fhe is too bold, 

*' Of carriage all too free; 
<' Sir king, fhe hath within thy hall 

« A cuckold made of thee. 200 
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** Ali frolick light and wanton 

** She hath her carriage borne : 
*' And given thee for a kingly crown 

** To wear a cuckold's horne.'* 



•<i* A Friend n}ery cowoerfani nvitb Britijh Antiquities ^jujl nd^ 
informs me that thefiory of the Boy and the Mantle is taken 
from ivbat is related infome of the old Weljb MSS, ofTegan Ear^ 
fronf one of. King Arthur* s mtftrejfes. She is faid to have pojefed 
a mantle that nvould mi fit any immodeft or incontinent ivoman i 
this (ivhich, the old writers fa;fy ivas reckoned among the curiam 
pties of Britain) is frequently alluded to hy the old Weljb Bards* 

Carleile, fo often mentioned in the Ballads ofK. Arthur^ is 
probably a corruption of Caer-leOn. an ancient Britijb city on 
the ringer Ufke in Monmouth/bire^ wbicb was one of the places of 
K. Arthur^! ehi(f refidence. 
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A GLOSSARY 

OF THE 0BS6LETE AND SCOTTISH WORPS IN 
VOLUME THE THIRD. 



Such'wmrds^ as the reaJtr cannot find bttt^ be is defired t9 
leokjbr in the QloJ/kries to the'other 'volumes* 



A. 

AT» att. 8. aXk 
A\y^^.fi0er^p(^for. - 

AfF. s. off: 

Afore, before, - . 

AUc. s» oak. Atth. s. oatb* 

An^. 8. (m.\ an^Ok \ 

Aoxv. if, 

A Auincd . aftonijbed: fiunned^ 

Auld. s. old. 

Avowe. 'vonxj. 

' Awa\ 8. anvi^. 

Aye. ^'V^r 5 ^, <»S / alas I 

Azont. 8. beyond, 

Azont the ingle. Beyond the 
fire, lihe fires luere formerly 
in tt^middie oftbe room, 

B. 

Ban. curfe* 

Bftiderolles. 'fireamers, UttU 
flags X. 



Buuld. 8. bold. 
Bedeene. immediatefy. 
Bedone. fivrongbt^ made up» 
Beere. s. bien. 

Ben. s. ivitbinf ivitbin doors. 
Bent. s. /o»jr grafsi alfoy tjM 
, fields y wbere bentSi^c.groFW* 
Betnes. bams. 
Befeeme. become. 
Befhradde. cut intojbreds, 
B»fhrew met a Icferforni ^ 

imfrecatioH. 
Blee. complexion. 
Blent, blended. ^ 
Blink an, blinkand* s. tvnstk" 

ling, Jparkli^f. 
Blinks, s. tivMles^ Jparkles. 
Biinne. ceaje, gi'ue over. 
Blyth, hVitht. fprigbtly,jojous. 
Blyth. ^.73. joyt JprigbtUnefs* 
Bookefman. clerk yfecretaty. 
Boon. fa*z;our, requeft^ petition. 
Bore. born. 

Bower^ 



t Butpag. »88. rer. 8. probably alludes to " An Ancient Order 
9/ Knightboody 'called the Order of tbe Bandy infiituted by Don AU 
pbonfusy king of Spain, . . to luear a red ribband qf three fingers 
breadth."' SeeAmesTypog.p. 317. 
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Bower, bowre. ofr^ bowed or 
arched room \ a parlour y 
chamber \ alfo a d*wellifig in 
generoL 

B«wre-woman. s. chamber' 
mmd. 

Brae. s. tbejide of a bill, a de^ 
chnnty. 

Brakes, thtckote of brambles. 

Brand. Jkvord* 

Braft. burfi. 

Braw. s. brave. 

Brayde. dre'we out, unjbeathed. 

Branfi. s. burn. 

Bridal, the nuptial feajl. 

Brigue. bridge, 

Britled. car*ved. 

Brooches. ornamenU efjewels» 

Brocht. s. brought. 

Bugle, bugle-horn, a hunting 
born. 

Bum, bourne, brook, 

Buik. drefsy deck. 

But if. unleft^ 

Butt. s. outy out of doors » 



CadgHy. s. merrily, chearfulfy. 
Can. V^i«, began, 
Caitjftf a JIa*ve. 
Caftna. s. cannot. 
Canty, s. chearful, chatty. 
Carle, a churl, cionjkfn, 
Carlifh. cburli/by difcourteous^ 
Cau. s. call, 
Cauld. s. cold, 
Ceites. certainly. 
Chevaliers, f. knights. 
Chap. s. knock, 
Chriftentie. Chrift^ndome, 
Cliuri. ciouf;n. 



Church- afe. a ivakef a feefi 
in commemoration of the de» 
dication of a churchy 

Claiths. s. cloaths„ 

Clead. 8. ddtbed, 

Cled. s. clad, chalked. 

Clerks, clergymen, literati, &c, 

eliding. 9. cloathing. 

Cold, could./. 3. knenv. 

Coleyne. COlogn-fleel, 

Con thanks, gi'ue thanks* 

Courtnals. p, 183. 

Cramafie. s. crimfon. 

Cranion. Jkidl, 

Crinkle, run in and out^ run ■ 
into flexures, nvrinkle. 

Crook, twift, Kvrinkle, dijlort, 

Crowt. to pucker up. 

Cum. s.eofne. 

Dank, moift, damp* 

Deas, dels, the high-table in m 

hall, 
Dealan, deland. 6. dealing. 
Dee. s. die. 

Deorly. p,^j, precioufiy, richly. 
Deid. s. dead, 
Deid-bell. %.pajfing bell. 
Dell. narroiAj tmUey, 
Delt. dfalt. 

Defcrye, defcr'ive. defcribe. 
Demains. demefnes\ eftato in " 

lands or money. 
Ding, knock, heat. 
Din, dinne. mtfe, bujlle. * 

Dight. decked, 
Difna. s. do(/i net, 
DKtnpre. the horfe rOde by a 

knight in the iurnament^ 
Dofend. s. dra^jj, coU, froxfn: • ^ 
y 3 Doublet, 
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minti nuaificwa. 
Doubt, fear. 
Doubteous. daifbtjul* 
Drapping. 8. droffi^g^ 
Preiry. s. dtiory, 
pule. 8. doUy forrvw^ 
I)wellan, dwelbnd. s. dnueU 

ling. . 
Dyan, dyand. s. dj^'uq^* . 

^. 

JBarn. 8. f9 curdle ^ make cbeefe, 
Eatber. 8. W/Acr. 
Ee; ecn,cyne. 8.^*5 /yw. 
Eei). evcHf e^vemng* 
EfFund. four forth* . .. 
Eftfoon. in a Jbort tUgie^ 
Eir- 8. e^eff enjer. 
Enouch. s. enough. 
Eke. 4^. 

Evaniflied, $« ^foni/bed^ 
Evcrkhe. «/^, each, 
Everychonc. enjeryone, 
Ew-biighti. $• the fildf m 

tubicb the enus are kept. 
^^z;ir. s. /. 97. trobablj, ar 

%ure» 



Fain, glad, find, 'welUf leafed* 
Fald«< ». thoufilde^. . 
Failan\ falland. ^.falling. 
Falfer. iZ dccei'ver, hypocrite, 
.Fa's. s. /t&tf« /i?tfc/^. 
Faw'n. 8. fallen. 
W^yt. faith. 
t'ec. re^ward^fecompence^alfi, 

land. 
Fet. /r/<:,W. 



Find froft. /«f/ mfehonce^ i^ 

difi^er, 
F^. a./^^/, . 
Fillan'j filland. 8. JUUt^, 
Five teen. fftjuK. 
Flindara. ^. pieces^ Jplinters^ 
Flayne. fiemd^ 
Forewearied. mucb-njuearieeU 
Fortby. forthwith. 
Fou*, fow. 8. y«//, 
Furth. forth. 
Frae. s. fro : from^ 
Fyledy fyling. deflfdy defilhiig.. 
Foregoc. gai/, ^iw «/, r^^. 



Gac. 9^. gave* 
Gae, gacs. s. ^p, ^^/. . 
Gaed^ gade. $» a(/^«r. 
Gaberlunz^e. gaberlunyicy s« 

42 'wallet. 
Gaberlunzie-man. s. a ivalletr 

man, i. e. tinker^ AcE?'^» 

Gan. ii^^^ixr. 
. Gane. s. gone. 
Gang. s. go. 
Gar. 8. make. 
Gart, garied. s. made. 
Geid. s. gave. 
Geir. s. ^<f^r, goods, furnituren 
Gibed, jeered' 
Gie. 8. give. 
GifF, tfT. 
Gin. s. if. 

Gin, gyn. engine, contrivance. 
Gins, begins. 
Gip. /. 147.. 
Glee, merriment J joy. 
Glen. §. « narrofw valley. 
Glowr^ s. fare,, 

Gloxc. 
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fairiaJuU. 
Good-eens. s.goodevim. 
Gowd. 8. gold. 
Greet* t. noap, 
Groomet. attpu/a/ttSsfirmoHts. 
Gttde, guid. s. g9§d. 
Guerdon, reward^ 
Gule. fid. 



Ha*. s-iBdEL 

Hame. bo$^, 

Hauft-bane. ibetoprftbejhck- 

Hee^s. 8. bejiall: al/b, be bos. 
Heathennefs. tbt beatben part 

of tbe world. 
Hem. V»9 tbem. 
Hett, hight. bidf comnumd. 
Hewkes* berdlds coatSm 
Hind. 8. btbiud, 
Hings. z^boK^s* 
|Iip. tbebirry^ nvbicb contains 

tbe Jloms or feeds of tbe dog" 

rofe. 
Hify hir lain* 8, ber^ berfelf 

alone. 
Hole, mfbole, 
Hooly. s. Jhuoly* 
Hofe. fiociSngs. 
Hugglc. hug^ (lajp. 

I. 

Ilfardly.s. ill-favouredlyt t^lUy* 

Ilka. 8. eacbf every one. 

Jmpe. a little demon. 

Ingle. 8. fire. 

Jow. .%.jonvL 

Ireful. tfJf^ry, furious f 

Jfc, 8. J;J&i3i/. 



Kame. 8. comb. 

Kameing. 8. combing* 

Kantle. piece, p. xj. 

Klauk. s. cbali. 

Ked. 8. raddle. 

Kempt, combing* 

Ken. 8. hwiv. 

ICilted. t. tucked up. 

Kirk. s. cburcb. 

Kirn. 8. cbum. 

Kirtle. a petticoat, upper gOT' 

mentf <ufoman"j gown. 
Kifts. 8. cbefts. 
Kith, acquaintance, 
Knellan, knelland. 8. knelling, 

ringing tbe knellm 

L. 

Lacke. ivani 
Laith. 8. lotb. 
Lane. s. lone, her lane, by ber^ 

felf. 
Lang. s. long. 
Lap. s. leaped. 
Largez. f. give. 
Leal. 8. ^0ftW7. f. 
Lee. field, plain. 
Lee. 8. /i>. 
Leech, pbxfician, 
Leefe. s. /o/?. 
Leid. s. iy^i/. 
Lemman. lover. 
Leugh. 8. laughed. 
Lewd . ignorant f fcandalous. 
Lichtly.s. //[gA/^, i^fi^yt nimbfy^ 
Lig. 8. /iV. 
Limitour8. friars licenfedto beg 

lAjitbin certain limits, 
Limitacioune. a certain pre^ 

cinSl alh-wed to a limitour^ 
y 4. Lither. 
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Litfacr. paughtyy wicked, 
hoi'e, loed. s. itwe, loved, 
Lothly. loath/ome. 
Loud^s I heire. perhaps, loud at 

Ibear. ^.97. 
Lourd, lour. s. leaver, ratber, . 
Lues. luve* 8. Itmes^ hve, 
Xyaiij lyand, 4. lying, 

. M. 

Mair. mc^'e. 

Mak. B., might, 

Mark. . a coin in value f. is,j^, 

Maugre. in Jfite of. 

Mavis, s. a tbrujh. 

Maun. «. mu/i, 

Mawf. s. maU, 

Meed, regard, 

Micht. might, 

Mickie. much, gfieat. 

Midge, a /mail infe^, a kind 

of gnat, * 
Minftj^K 8. minilreh mufictan, 
Minftrelfie. mufick, 
Minny. %^ mother, 
Mirkie. dark, bhck, 
Mifhap. misjortjine. 
Mithen s, mother, 
Moe. more. 
Mold, mouldy ground. 
Monand. moaning, bevtoamn^. 
Mores, moors, ma^jh grounds,, 
MoiTownynges. mornings. 
Moffes. jivampy grounds ca* 

*V€red ivith mofs. 
Mote, jBnoiight. might, 
^ou. s. moicthf 

N, 

%^y nte, «. no. 



l^ane. 8. none, 

Newfangle. newfangled, foni 

of .nvveUy, 
Nicht. s. night. 
Noble, a coin in value 6i. %d. 
North-gales. North ffales. 
li\xrtuvtd,.gdu€flUd, bredup^ 

O. 

Obraid. 8. upbraid. 

Ony. s. any. 

Out-bray de. drenju out^ M- 

Jbeathed. 
Owre. 8. over. 
Owre-word. s. the lap vaord. 
Qwches* boffes^ or buttons of 

gqld. 

P. 

Pall, a cloak f or mantle offiate^ 
P?.Imer. a pilgrimy vjbo having 

been at the holy land carried 

a palm branch in bis band. 
Paramour, gdllant^ lover, wf 

trefs. 
Partake^ p. 297. participate^ 

align to. 
Pattering, murmjtring^ mum* 

bling, 
Pauky. 8. fly, canning. 
Paynim. Pagan, 
Pearlins. s. p, 74.. a coafefort 

of bone lace. 
Peer: peerlefs. equal: vuitbout 

eqml. 
Peering, peeping, looking nor* 

roivly. 
Peri 11. danger. 
Phi lorn ene. Philomel, the night' 

ingalf, 
Flaiiic. complain, 

Pleiiv 
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Pleln. eomplak, 

Porovpig. p9rcupmi» f. poic- 

jspic. 
Potervcr. p» 3. perhaps Pocket* 
Piece, s. p, t^,a little* 
Preas. pre/s* 
Tricked, ^urreil forward f tra* 

*v filed a good round pace. 
Privinfif. ^.pronnngy tafling. 
Pioweds. brameryy valour^ mi* 

litary gallantry. 
Puiflant. firongf potverful. 
Parfel. an ornament of embrot" 

dery. 
Purfelled. embroidered* 



<Jij^aiI. /brink, fiincbf yield. 
Quay, s, heifer y young co^, 
Qiiean. firry , bafe wuoman. 
Quell, fuhdue* 
Quelch. a bbyw or bang. 
Quha. s.ouitio. 
Quhair. s. inhere. 
Q^li«n, whAti. $. 'when* 
Qubaneer. s. 'whexg^er* 
Quhen. s. nvben. 
Quick. ali*ve, li'ving* 
Quitt. requite. 
Quo. (^r^;. 

R. 

Hade. s. r(?^#. 

Raife. 8. rofe. 

Reade, rede. s. advife* 

Reeve, bailif. 

Kenneth, renning. " runneth^ 

running. 
Reft, bereft. 



Regiftrer. the officer ^ nuho keeft 
the public regifter* Tu Re- 
gister in Corhefs poems 167119 

%'UO. 

Riddle, p* 8s, %%. feemstohg 
a corntptioH of Reade» i. r* 



Rin. 8. run. Rin errand, iz^^xr- 
traded ijoay of j^eaking for 
** run on an errand.'"' 

Rood, crofs^ crucifix. 

Roike. /^T04. go about y travel, 

Rudd. red, ruddy. 

Rud-red. deep red^ ruddy. 

Ruth. pity. 

Ruthfull. rurfulf nmeful. 



S. 

•Sa, fae. s. fi. 

Saft. ^.foft. 

:Sa}m. s. fame*' 

Sair. s. yor^. 

Sali. 8, /hall. 

Sarlce- *. /kirt. 

Saut. s. ^//. 

Say, cflTay. eUtempt, 

'Scant, fcarce. 

Seely. /Uly. 

Seerfiing. boiling. 

Sed. >l/. 

jSel, fell. s. /^ir. 

Sen, «. yf/ff^. 

Senefchall. mafter of the cere* 

monies. 
Sey. a. y2jy, tf kind of •wooHetf 

fuff. 
Sheets, s, y5&^ /hall. 
Sheene. /hming. 
Shield- bone^/. 1.09.. the blades 

hone. 

Shent. 
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hmfid. 

Shoone. fioes. 

Slircad. rwttnUffaudl pieces^ 
Shreevcny ihnveii* coff^fidber 

Skuikii. >Ba//, 
Sic, fich. /tr^. 
Skk-iike. %^ facb-Uke. 

SiUcr. %.fifoer. 

Slaited. t. wtitteditr perish 

tubipidm 
Sleatb. JjUnith, 
Sice. s. j^. 

Sootb. /ntf^y /rvr, 
Soth, fothe. ^/z*. 
Sould. s. .^/y, 
Sooldan. fidUm* 
Spack. 9. j^i»(r. 
Sped. Jjittdidy fucciidedp 
Speik. s. ^Mr. 

Speir. s. j^ear. 

Spill. >?<7fl; rf4i^?r> W. 

Spillan, fpilland. s. fptOing. 
Spindles and whorles. the nr- 
finantnU ufid in Scvtland^ 

before the intr9du3kn qfjpin- 

ning'-'wbeels* 
Spurging. /r0/i& that furies out, 
S<]\ieTih. blonVf or bang. 
Stean. ». Jlone, 
Steven, imcey found m 
Stint, flop, 
Stound. Jpacif momtntf hour, 

time* 



StOW*ll. t.JlokMm 

Stowre* ftrot^, r»b^0,fitn9^ 
Stower, ftowre. jnr, dj0mr^ 

Bauee, /^bt. 
Stude, ftnid* s. Jhod» 
Summere, a fumpUr horjkm 
Suiccafe. etafen 
Sune. s. fom* 
Swecre, (Wire, meb^ 
%j^Sil^. %*iben^e^imuatdt» 

T. 

Tecne. forromfy griefs 
Thewes. mamtersm be p. is. ii 

Jigmfies limbs* 
Than. s. then. 
Thaii*. «. ther^* 
Thir. s. tbis^ tbefe^ 
Tho. then. 
ThralK captrve. 
Thrall, captivity. 
Thralldome. ditf. 
Thrang. chfe. 

Thrilled, twirled, tunudrouaM 
Thropes. villages^ 
Thocht. thought. 
Tirled. twirled^ tunsed rontd^ 
Tone, t'one. the one. 
Tor. a tonveri alfi a htgjb* 
. pointed rock, or bill, 
Tres-hardie. f. tbrice-banfy^ 
Trenchant, f. cutting. 
Ti ie(t f'urth. s. draw forth to ai$ 

afignation. 
Tiifulcate. three-forked, three- 

pointed. 
Trow, believe, trufli alfo, v/- 

rilj. 
Troth, truth, ffuth, fidelity. 

Tuih. 
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Yuih. an interjtBum of con^ 

tempt ^ 9T impaJtignce. 
Twa, s. /'tug. Twayne^ /a<to. 

U. 

UtD£luou$.yk/9 clamt^, oily* 
XJndermeles. afternoom* 
Unkemptk uncombed, 
Ure. ufe. 

W. 

Wadded. /. 4. perhaps from 

woad» f . r. ^\» blue colour. 
Wae, waef o*. s. luoe^ nuoefd. 
Wad. 8. walde. ivouliL 
Walker, a fuller efclotb. 
Waltcred, weltered, rolled «- 

long>, Alfoy nvallowedA 
Waly. an inierjeffion of grief, 
Warde. s. ad'Vtfe,forewam, 
Waffel. drinking^goodcbeer^ 
Wax. togrow^ become* 
Wat. 8. wet, Alfot knew 
W^ate. s. blamed. 
Wayward, perverfi, 
Weale- welfare* 
Wear-in. s.nvorry in^ drive in, 
Wearifou'. 8. nvearifome, tire* 

fome, difiurbing. 
Wee. 8, little, 
Weede. clotbingf drefs^ 
Wcel. weU, Alfi, we'll. 
Weird, iviaizardf nvitcbi Piro*- ' 

per Ivy fate i deflitn* 
VfeXkin. tbefiy. 
Well away, exclam* ofpitjft 
Wende^ weened, thoughts 
Wend, to go, 
Werrycd., worryed, 
Wha. 8* lubo* 
Whair. 8. *wbere. 
Whan. s. wben^ 

Vol.. I. 



Whang. 8./. 36. alargeJUee. 

WhUk. s. wbtcbi 

Whit.>/. 

Whittles, knives, 

Whorles. [See Spindles.] 

Wi\ 8. witb. 

Wight, buman creature^ me» 

or womotti 
Wild-wortn, ferpent, 
Wis. it/row, 

Wity weet. know* underfiand. 
Woe. ivoefuiiforronAfuL 
Wode, wod. wood* J/fo, mad* 
Woe- man. aforrowftti man. 
Woe- worth, nvoe be to [you,"} 
Wood. wode. madf furious m 
Wot. knoWf tbink. 
Wow. s. exclam, of wonder * 
Wracke. ruin, defiru&um, 
Wynne, win.y^y. 
Wyt, wit, weet. knuw. 
Wyte. blame. 



Yate.^4/r. 
Yefe. 8.jr/ j^d/* 
Yode. luentm 
Y-built. buUt. 
Vs. is, Yf. ;/. Yn. w* 
Y-wrougbt. wrought), 
V-wys. truefyf verify* 

Ze. 8. j^. aee*re. $.ye art* 

Siees. t.yejhall, 

Zeliow. %,yellon/lf* 

Ztu ^.y^th 

Zong. t.yongi 

Zou. 6, you* zour. uyouir* 

2iour-lane. your-lane. 8. aknif 

byyourfejf* 
Zouth. %,youtbm 

Z -^ AD- 
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V o L. I. 

Alate. iate. 

Bauzen'8 fkinne. fl^tep^s leather 
drejfedy and cohurtd red, f. 
bazane. — Or, perhaps, had- 
^er^sjkift, fir Baufoti k a 
badger in OldEnMb, 

Bearing arrovr. — Or, perhaps y 
bcTMig or birttnfj^, ' L e: a 
^vbirringy or, mjBtssiHg ar- 
row '.from Ifl. Bir, Ventus, dr,' 
A. S. "Rcfxe.fremifus. 

"Bode, p. 110. abode, Jfayed, 

Dell. part, every dell. e*very 
part. 

Dcpurtd: funfied, run char, 

Pownae. s. am not etbie. Tro^ 
perfy, cannot take the trouble, 

Drovyers, drovers. Jucb as 
dri'ue herds of caHU% and 
probably, deery'&€^, 

Dryvars. idem. ^ 

Flyte. to contend nrntb njoords^ 
fcold. 

Torhodt.sommandmait.p. 159. 
OverGod^s^rbode. [frater 
detpraceptumfit.'\ q. d. God 
forbid, 

Gamon. p, 41.- to Make game, 
to JPort, A. 8. Damentan. 
jocari. 

Harried, &c. robbed, fi^^d. 

Harlocke. p. 284* perhaps, 
Charlocke. tir, 'OM iretpe^ 
'Which bears ay^RoHvfiower^ 
andgrO'TAJs among e^rn, 4^c, 

Holtcs. woods, gro'Vfs, 



KoYtd* heaved, or, perhaps, ha-- 
isered, hung moving. Gt. Ch, 

Knight's f^.fuch a portion of 
land, as required a man t^ 
ferve with horfe and airms* 

VOL. II, 

Attowre.s. Mfi,overanikthove, 
Gret. j^» 9» perh^s, C9mtptjit 

gred. idem. 
Mure. s. a *iiM heath, flat, 

•«fr. 
Speere./. ^t6.perhapt, the hole 

in the door or fwindmv, by 

ivhich it tvas fpeered^ r. /. 
Jparred, faftened. 
Terry, diminutivo of Tffierfy, 

Is. Iheodorictts, Didericus. 
Tibbe. in Scotland is the tHmi^ 

nutive oflfabel. 
Yeardcd, earded.'i. /. earthed, 

hitried. 

VOL. HI. 

Churl, one of b-w birth, a *uiUa»» 

Deas. ^^fromi. dais, canopy. 

Boiend. s. dofaig, dronvjy, dull. 

Fee '^figni^s Land, njohen it 
is connected 'with the tenurt 
by 'which it is held, as Kmghfs 
fee, &c. 

Haufe-bane. — /. /. bofi-band. 

Ilka. — alfo, thatjame, 

K.SLTitle. ptecci comer, 

Shepens, fliipcRs. coW'houfes,' 
A* S. rcypen. 
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ADDITIONS AND CORRECTIONS 

IN VOLUME I, 

Page 14. 

Ti/fOS't of the names in this and the following ballad are 
"^ -^ found to ha've belonged to families of diJlinSiion in the 
North i as may be made appear from authentic record*. Thus 

Ver. 113. Agerftone.J Thomas Haj»gerllon is among the 
eommifponers returned fhr Northumberland in 1 2 Hen, 6. 
1433. (;Fuller*s Worthies, p. 310.) 

Fer. 113. Hardy.] Andreas de Harcla was Jberiff of 
Cumberland for 4 years : 'viz. from the 2d. to the 6th 
year ofEdw. IL [Fuller, p, 224*) 

Fer. 114. Hcaronc] Johannes Hearon, miles, is among 
thofe nnhofigned a treaty with the Scots in 1449. Hen. 61 
{See Nicho//hn*s Laivs of the Borders- p. 34.}^— -Henry 
Hearon of Alnwycke is one of the commijffton^s for th* in- 
clofures in the Middle Marches in 1552. {Ibid. p. 330. and fee 
others of the fame fumame in that commijpon. p. 331, 332. 
333. 335) " ■ ■ Two Herons are among the commifponers 
in Fuller, p. 310. ■ ■ Johan Heronn was Jheriff of 
Northumberland in 'i^^ of Edw. 3. [Fuller. /. 3 u .)• ^(fo in 
7® ofRichar4^' {p. 312.) a»d others afterwards. 

Fer. 115. Lovcie,] Joh. dc. Lavale, mWefi, was JheriJ^ of 
Northumberland ^4. Hen. 7. — Joh. de Lavele, mil. /« //j^ 
I Edw.S. and afterguards. {Fuller 313.) /« Nicholfon this 
n^ime isfpek Da Lovel. /. 304 

Fer. 117. Rugbe.] The. Roktby, mil. was Jherijf of 
Torkjhirein 12 ^ Hen. 4. (Fuller, p. 219.) 

Fer. 119. Wetharrington.J Rag. de Widrington was 

Jheriff of Northumberland in ^6 of Edw. 3. {Fuller, p. 3H.) 

■ . Joh. dc Widrington in 11 of If en. IF, and many 

ft hers of the fame name afterwards. Sir John We- 

Z 2 theringtoli 
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tbexington // one of the commij/ionen for inclofure in 1551* 
(Sie Kicholfon. f. ^ii.)'-^Of this family was the late Lord 
wicheringtoo. 

Fer. 129. MaxwelL] Herbeitai Dom' Maxwell, // one 
of the Scots f nnho fignii the treaty in 1449.— — ^Robeitos 
Dominas Maxwell is one of ths Scottijb confemfotors of the 
treaty in 1464. Ed*uo, IV* (See Nicholfon, /. 60. alfif 
p. 79. 98 ) 

Page 30. 

Ver. 188. Agorftonne.] Richardas Hagerftoan, milest is 
one of the Scottijh knights^ luho fignei a treaty <with tie 
Englijh in I Z49. Hen, 3. (Nicholfon. /. 2. note.) 

Ver. 199. Fitz-haghe.J Thomas Dominos FitaB-hoe is 
one of the cenferoators of the treaty njoith the Scots in 1 449. 
{Nicholfon. f. 33.) ^/ Henricns Dominas Fitz-Heoghe 1/ 
of the treaty in 1^164. (Ih,f. 60.) 

Ver. 201. Hart)ode.j Rob. Herbotell, mil. hvasjberiffof 
Northumberland in l% of Henry 6. aWBertr. Herboteli in 
the 26 of the fame reign. Rad. Herbotle, mil. nnasfuh^c. 
in 2 of Rich. 3. {See Fuller, p. 312. 313.) 

Page 243. 

ne names herefeem corrupted^ Ogtrtonfrom Haggerfbn, 
Baron from Hearon, and Rabby from Rngby : yet tvith 
regard to 

Ver. 10 1. Ratclifie.] Edw. Radcli^* mil. tvasjherijfof ' 
Northumoerland in 17 of Hen. y. and othersof the fame Jur* I 
name afterwards. {See Fuller, p. 313.) Sir George RatcKfiF, | 
Knt, *was one of the commiJJUoners of inclofure in 1^5 u (See | 
Nicholfon. p. ^'^o.y^'-^Of this family was the late Earl of 1 
Defwentwacer, who was heheeUed in lyi^, , 

Page 36. 

Introd,] The eldeft ladies of ^en Eliuaheth^s court are 
defcribedas skilful in svacBRis in Harrifon^s Defcription 
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of England prtfixed to HoUngfied^s Chronicle. — Su War'' 
tott^s Ob/erv. VoL z.p. 130, 

Page 75. 

^his epitaph has all the marks of a modern forgery, the 
language bearing no refemblance to any ancient ivri tings in the 
Northern dialed. 

JVith regard to the heroe of this ballad he nvas the fa-' 
'vourite fubje3 of popular fongs^ fo early as the reign of 
Edward III. In the Vifions of Fierce Plowman^ fol. 26. 
Ed. 1550. a.monkfays 

9 can xmti of iKo^en [|ob> anb Ktanban of ^Tdeller, 

%\xt of wt lorbe ani> our labp, S !etng notbpn0 at aH» 

Page 203, 

^Tis probable, after all, that the ftory of Titus Andronicus 
twas not the original invention of this ballad-maker ; he 
feems to give only Jhort heads of a narrative, related more 
^ircumfiantially by fume other ^writer, 

V O L U ME THE SECOND. 

Page 45. 

CINCE this page was printed of, reafons have occurred, 
^ which incline me to believe that Lord Vaux the poet, was 
not the Lord Nicholas Vaux, who died in 1523, but 
rather a fucceffor of bis in the title.* F or in tbefirft, 

place it is remarkable that all the old writers mention Lord 
Vaux the poet, as contemporary or rather pofterior to Sir 
Thomas Wyat, and the E. of Svkkey, neither of which 
made any figure till long after the death of the firft Lord 
Nicholas Vaux. Thus Futtenham in his " Art of Englip 
foefie, 1589*" in p. 48. having named Skelton, adds, 
Z 3 "-^» 
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«' In the latter end of the /am hngs talpu \f^ftry PIJL] 
^'Jf^ong up a new company of co07fyMak^fs, [/^j] of^wbtm 
*' ^ir Thomas Wyat tb^ elder, and Henry Earl o/Svkkey 
*' tvere the tivo chief tahtes^ ^who hofving travailed into 
*' Italie, and there tafted the fiveet and ftately meqfmres 
** and file of the Italian foefie . . greatly ppbfied our 
•* rude and homely manner of I'ulgar poefie . • , , In 
** the SAME TIME, or NOT LONG AFTER ivas the Ltird 
** Nicholas Vaux, a man of much faeilitie in nfulgar 
** makings \.^* — Webhe hi his Difcourfe of ^nglijb Poetries 
i 5^86. ranges them in thefoHo^tng order ^ ** TifeE. of Surrey ^ thf 
Lord Vaux, Norton, Brifo'w-'* And^afcdigne ih the piact 
cuoted in the \Jt 'vol, pf this nvofA^ /. i6l. mentions Lord 

Va'vx after Surrey. Jfgain, the file aftd meafwre of 

Lord Vaux'« pieces fidih fXfo refihed and polijhed for the age 
pf Henry VIL and rather r^emhle the fmootbnefs and harmony 
of Surrey and WyeU^ than the rude metre of Skelton and 
Howes : •— But 'what puts the matter out of ail doubt, in the 
Britijh Mufewn is a copy of his poem, 1 loAc tliat I did 
love, [W. I. /. 1 6 1.] with ibis title^ ^* A dyttye orfonet, 
*' made by the Lord Vaus, in the time tf the noble ^ueene 
•* Marye, reprefenting the image of Death** ffarl, mSS. 
iVtf. I703.§. 25||. 

// // evident then that LordYk'vx the poet <was tmt te that 
fourijhed in the reign of Henry *vij, but either his fon, or 
grandfon : andyet according to Dugdale^s Baronage, the former 
nvas named Thomas, and the latter William : but this 
^ficuUy is not great, for none of the old 'writers mention the 
^hriftian name of ihh political Vptux*, ^except Puttenbam in 
If bis one fajfage quoStd abmfo^ and H h more likely that 

hi 

t /. e, Compcfti&m ht BngUJb. ^ This MS contmnsjanu nta^ 
rktiionsjrom the fninted copier, e. g. n/or. <. ire ^dde. v. ii. 
Youthc awftyehcc. v. jy. weai^c. warke.^z;* 3S. doth. v. %$. 
Iball bee cleade, 'v,\^6. h^d neVr. «. ^%* That youthfull. v. 56. 
ye turne, 

• In the Taradi/e of Dainty Deiifes, 1596, be is c^dfrnffy 
^« Lord TfLUX the elder. 
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i^e mght he mflt^in in that LareTs name^ thfin m the time im 
^whici be Ihvedy nnho njeeufo nearly his contemporary, • 

TfK>MA« L»rd\fA\jyL ofHdrHtvJen in' fJortbampfonpire 
^tvas Jkmmoned to parliament in .1531. When\be died^ does 
not appear ; but be prohahly. li<ued till the latter end of^ueen 
Mary^s reign^fiue bisfon 

Wi L L I A M luas not fumthoned to. pari, till the laft year of 
that reign, in 1 558. This* Lord died in 1 595. See Dug- 
dale, V, a. /. 504. Upon the ttahoU I aminclitud to 
Mieve that the firmer oftbefi t^wo fwasihe Poet. 

Page 66, 

A little farther infight into the bifiory of this Scott ift? hard 
is gained ffom the title prefixed to fome of bis finall pQems^ pre- 
/er*ved in the Britijh Mufeum ; <w«. *'- The morall Fabillis of 
*• Efop compylit be Maifter Robert* Henrisoun, iscoL- 
** MAisTER ofDttmfermlingt '575'*' f^leiam MSS. 3865. 

P»ge 8^ 

Note."] , , , , Or perhaps the King ufed the French ^aiord 
AcoIIer, fignifying to giite the Acolade, or hlo^w that <w^s 
to dub bim 4f knight. This the Tanner ignorant ly mift^sfir 
A collar. 

Page 85. 

E^ven in the time of Langland pilgrimages to Waljingham 
nvere not unfa^vourahle to the rites of Venus. Thus in his 
Vijions of Fierce Plo<wman, fo. l. 

^ttmtti on a |)eape> toitir Ifolfteb ftatieil. 
Wtvxzn to lOalfinsliant, an)i [yet X toentUci^ after. 

X I. e. their* 
Page 88. 

Since the poem of Hardycknute *was printed off, fill 

farther information has been received concerning the original 

Z 4 vtanner 
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mamur rf its pu^lscatiefi, ahd^ the additiotii' iiUtdf in it 
after^vardsi 

•• Tbi latt Dr. John Ckrky a aUhratid phjfidan in 
Ediuburghy one of Lord Prefident Forbes* s intiputte cosnpemions, 
has left in bis own band <writingf an asnpie account ofaU the 
additions and 'variations made in this celebrated poesiSf as al/i 
two additional fanzOt ne'veryet printed^* 

The title, of tbe firft edition^ was, ** HardyknutEv 
A FiLAGMBMT. Ediwgburgh. lyi^,** felio. 12 pages. 

Stanzas not in tbefrft edition, bat added afterwards in 
the Evergreen, 1724, 120. are ibe two, beginning at 
'ver. 129. " Aryfc young knicht &c. to'ver. 144. — Inflead 
of *ver, 143, 144, as they ft and at pre/ent, J)r* Clerk* s 
MS. has ' 

Wich argamctit, but vainly ftrave 
Lang courceaoily in vain. 
Jgain,from wer, 153. Now with his ferfs. Sec, to 176. not 
in the firft edit.-'^-^ln Dr. Clerics MS. ver. 170, tfr, 
runs thus. 

In hade his ftrid^s he bent 
While minilrells playand pibrodcs fine 
Afore him flately went.. 
Laftly, from 'ver, 257. Qdhair lyke a fyrc, lie* to the endtf 
the poem, were not in the ift copy, yariation of line the Ufi 
{y. 336.) is 

•* He feared a* conld be feared." 
*rhe two additional ft anxas come in between ver. 388. aKe( 
C'. 389. and are theft. 

Now darts flew wavering through flaw ipeed> 

Scarce could they reach their aim ; 
Or reach'd, fcaK» blood the roupd point dfcw^ 

Twa? aU but ihotin vain : 
Right flrengthy arms forfeebled grew, 

Sair wreckM wi' that d^y's toils ; 
P*en fierce-born minds now langM for peacCji 

And Cttra'd war's crp^l broils, 
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Yet ffill wart horns fonnded to charge. 

Swords cla{h*d and harnefs rang ; 
Bat faftly fae ilk blafler blew 

The hills and dales fraemang. 
Nae echo heard in double dints. 
Nor the lang-winding horn, 
Nae mair (he blew out brade as (he 
Did eir that fummers morn. 
This obliging information the Reader owes to D^vid Clerk, 
M. D. at Edinburgh^ /on of Br* John Clerk. 

It is perhaps needlejs to ohferve^ that thefe fwoftanzas^ at 
nueU as mofi of the n/ariations above ^ are of inferior merit t» 
the refi of the poem, and are probably firftfietcbes that ^were 
0t/ier*war4s reje^ed* 

Page 104. 

The attthor of the ancient play intitled €lierp man> /«- 
tulcates great retverence for old mother church and her fu-^ 
ferjiitions. Take a fpecimen from his high encomiums on 

the prieflhoodt 

'* There is no emperour, fyng, duke, ne baron 

^^ That of God hath c^pmif^on, 

<* As hath the keft pnefl in the world beynge. 

• • • 
** God hath to them more power gyven, 
** Than to any aungell, that is in heven : 
•• With nj. words he may confecrate 
*' Goddes body infiesfie andblode to take, 
** And bandelet h his maker bytwene his handes t 
** The preeji tyndeth and uniindeth all bandes, 
** Botbe in erthe and in heven. 
•* Thou mimfters all the facarmentes fe«uen. 
•* Though we fyft thy fete thou' njoere worthy ; 
♦* Thou art tbefurgyan that curethj^nne dedly ; 
** No remedy may wefynde under God, 
♦* Sut akne on preejihode, 

i ^ Evety^ 
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** En/ery-nrnHf Ged ganft frtefi that dlgtdte, 
** AndUtteth tbem in hisjtede amongeus he^ 
** Thus be they above aungels in degre^ 

• • • • . • fign^ C j. *. 

Ptg« 130^ 

Ver. 3. Coitus kind,"] So in Pien^ihe Pkwwum^s creed: 
•fbe proud friar f are /aid to be 

^ ^ — ** Of Capme^ fimtJ^V 
/igft. C. ij* *,-^— -^^ an account ofthitpoetn, 'voL 2, f. tSi, 

Page 150. 

Gascoigne died in 1 577, if be is the perfin meant in an 
tldtraa, intitledj " A remembrance of the weU-empleyed Lift 
•* and godly EndofG^o, Gascoigne,^; who deceafedat 
** Stamford in Lincolnjhire, Oa, 7. 1577. h ^^^' Vhet- 
**fone Cent, an eye-^ttnefs of his godly and charitable end in 
*• this vjorld!^ J^to. no datC'^^^^From a MS. ofOldys. 

Page ifH- * 

Ver 62. In cradel of her kin^ : «. e. tee the cradle of her 
family. See Wart on* s obfervations, vol, 2./. 137. 

Page 208« 

Fer. 6S. Infiead of Godhther, it ^M be Gramdkrher, 
meaning the old Earl of Lenox, regent ofScotland, and father 
ef Lord Damley, *who *was murdered at Stirling. Sep, 3. 

Page 210. 

When this account *was drawn upf the E^tor heui forgot 
nuhat Mr. Walpole hath urged in ins Catedogue of royal and 
noble authors t ^voL l, p. 42. in proof of Jame^s being jealous 
ef Murray nvith his queen. To tsshicb I beg league to refer 
the reader. 4 Page 
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Page zij^ 

i'bifuijeft of this ballad may poj^bly receive ittuftration 
fiom what Chapman fi^s in the dedicate to his merfio^ 
t>f ffdmef*s Frogs and Mice, concerning the hreeve and me» 
morahle Retreat of Sir John Nwris, loith only looo, thr^ 
the 'whole Spanifh army, under the duke of Parma ^ for tbre§ 
miles together* 

Page 249. 

Jl/ter the note add. ' ** Fide Rym. F^d* torn xii^ 

Page 251. 

«* Men ufe if they have an eviUturne^ to vorite it in mar* 
hk ; and njohofo doth us a good tourm, tve write it induft** 

Thefe ixjords of Sir Thomas More probably fuggefted t» 
Sbakefpeare that proverbial reflexion, in Hen. viij. Ad. 4. 
/c. u. 

•* Men^s evill manners live, in brafs : their virtues 

•* We^ write in water. ^^ 
Shakefp. in his play of Rich. IlLfoUows Moris Hift. tftbai 
reiffn^ andtbtref^e could not but fee this paffagtt 

Page 262. « 

Addition to note (*) »■ ^See Vol. Ill, page t^. when 
faffasfeems tofignify Paqfc. 

Page 301. 

The reader will remember at ver. Z t , that it is the cuflMt 
in maTty parts of England^ to carry a fine garland before the 
corps of a vooman^ who dies unmarried : and that ver. 33. 
lie. alludes to the painted ejigies of alabafler^ ancitntiy 
tre^ed tipcn tomis and monuments^ 

Page 
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Page 314. 

Vet. 2Z. John de Wert ^was a German general of 
great reputation, and the terror of the French in the reign of 
JLonis XIIL Hence his name^ became proverbial in France^ 
njobere be wai called Dt Vert. See B^^le^s di^* 

Page 327* 

WhitUch/ays, ** May 3. 1643. Cheapfide cre/s and other 
** crojffes ivere tfoted do^vn^^ He* When this 'uoteiuas 

put in execution does not appear ^ probably not tillmanjf months 
after TemJdn^ and ChaUner had/uffered. See v#r. i8. 

Page 340. 

Jl different reading has been received of nftr. 46. He. viz* 
Hert*i a glyfter-pipe well try'd, 

Wbich was made of a butcher's ilump» 
And l^as been fafely apply M, 
To cure the colds of the rump. 
Jlluding p^obabfy to major general Harrifon a butcher^s fen, 
tvho affijled Cromvjell in turning out the long parliament, 
Jp, 20. 1653. 

Page 343. 
In Walton^ s ** Compleat Angler^* chap* 3. is a Jbng in 
praife of angling, vohich the author fays ivas made at bis 
requeft ** by Mr, William Basse, one that has made the 
** choice fongs of the Hunter irf his carrere, and of 
•• Tom of Bedlam, and many others of note.^'' p. 84, 

VOLUME THE THIRD. 

Page «6. 

JNJIead of IjsagtZy Larger, itjhouldbe Largefse, Largefse« 
•* as it is in other copies. The heralds refounded th^e vtords 
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M oft as tbey recei'oed of the bounty of the knights. Set 
** Memoires de la Cbt<ualerii.** torn. p. i . 99. — the exprejpem 
isftilluftd in the form ofinftalUng knights of the garter. 

Page 28. 

7'his fragment being tvery incorreB and imperfeQ in the 
original MS, hath received Jome conjeSiural emendations^ and 
e<uen afvpplement of '^ or \ftanzas compojedfrom the romance 
^MoRTB Arthur. 

Page 66. 

A copy ofthisfmnet^ contaimngfome 'variations^ is reprint^ 
id in the Muses Library /. 295. from an ancient mifceU 
hnrf^intitledli^GLKiii}*s Helicon 1600. 4/0. The author 
'was Nicholas Breton, a ^uuriter of fome fame in the 
reign of Elizabeth ; who alfo publijhed an interlude intitied 
'* An oldman^s lejfon and a young man*s lo*ve.^ 160;. 4/^, 
and many other little pieces in profe and verfe^ the titles of 
nuhich may be feen in WinftanUy^ Ame^ ^yp^g* ^^d 
Ofiome^s Harl, catalog, fcfr.— flip is mentioned ivith great 
refpeS by Meres, in his 2d pt of Wit^s Common-tiuealth. 
\%^. f 283. and is alluded to in Beaumont and Fletcher' s 
Scornful Lady« A3. 2. and again in Wit without 
MONEY, A. ^.'-^SeeWhallefsBen. Johnfon, W. 3./. 103. 

Page 75. 

This ballad was popular in the time of ^ Elizabeth^ 
being ufnally printed with her piSiure before it, as Hearnr 
informs us in his preface to ** GuL Neuhrig. Hift. Oxon. 
1719. 8*;^, W. I, p IxxJ^ It is quoted in Fletcher's co* 
medy of the Pilgrim^ A£l. ^.fc. I. 

Page 77- 

^Fer, 50. His bodye He give to thee.] This was agreeable 

to 
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io the feudal cuftems : The herd had a right to gi<vi a wfi 
t9 his 'uajfali. See Shake/pear e^s^ " AlVs lueUt that ends 
nvelir 

Page III. 

The poem on Guy and Amarant has hen difcovered 
to he a fragment of •* The famous hiftorie of Guy earl of 
*' JFasrfwickt hy Samuel Rowlands. London, printed fy 
** J. Bell, 1649. 4/tf." in xii cantos^ beginning thus 

" When dreadful Mars in armour every day." 

Whether the edition in 1649, nuasthefrft^ does not appear , 
hut the author 8 am. Rowlands ivat one of the minor poets 9 
nvho lived in the reigns of ^ Elizaheth, and James L and 
perhaps later. His other poems are chiefly of the religious 
kindt ivhich makes it probable that thehift* of Guy nvas one 
tfhis earUeft performances."''^ There are extant of his (l.) 
•* The betraying of Chrift^ Judas in difpaire^ the femen 
** nuordsofour Saviour on the croffe^ tsiith other poems on 
«* thepaffion^ i^c, 1 598. 4/ff. [Jmes Typ, p. 428.] — (2.) J 
** Theatre of delightful Recreation, Lond. printed for ji, John" 
**/on, 1605." 4/©. {Penes editor,) This is a book of poems 
onfubfeSs chiefly taken from the old Teflasnent. (3.) ** Me* 
** mory of Chrifl^s miracles, in ver/e. Lond. 1618. 4/tf.** 
(4.) ** Heaven^s glory, earth^e vanity, and belts horror, 
Lond. 1638. %vo, [The/e 2 in Bod. Cat.] 

Page 132. 

Inver, 10. 12. Dyand, tfWLyand, ought to he tranf 
pofed. The taunt " Young man I think ycVe lyand.*' it 

«veiy charaSeriftical. 

Page 133. 

Islington in Norfolk it probably tiepluihtr^ meant. 

Page 
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Page 138. 

T0 the tmu pf " /* ptfcoii time;* ^r.] The htdUd 

here referred to is p-eferoei in the MusBs Library 8v»* 
/. i8i. It is an aJugery or 'vifiom^ intitled "The Shep- 
herds Sluuber/' and opens 'with /ease prettj rmreJ 
images, i;/z. 

** In pefcod time nvben bound to horn 

•' Gives eare till buck be kitdy 
** And Utile ladsnvitb pipes of come 
*' Sate beeping beafts afield^ 

** I loent to gatber Jheewberrits 

*« By ^woodf and groves full fidr^* Wr« 

Page 144. 

St, Antbonfs iceU is alfo in the neighbourhood of Eding* 
burgh. 

Page 147. 

The reading at the bottom " Now, gip,'* is unneceffarily 
difcarded, Gip, gep, or guep, // a common interjeHion of 
contempt in our old pcets* See Gray's Hudihras^ pt» i, 
canto ^,"v, 202. note. 

Page 159. 

This poem of Ben Jo^ffon's is imitated from the firfi 

Idy Ilium of Mofchus, 

Page 170. 

This little jjiadrigal is in imftation of a Latin poem printed 
at the end of the Variorum Edit, of Pctronius^ beginning 
*' Semper iijunditias, femper Baiilifla, decoras, ^r." See 
Whallevs Ben Jonfon, <voL 2. /. 420. 

Page 
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Page 190. 

the Jong of Dulcina is quoted as njery popular iu Wat' 
tons CompUat AngUry chap. 2. // is mart ancient than the 
Jong of Robin Good-Fellow behw^ /. 201. njobicbjet 
is fuppofed to have been ivritten by Ben Jonfon. 

Page 20 2. 

Since this ballad i»as printed off the Editor hath Jeen am 
ancient black-letter copjy containing fome variations, and in- 
titled, " The merry pranks of Robin Good-FeUonjo, To the 
*' tune of Dulcina tfr." See p. 190. 

To this copy ivere prefixed t*wo nvooden cuts ofRoBift 
Good-Fellow, which feem to repre/ent the dreffes in <wbicb 
this nssbimfical charader fwas formerly exhibited on tbeftage. 
TograSify the curious thefe are engraven belrw. 

THE END OF VOLXJME THE THIRD. 
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